tream 


SERICA’S MAGAZINE FOR THE OUTDOORSMAN 


Prize Winninc Fisu 
With Weights and Where Caught 
16th FIELD and STREAM 

FISHING CONTEST /-) 








a ae 
oe ¢ Gy tee eo , 
& 2 TS ne aoa rie me S See ‘ Pee a PEE ae eT ais 








a 


cane 


a ae 


a, Te 
we 


ae 





IVER JOHNSON REVOLVER 


32 Special Safety Hammer Automatic 














Always Ready 


You 


} ° | 
in depend upon this sturdy six-shot 


. 
L Ope ial, anywhere, any time 

E.qually gcod tor dropping game or scoringa 

- : ; : 
Dull s-eye \nd in emergency it affords safe 
prot t1o 

Po sureness, accuracy, and safety are 
your guarantee 

Piano wire coil springs of finest temper 
tor qul never-failing action Main spring 
’ 1 l 
idjusting tension bar gives just the right 


h immer ut tion i riction redu ing ball and 


socket joint for long lif Lead lapped rifling 


for accuracy Positive cylinder lock prevents 


cylinder turning when not in action and lastly, 


Grip; Regular Grips of Genuine Hard 


Rubber 

ibber, or Pearl Grips 
A free booklet for you 

Catalog “‘A”’ 


— 
men, as it illustrates the 


mail the coupon 


is of special interest to sports- 


Johnson 


various Iver 


“‘Hammer the Hammer” Safety Revolvers, as 


well as Iver Johnson Single and Hammerless 
Double Barrel Shot Guns, including the 410 


, 

bore. Mail the: oupon ora post card for yourcopy 

“RB” 
) 


shows the complete line 


italog will also be sent you 
if It 


? | 
Iver Johnson Bicycles for men, women, Doys 


Free Color ( 


you wish ot 


and girls—-also Velocipedes and Juniorcycles 


for little children. 
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! The thrill of the great outdoors 
with all the comforts of home! 
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Loe Electric Light and Running Water 
—City conveniences that add immeasurably 
to the joy and comfort of life in the open 


DEPENDABLE Delco-Light electric plant and a D-L Water System 
will bring both these advantages to your camp or cottage—even 
though it be miles from the nearest power line. 

Delco-Light electric plants are products of General Motors—with all 
that that means in fine engineering and conscientious construction. The 
experience of over 275,000 users assures you of their absolute dependa- 
bility. Delco-Light plants are built either with or without storage bat- 
teries—in capacities ranging from 750 watts to 1250 watts. Prices are 
as low as $225, f.0.b., Dayton, Ohio. 

D-L Water Systems are made for wells or cisterns—to use either with 
home electric plant or central station current. They are built to give 
years of uninterrupted service, without repairs and without 
overhauling. D-L Water Systems are prices as low as $83.00, 
f.o.b., Dayton, Ohio. 

Let us send you more specific information about Delco-Light 
electric plants, D-L Water Systems, or both. Write today. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY 
Subsjdiary of General Motors Corporation 
Dept. F-54, DAYTON, OHIO 


Dependable JYPELCO~LIGH 


ELECTRIC PLANTS 
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PFLUEGER 


PRONOUNCED “FLEW-GER 


For Every Fisherman’s Need 


The Pflueger Supreme Reel at $25 has been given 
such universal approval by fishermen, that we are 
now offering two other reels, the Pflueger Summit 
and Pflueger Akron. These reels are produced by 
the same Pflueger facilities which have given our 
Supreme Reel its success, based on real merits and 
mechanical superiority. 

The Pflueger Summit and Akron Reels, each in its 
class, are designed to give most satisfactory service. 
They are priced to appeal strongly to the pocket- 
book of the average fisherman. 


The addition of thesetwo reels provides a Pflueger 
Level Winding Reel to satisfy the requirements of 
every fisherman, from the most exacting to the one 
who wants a more popular priced article. 


Pflueger Summit Level Wind Reel 


No: 1983 5. «+ oe oe Fee, Bie 
No. 1993J—Jeweled . . . . « Price, $10.50 


Quadruple Multiplying. Nickel Silver Treated to prevent discoloration. 
Attractive ornamental designing. Light in it, combined with strength, 
freedom of action and simplified mechanica principles. Ample line ca- 
pacity. Will hold from 75 to 200 yards, according to size of line used. 








PFLUEGERS' 


MONOUNTCED “FLEW 


FISHING TACKLE 
Leaders Since I864 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
THE PFLUEGERS’ _— Dept. F-4 = AKRON, OHIO 


Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 
in the United States 


See our Exhibit at the Out-Door Show, Coliseum, Chicago, May 9th to 14th 


ow Sanasnanceonmant 


WIND 
Patented April 3, 1923, March 3 
and May 4, 1926. Other Patents P 





THE MEDAL OF HONOR 


The highest award given for Fishing Tackle at the 
Sesquicentennial International Exposition, Philadelphia, 
1926, was awarded Pflueger Fishing Tackle for Ex- 
cellency of Quality, Complete Assortment and 
Serviceability. 











Pflueger Supreme Reel 
Level Winding—Anti-back-lash. A Lifelong Service Built In. 
No. 2873S . 6 62 bt 6 se ak eee eee 


Quadruple Multiplying. Satin Nickalum. Distinctive design. Strongest, 
Lightest and Greatest Line Capacity. Holds from 75 to 200 pas accord- 
ing to size of line used. Can befoiled perfectly without taking apart. 


Pflueger ttn Level Wind Reel 


ee SP 6 ee « « « « « Price, $6.00 


Quadruple Multiplying. Rechte Satin and Polished Nickel finish. 
Moderately priced. Light weight reel. Built 

to wear—with ample line capacity. Will hold 

from 75 to 200 yards, according to size of line 


The Pflueger Pocket Catalog Sent 
Free Upon Request 


Every fisherman should have a . Even he 
oidtiner of long experience will somethi 
new, vital and helpful. This is a book of real 
practical, helpful information about fish 


AEB BR 2 BR BRE RR RRR ED EE OR DR RS 


MAIL THE COUPON 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 
Dept. F-4, Akron, Ohio 
Gentlemen: Please send me copy of your pocket cata- 
log No. 146. 
Name. 


Addr 

















Here is the angling enthusiast’s seventh 
heaven of bliss. The rivers and bays of Lee 
County, as well as the blue Gulf, offer you 
many varities of fresh and salt water game 
fish—and every one of them will give you a 
tussle. Mackerel, trout and red snapper 
are caught in abundance. In the Gulf, the 
kingly tarpon puts up an interesting battle. 
Real fishing awaits you now in Lee County, 
and you are offered exceptional opportun- 
ities to hunt as well as enjoy any other form 
of outdoor recreation that you like. 


- 
Plan Now to Come 

Here Thomas A. Edison has his own pier 

running from his property into the Caloosa- 

hatchee River Henry Ford also has a home 

here with hundreds of other winter residents. 


Write for Booklet 


Our illustrated booklet gives de- 
tails of amusements and _ rec- 
reational advantages—also _list- 
ing of all hotels and their rates. 
Write for copy today. Address: 
Fort Myers Chamber of Commerce 
Dept. N, Fort Myers, Florida. 


w 


BINGELTON INN 
Hackettstown, N. J. Tel. 6R4 


57 miles; 2 hours ride from N. Y. C., 
where one has a choice of several trout 
streams. The Musconetcong River, one of 
the best, runs through property. Try the 
Bingelton pool for the big ones. Booklet. 


COOK FOR CAMP 


Middle-aged woman, experienced buyer, and 
first class all around cook desires position in 
camp, either public or private. Six seasons’ 
experience in camp work. Would go anywhere. 
Best of references. 

Box 470, Care FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th St., New York City 
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THRILLS! THRILLS! 
Hunting and Fishing 


at the 


Stuart Hunting and Fishing Camp 


On the famous St. Lucie River 
seven miles from Stuart, Fla., on 
paved road, four miles from the 
Dixie Highway. 

The St. Lucie and Indian Rivers 
are alive with game fish. The 
lordly tarpon, bass, sail fish, tuna, 
barracuda and mammoth trout 
are some of thirty varieties of 
game fish taken in their waters. 
The surrounding country abounds 
in wild game, duck, wild turkey, 
quail, deer, etc. 

This is an ideal camp site, high 
and dry. Spend part of your 
time here where you can have 
all the fishing, hunting, swimming 
and boating that outdoor-folk 
could desire. 

Write for Illustrated Booklet. 
Stuart Hunting and Fishing Camp 


323 N. E. FIRST AVENUE, 
MIAMI, FLA. 














Channel Bass, Weaks 


Daylight Saving, hunt following day 

Reached from points north viaOld Point Comfort and Norfolk 
press and Keller Station 

Persons leaving New York 10:45 P.M. arrive Keller 

5:51 A.M. See schedule for Philadelphia, Wilmington 
and other points. 

Ducks, etc., November, December and January. 

wishing. April 25 to October 15. Channel | large 

ea 
A. H. G. MEARS, WACHAPREAGUE, EASTERN SHORE VIRGINIA 








FOR SALE 
DUCK PRESERVE 


Approximately 3,000 acres, in Jasper County, 
South Carolina, in sight of Savannah, Georgia. 
Price only $10.00 per acre. 


L. H. SMITH 


Ten Drayton Street, Savannah, Georgia 














The Best of all Duck Foods 


Wild Celery, Sago Pond Weed, Widgeon Grass, and Chara 
or (Musk Grass). After many years of experience I find 
these kinds are the most important of them all. 

And Cat Tail Flags for Musk Rats. We dig up the roots 
and young plants, and pack them with the mud on the 
roots in ventilated Baskets. So they reach you in perfect 
condition. Write 


WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily, Currituck Sor-ud. N. C. 








SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing 
or hunting trip—north, east, south or west 
—make your headquarters at 
THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 
or at 


THE DRAKE 
Upper i agp Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
, nificent worl d- 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the 
center of the 








city’s activities. 
They are con- 
mected by the 
Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an 
important part 
of Chicago's 
“City Beautiful” 
Plan. 


Booklet on request 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 





Managers Chicago 








Lake Shore Property On 
MINNESOTA’S 10,000 LAKES 


IN ‘‘THE SPORTSMAN’S PARADISE OF AMERICA” 
Beautifully wooded tracts on fine fishing lakes with 
sandy beaches for bathing. Close to State Highways 
and Railroad transportation. Cottage sites, lotsana 
acreage. 

ARROWHEAD LAND COMPANY 
606 TORREY BLDG. DULUTH, MINN. 




















FIVE ACRES river frontage, timbered, 
fishing. hunting, trapping, canceing, bath- 
ing; adapted to fruit, poultry, vacation or 
rmanent home. $100.00; $5.00 down; 
$5.00 monthly. 
HERMAN HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 








BIG GAME! BIG TROUT! 
“(Where Autos Can’t Go” 


ALLAN RANCH 
In the Big Rockies 
Dude Ranch. Modern. Natural Warm Springs. Pack 
Train Trips—Sightseeing, Hunting, Fishing. How about 
your Summer Camping and Fishing Trip? 
RALPH ALLAN, Augusta, Montana 


RED ROCK RANCH 


A Dude Ranch That’s Different 
Jackson’s Hole, Wyo. P. O. Kelly, Wyo- 
Spring Bear Hunting May and June . 

Summer boarders. Pack trips into the game country, Ye' 
lowstone Park, and Green River glaciers. Hunting parties 
outfitted in season. A guarantee of satisfaction goes with 
all arrangements. 

Winter address: W. P. Redmond, 3686 Albatross St., 

San Diego, Cal 
Eastern representative: Miss Dorothy Redmond, 
559 Madison Ave., New York City 
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AMERICAN 


LOOK 





AM PI 


“Kam pkookery” 
avaluble hand book 
on motor camping, sent 
on request. 





Cook With Gas in your Padi Cabin 


With Kampkook on the job even a cabin in the 
backwoods will provide the best of hot meals—and 
kampkooking is one of vacation’s real pleasures. 
Kampkook, with its fine built-in oven, bakes and 
broils as well as it cooks and boils; gives you all the 
conveniences of a kitchen gas range in the space 
of a small suit case. 


Experienced campers, tourists and all lovers of 
outdoor life are strong for Kampkook because 
they know it is reliable. Burns 
motor gasoline; its blue flame is 
as hot as gas and free of smoke 
and soot. Simple to operate, 
lights quickly, going full speed 
in a jiffy. The folding wind 
shield makes it weatherproof; 
large capacity fuel tank, with 
built-in pump and funnel, is 









Kampkook No. 8, with built-in oven and heater. 
merica’s finest ‘and most complete camp stove. 
joes anything you can do with your kilchen 

range. Compiete, with built-in pump. Price 

in U.S. $11.00. Other models $6.50 to $14.50, 


American Gas Machine Co., 


Incorporated 
ALBERT LEA, MINN. 


BRANCHES 


NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO 


detachable for handy filling. Kampkook is built 
to stand the hard knocks of camp life, and it is safe 
anywhere—its use is permitted where open fires are 
prohibited. 


Kampkook, being the original, has many features 
found in no other stove, that is why it is used by more 
campers than all others combined. If not at your 
dealers’, write for illustrated folder showing the 
full line, and names of nearby dealers who can supply 
you. Address Dept. M-3. 


American Ready-Lite Lantern. 
Lights the camp as bright as day. 
Burns gasoline; lights with 
matches—no torch. Has blue 
vitreous enamel top, which 
cannot rust or corrode. Complete, 
with built-in pump. 


a insian«»;_~:,) 


|" American Gas Machine Co., Inc. | 
| Dept. M 3, Albert Lea, Mina. 


| Send me full particalars about 


American® Kampkooks, and 
| name of nearest dealer. | 


| Address............ ‘ Bs; | 
| Town and State.. | 
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TARPON LAND 


The fighting tarpon—king of game fish—is thrilling many now. 
He is most in evidence in the Gulf of Mexico—on the 
west coast of Florida. 

Over 600 varieties of fish in Florida waters await you. Best known are 

the tarpon, sailfish, kingfish, grouper, sea trout, snapper, channel 

bass, sea bass, the fine-flavored pompano and Spanish mackerel. 

Guides for fishing easily procurable. 

Reach this angler’s paradise via the through daily sleeper 
(7:10 P.M.) to Fort Myers and Naples. At your destination a 
splendid hotel awaits you. 


SEABOARD 


AIR LINE RAILWAY 





Ss. B. MURDOCK, GENERAL EASTERN PASSENGER AGENT 
142 West 42nd Street, New York, N. Y., Phone Wisconsin 5413-4 
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FINEST "SHOOTING ‘PRESERVE IN NO. CAROLINA 


FOR SALE—Prominent Sportsman’s Private Shooting Box 


with Capital Farming Estate of 77 Acres and 10,000 Acres of 
Leasehold Sporting Rights Preserved and Protected for 20 Years 
ONLY A NIGHT FROM NEW YORK 
Situated nine miles from the City of High Point, N. C.; on the hard surface road leading from High 
Point to Pinehurst, N.C.,which is about thirty-five miles and can be reached in one hour by motor car. 
The house is practically new, and is the estate of a wealthy American who is now residing in Paris, 
France. The estate contains seventy-seven acres of the finest farming land in all North Carolina. This 
part of the country being especially adapted to wheat growing, for that reason game is more plentiful. 
And adjoining this fine estate there are ten thousand acres of leased land which the estate leases for 
shooting rights and which has been leased and protected for the last twenty years by the same owner. 
The house contains five very large double sleeping rooms, four sitting rooms, one large dining room. 
One can leave New York on the Crescent Limited at 7:00 P. M. and arrive at High Point, N. C., 
at 7:00 A. M. the following morning, and can be at the club by 7:30 for breakfast. 
Further particulars from 


BROOKS PARK & SMITH CORPORATION 
Jefferson Building Attorneys for Owner Greensboro, N. C. 


FOR SALE _ [For Sale Duck Preserve 


400 acres of clay land in Ogemaw County, Michigan's | 1,800 acres, mostly meadows, situated in Beaufort 
BK... RR County, South Carolina, near mouth of Savannah 
cleared land, balance cut-over land with good game River, occupying commanding view of sound and 
cover, also 12 acre lake. Two houses and barns, etc. | Ocean, which affords splendid duck shooting, 
Good roads. Priced to sell. fishing, yachting, etc. Price only $10.00 per 
acre; terms to responsible purchaser. In addition to 


ROBT. - KING duck shooting — Pag possibilities. 


227 Shearer Bldg. Bay City, Mich. | Ten Drayton Street, Savannah, Georgia 











Come To Colorado! Trout Fishing 


Hunting, Fishing, Recreation, Pack Trips 4 
along Continental Divide, where trout In the Heart of the Catskill 
lakes are numerous. Accommodations at Four hours from N. Y.C. The best home- 
Bar C Ranch if desired or at Pagosa-| like and up-to-date hotel in the Mts. Open 
springs, the Carlsbad of America. Write] all yearround. Rates reasonable. 

for dates and particulars to Pine HillArms J. S. Pessenar, Prop. 
D. E. Chapson, Pagosasprings, Colorado Telephone 37, Pine Hill, N. Y 








HUNT IN THE YUKON! 


Sheep, Moose, Caribou, Bear 
With the Yukon Brothers Who Handle a 
Pack Train Like a Circus 


THE JACQUOT BROTHERS, Louis and Jean, live on 
Lake Kluane, on the edge of the big game country 
and are in touch with game conditions at all times. They 
raise their own horses right there, co: uently the horses 
are mountain-bred and perfectly safe. hey carry chairs, 
ta ecobites and a cookstove, and set the most wonderful table ever 
ninca ~ 9 They evenserve French pastry on the trail. 
Women and children can make the trip in perfect comfort. 
The country hunted in is on the edge of the great glacial 
territory where the boundary between the the U. and 
Canada has never been surveyed and never will be. It 
is far from the beaten path and the scenery alone is han 
the trip. Itis grand beyond description. One is constantly surrounded by glaciers and snow-capped pea 
They hunt mostly near the heads of the Donjke and White Rivers. 
They will take parti ” about June ist., tr and guarantee shots at bene. This hunt would be 
basis. ugust 1. the a sheep  aeggen epene and second batch ye 


» Hoterenc permitted ‘to Dee Alloa Gelfith, Marshall Field oy ‘Bide... Chicas icago, Th. 
ticulars: queene 3 a Horsey, T"Canmd Territory, nai ~~ 














TOURISTS 
Watch for This 
wees Emblem 


CERTIFIED acai 

The Wayside Inns 

ovo’ and Camps display- 

ing this emblem have 

been thoroughly in- 

spected for cleanli- 

ness and sanitation. 

Patronize these places 

for your protection. 

Courteous treatment and satisfactory ac- 
commodations are guaranteed you by the 


TOURISTS WAYSIDE LEAGUE 
8530 Woodward Ave. Detroit, Mich. 


Seized and Sold for Taxes 


$ 51.30 buys 12 acres hunting camp. 
69.30 buys 7 7/10 acres lake front. 


171.00 buys 79!/2 acres !/4 mile frontage on 
Pacific Ocean. 


179.10 buys 100 acres, Muskoka. 
882.00 buys 500 acres, lake front Ontario, 


These prices are not first payments, or the price per 
acre, but the total amount asked. Also beauti- 
fully situated hunting and fishing camps for moose, 
deer, caribou, ducks, partridge, trout, whitefish, 
bass, etc.; ; best in North America. Summer 
cottage sites, farms, heavily wooded tracts, acreages 
large and small, for pleasure and investment, 
all offered at ten cents on the dollar of their value, 
and on easy monthly payments of $5 and upwards, 
Illustrated list describing the above and hundreds of 
other properties seized and sold for taxes, mailed 
free on request. Send no money, send for a list 
to-day so you wil’ have first choice. 


TAX SALE SERVICE 


Room 601, 72 Queen Street, West, Toronto 2, 
Canada 


ROSCOE, N. Y. 
At the junction of the Beaverkill and 
Willowmock Rivers, two of the best trout 
streams in N. Y. State. Twenty miles of 
open streams. 
ROSCOE HOUSE, Wm. Keener, Prop. 


Rates Reasonable Telephone 22 Roscoe 


come to the New Inlet House, in the heart of the Adirom 
dacks—known as the Sternberg's me. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, ge to five and 
six pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm, 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mines, N. ¥.; upon request a 
conveyance will meet you there, a distance of 444 miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits 
you. Write or telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N.Y. | 


DART INN 


For trout fishing. Many well stocked 
streams within easy walking distance. 
Speckled beauties, brown trout, rain 
Good size and plenty of them. Rates $2.00 
Per Day. 

Particulars: H. R. DART 
JEFFERSON Scho. County NEW YORK 


FOR SALE 
Hunting, Fishing and Summer Camp 
116 A.—40 miles wild country, 11 room camp and garage, 
running water and fire place, 2200 ft. elevation, 100 miles 
view from porch. Trout streams and lakes with trout, _ 
perch, black bass or muskalonge in all directions com-~ 


— t to camp 
on r, bear, fox, C onctinn lynx, bob cat, otter, beavefy 


wea d 
oe reridge and 340 smile miles N.Y. City. Fishermen & Hunters” 


$16.00 © week. Boats and saddle horses. M 
reservations now. 
EARL WOODWARD, Stony Creek, N. ¥- Y. 


ROD and GUN CLUB 


abby IN SULLIVAN COUNTY’S 

REATEST GAME SECTION : 

has a oa open memberships. High altitude 
covering 2000 acres of virgin forest. includi 

large lake and trout streams, all within 110 
of N. Y. City. Use of Club House and bungalow © 
sites included in membership. = tie only. . 
Box 450, ‘°/o Field & Stream 

45 West 45th St., New York City 
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Write tfor Your Copy! 


Just off the press—a new, complete motor camper’s guide. 64 pages of valuable 


information on making and planning a trip. Gives many helpful ideas on ‘“What 
to Take Along’’, ‘‘Ration Lists’’, Selecting Camps’’, bo 

“Driving Hints’’, ‘‘First Aid’’, Practical Camp Cooking’, Touring Data’’, etc. y 4 
., Even if you’re an “‘old-timer’’ you’ll find it contains many helpful e 
ideas on ‘‘the smooth way to rough it’’. It’s the finest book of its kind— y 
regular price 25 cents, and worth it! We’ll send you a copy on receipt 

of 10 cents and the name of your nearest sporting goods or hardware 

dealer. Filloutthe coupon. Mail it to the Coleman office nearest you. 

Address Camping Dept. FD53 


THE COLEMAN LAMP Co., Jcctersnd.. Wichita, Kansas ¢ 
Branches: Philadelphia, Chicago, Los Angeles. Canadian Factory: Toronto, Ont. 








mfortable Clothing’’, 4 


Frank E. Brimmer 


Me. BRIMMER is a real out- 

doors man. He has auto- 
toured the country, hunted deer 
in the Adirondacks, big game in 
the Rockies. Inthis new camper’s 
guide he draws freely on his vast 
fund of outdoer lore. 


Heis author of “Motor Camp- 
ing”, “Motor Campcraft”, etc. 
His articles on camping and tour- 
ing are featured in such magazines 
as Saturday Evening Post, and 
Field and Stream. 


Mail the coupon and 
10¢ (regular price 25¢) 
for his latest book. 


© 
oa B.. 


THE 

COLEMAN 

LAMP le 

Camping Dept. FD53 
& (nearest office) 


4. 


0 Gentlemen: You bet I 
O nee Conners Maranl 
otor Cam 6 
0 Send it along. 
10 cents and name of my 
ae Goods or Hardware 
Dealer. 
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ONTARIO 
CANADA 


finest agricultural land in the world. 


Full instructions in regard to acquiring a ti 


G. A. ELLIOTT 





Northern Ontario, now open for settlement at 50 cents per acre, contains millions of acres of the 
Its resources in lumber, mineral, waterpower, fish, game and scenery 
are immense. The land calls for men to cultivate it, and in return will give health, comfort and prosperity. 
What settlers say of the soil, climate, nomine, ond i= life, b told foo mat sais booklet 
i irection of the Hi ble John S. Martin, Minister griculture for 
issued under the direction t lonourable | TF ny Pe AE yey By 
For Free Copies Write— 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 


Please mention this paper 


tario, 


TORONTO, CANADA 





GRIZZLY BEAR 


I positively guarantee you a close 
shot at a Grizzly Bear in his native 
haunts in a two weeks’ hunt within 
one day’s travel from railroad or 
steamboat; no Grizzly, no pay. May 
10th to June 25th. 


For particulars and references, apply to 


J. H. MUNRO 


or Secretary, Board of Trade, 
Revelstoke British Columbia 








BASS—There are more 3 to 5 pound Small-Mouths 
caught at SAMOSET than at any other camp in Canada. 
WALL-E YES—2 and 3 pounders are 


a pest here. 4 
and 5 pounders are common. 7 to 10 pounders are 
possible. 

PIKE AND LUNGE—We keep no pike under 10 

unds. 15 to 20 pounders are everyday occurrences. 
0 to 30 pound Pike and Lunge you have to work hard 
for—and you may draw a blank. 

QUARTERS—Small and more or less primitive, but 

immaculately clean and comfortable and suitable for 

ladies. 

BEDS AND FOOD—Thce best beds money can buy, and 

a table that’s known to sportsmen from New York to 

Frisco. 

EQUIPMENT—From the fisherman's point of view, the 

most completely equipped fishing camp in the North. 

SERVICE—The best there’s in us. Nothing's too much 

trouble here. 

SURROUNDINGS—A country second to none in the 
wilds of Canada in scenic beau- 
ty. More water than you 
could fish in six months. 
RATES—$35.00 per week. 
Guides $2.50 per day. Motors 
$2.50 per day. Advance 
reservation and $20.00 de- 
posit required. 

References Everywhere 
b J 
Lucky Cameron’s 


Samoset Camps 
Monetville, Nor. Ont. 





Start Your Vacation Planning Right! 
Send for the new 1927 Booklet of 


WAHNAPITAE LODGE Pickere! River 


District 


200 miles north Toronto—an absolute virgin ter- 
ritory heretofore unopened to those who would 
enjoy complete recreation combined with FIN- 
EST FISHING IN ONTARIO. An exclusive 
camp; hundreds of references. $32 week includes 
EXCEPTIONAL TABLE; HEAVY CLEAN 
BEDDING; NEW BOATS AND CANOES; 
transportation to and from trains, etc. Only ex- 
tra is guide service $6.00 per day PER PARTY. 
Or, if desired, parties completely outfitted for 
any canoe trip on rental basis. 


N. W. BARRETT 
953 ELLICOTT SQ. BUFFALO, N. Y. 


After June 15th at Pickerel River, Ontario 


Cariboo District of British Columbia 


For a vacation this summer, let us tell you about this 
country; you will find peace, quietness and comfort at 
“Cariboo Lodge’’ our headquarters camp on beautiful 
Quesnel Lake, 200 miles delightful motor trip from Ash- 
croft. Really wonderful fishing, saddle horse and boat 
trips through beautiful lake and mountain scenery; you 
can be just as lonely here as you want to be. 
This is the center of the Big Game country and we are 
king now for fall hunts. Season opens Sept. Ist. 
E. S. KNIGHT, LTD. 
Guides and Outfitters 





Ashcroft, B. C. 








Peace—Rest—Quiet—and 


BLACK BASS 


In the Canadian pine woods. A fortunately located 
camp of the beaten trail yet readily accessible. 
Practically unfished. 


SIX POINT LODGE 


Is the only camp on Pine Lake and located in an 

overlooked territory where small mouth bass fishing 

is really excellent. 

In nearby waters may be found brook trout, lake 

trout and pike: 

Canoeing, bathing and hiking for those who don’t 

care to fish. We stand back of our dinner bell and 

you'll get plenty of wholesome home-cooked grub. 
ALL HUNTING Py 

Six Point territory is fed from Algonquin Game 

Preserve and deer and small game are plentiful. 

Our folder will show you some of the advantages of a 

new camp in a hitherto untouched country. 


ALFRED D. GREENE 


Until June 1, 583 Riverside Drive, N.Y. C. 
After June 1, Paudash Post Office, Ontario 


























Lake Nipissing, Callander, Ontario 

Excellent fishing for bass, maskinonge, pike, 
pickerel and trout. Sure of your count in deer 
hunting. An ideal place for your outing. Quiet, 
reserved, away from the public. Cottages or 
rooms at the inn at $3.50 per day. Bathing, 
excellent beach, tennis. Home _ style cooking. 
No short orders. No campers. Gentiles only. 

J. A. LECHLITNER, Prop. 


FISHING in 


Green Bay Lake, Frontenac County 
Good bass and pickerel fishing. Good 

board, boats and guides if required, at 

reasonable prices; for further information 

write: 

N. A. SHILLINGTON, Bobs Lake, Ontario 




















*CANADA’S WILDS” 
NORTHERN ONTARIO 


T j a AGA ie Wabi-Kon Camp 


Lake Timagami 

Ontario, Canada 
The unspoiled country—A real North Woods B low 
Camp with every comfort in the heart of four million 
acres of virgin forest—1,502 lakes. Wonderful fishing. 
Guides, Boats, Canoes and Launches. Bathing, uae 
i rite 


ng. One night from Toronto. Excellent table. 
or booklets. 
MR. H. W. WILSON, 242 High Street, TORONTO, ONT, 








Trout Reserve For Sale 


Central Ontario, close to county road. 


Natural lake, about 10 acres. Cool 
spring water. Well stocked with brook 
trout. Cottage, boat house, boats and 
whatever land required. 

OWNER, BOX 64, SHELBURNE, ONT. 


HUNTERS 


Come to British Columbia 


where game is plentiful. 
For particulars write 


JENSEN BROTHERS 
Big Game Guides 
Dome Creek B. C., Canada 


“MEMQUASIT LODGE” 


Northern Ontario 


Is the place to spend your holidays. An adult Log 
Cabin Bungalow camp in the beautiful West Arm of 
Lake Nipissing. Good Bass and Lunge Fishing, 
good Duck and Deer Hunting in season. Guides 
and Boats for hire. Beautiful trip by Steamer from 
Sturgeon Falls to Lodge. Everything new. 
For rates, etc., write Box 191, Sturgeon Falls, Ont. 




















Big Game Hunters 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 


To the man who wants the best of trophies! We 
can show you where to get a trophy to be proud of. 
Black and grizzly bear are best in the spring and 
— to get. Season open until June 30. Write 


or particulars and references to 


G. B. PATENAUDE 
Harpers Camp, B. C. 


The Vermillion River and 


Creek-Des-Prairies Reserve 
he Very Best of Hunting and Fishing 


T 
HUNTING—moose, deer, bears, partridges, hares, ete. 
FISHING—speckled trout, lake trout, doré, and great 
northern pike. Good accommodation in camp. Best 
guides employed. 

Write or wire for booklet describing territory and camps, 
prices, references, etc. Best results assured to parties 
making reservations early. 


ARMAND TREMBLAY, La Tuque, P. Q. Canada 








Quananiche — Brook Trout 


Caribou—Moose— Bear 
Best of everything—Fishing, hunting, food, 
accommodation, service and guides. Spe- 
cialize in long and short canoe trips. Reser- 
vations being made now for 1927. Write to 


Cc. W. BATES 
St. Felicien Lake St. John Co. 


SPECKLED TROUT FISHING 


Spring and summer. Lady accom- 
modation. Private party camp. 
ALPHIDE TREMBLAY 
Box 8 La Tuque, Que., Canada 


Quebec, Can. 

















P. FOR YOUR R - 
Spring Trout Fishing 
Come to the Club Panache Preserve, situated on 
famous Riviere Croche. Canoei: on numerous 
beautiful rivers and lakes. Speckled and brook trout 
up to 6 Ibs. An ideal ‘+ for real fly-fishing. 

‘comfortable Camps. Write for booklet, 
J. LEONCE HAMEL, Manager 
Club Panache Preserve 
Roberval, Lake St. John, P. Q. 


FOR SALE 
Camp in Province of Quebec 


Overnight from New York or Boston, in the woods at 
the end of the trail. Three acres with 32 rods lake front. 
Beautiful surroundings, altitude 1550 feet. Three room 
bungalow, large porch, granite fireplace, cellar, spring 
water piped to house. Three separate sleeping cabins i= 
addition. ; 

Small mouth bass fishing, also all varieties of trout 
Country abounds in lakes and brooks. Deer and s 
gr plentiful. Views on request. Terms arr 

ere} 


BOX 466, FIELD AND STREAM 
45 West 45th St., N. Y. 


More than a hundred _ 


MUSKIES 


Over thirty pounds each, including Field 
and Stream Prize winners were taken at out 
camps last season. 

















Hundreds of vi 
lakes full of bass, muskies, trout, 
pickerel, etc. Tributary to our wilderness 
camps, located 60 to 125 miles from the 
railroad. Descriptive folder on request. 


E. D. CALVERT, Lake of the Woods 
Rainy River Ontario 
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FOR SALE 
Trout Hatchery and Fruit Farm 


100,000 Brook Trout on the Place 
from 1 to 18 inches 


$8,000 yearly fruit ¢rop, 300 large apple 
trees, 260 just starting to bear, 1000 large 
peach trees, 470 English walnut trees. Fine 
bungalow, overlooking large lake, good farm 
house, fine large barn, spring house and 
chicken house. Finest spring water in coun- 
try running through all buildings. This 
water was sold in Pottstown on a paying 
basis. This is just the ideal place for a 
man to take life easy and receive a fine 
income. Owner is in other business. Price 
$20,000.00 and only four miles from Potts- 
town. Apply for catalog or information to 
WILLIAM L. HAMPTON, Pottstown, Pa. 








EAGLE LAKE CAMPS 


For Hunters and Fishermen. On Eagle Lake, 
one of the famous Fish River chain that 
stretches from Central Northern Maine, 
through virgin forests, almost to the Canadian 
border. Foot of Eagle Lake screened in 1922, 
having improved fishing every year since. A 
group of 18 camps. Ideal location. Real cqm- 
fort, cabins heated and well ventilated. Run- 
ning water and electric lights in every cabin; 
half of these have private baths. Magnificent 
views. And the pick of sports. In the heart of 
the big game country; there is no limit to the 
sportsmen’s enjoyment. Eagle Lake Camps are 
Nature at its best. Easily reached. For par- 
ticulars address inquires to 


SAUL MICHAUD, Manager, Coral Gables, Fla. 
Gen. Del. until April 10th and then Eagle Lake, Maine 


Auto Tourists Accommodated 











FOR SALE 


More than two thousand acres of land (including Cresco 
Heights), extending from Buck Hill Falls to Cresco, Penna. 
Two trout streams run through property. Portion of land 
heavily timbered; also rhododendron thereon. Suitable 
for high class resort development or private club grounds. 
Also for sale, the “‘Knob”’ property, loca above 
D. L. & W.R. R. tracks near Mt. Pocono railroad station, 
which is admirable for subdividing into superb lots, now. 
Forinformation, write the exclusive agent. 


HARRY J. SMITH 


P. O. Box 52, Washington, D. C. 








JACKPINE LODGE 
WILLIAMS’ TRAIL 


Where the rivers flow north. Moose, Bear, 
Caribou, Trout, Pike and Dore. A real camp 
in a real wilderness. Try us and you'll come 


again. 
F. V. WILLIAMS 
Williams’ Trail, via Allan Water P. O., Ont. 


JACKSONS HOLE-WYOMING 


Bear parties, May ist to June 15th, Brown- 
Bee rizzily. Excellent camp accommodations, grain 
fed saddle horses. Summer pack trips, best of movable 
camp equipment, meals; and featuring girls or boys and 
family summer pack trips under personal supervision, 
through Yellowstone National Park or _ Northwest 
Wyoming. Fish and Small Game in season. Fall hunting 
parties for all Big Game in season. Prices and details 
on application. (Address) 


JAS. S. SIMPSON, Jackson, Teton County, Wyo. 


FOR SALE 


A paradise for sportsmen and health seekers; 
a 10-room house and 2 cottages beautifully 
located among balsams on state highway. 
14 stocked lakes within 144 miles; 280 acres of 
clover land, plenty of deer and partridge. 
Splendid for a club or sanitarium, clean and restful 

R. W. WHITE, Owner 
Drummond, 




















Wisconsin 











WINFREY’S ISLAND, FRASER’S 
POINT, DUNDEE, QUEBEC 


On Lake St. Francis (Upper St. Lawrence) on the 
Malone - Caughnawaga mtreal Highway. Fisher- 
man’s Paradise. Duck Shooting. Cottage group, 
central dini room, club group solicited. Best 

erences. nm June 15 to Nov. 15th. For 
descriptive circular, write: 


Dr. W. C. Winfrey, 825 Bienville St., Montreal, Que. 

















$14.00 


Would you give this much | 
moneyto tell your story | 
right here to 125,000 enthu- | 


siasts? 




















Get the Good Trout and Salmon Fish- 
ing in May, June and July at Kidney 
Pond Camps near Mt. Katahdin 
Best Equipped Camp in Maine—Fine Auto Road 
Write for Illustrated Booklet and Map 


BRADEEN & CLIFFORD,  Millinocket, Maine 





Come to the Migis Lodge 
on Famous Sebago Lake 


Good Fishing. Easy to reach. 
Best of food. First-class hotel 
or private cabins with bath, 
fireplace and piazza. 

RATES REASONABLE, For 
Information and Booklet write 


Salmon 
s 7 
ressers ous. e- FISHING 


ATTEAN CAMPS 


JACKMAN, MAINE 


Offers healthful outdoor life in the Maine woods, 
and the best MAY and JUNE fishing in the 
MOOSE River Section. MAY (trolling), trout. 
salmon and togue; June (FLY) fishing, trout and 
salmon. Fresh food supplies daily. Expert Guides 
at hand. Accommodations for Automobile parties. 
Write for Booklet. 


RUEL E. HOLDEN, Jackman, Maine 


ROUTDALE ¢‘ABINS 


ON MOXIE LAKE M 


Early 








*““QUIMBY’S” 


COLD SPRING CAMPS 


Five lakes in border forest 


TROUT—SALMON—LAKERS 


Big and Plenty 


COME CATCH THEM 
Main Camp and 20 Cabins with baths 
and open fires. 


Roads Excellent 
Attractive rates for May and June 
H. A. Quimby, Mgr. Averill, Vt. 


Open May Ist. 








Onawa 
Lake Camps 


saad ae Onawa, Maine 


Boi) gee ee 
“-% ‘ ¢ si 














1000 ft. Elevation Rosen : 
A Maine Woods Camp eee 
Well Worth Knowing About 


TROUT — SALMON 


‘rite for Booklet, 
LEE a WIMMER, Troutdale, Maine 





: s ELGRADE LAKES 
Hillside Camps ®**CRADEE 
Open May Ist for land-locked salmon and square- 
tailed trout; later in their respective seasons the 
black bass, white perch, pickerel, and yellow perch. 
Good roads, sandy beach, fine bathing, tennis, 
canoeing, boating. Cosy individual cabins main 
dining hall, abundance of fresh vegetables and 
dairy products. Garage. Season May Ist to 
October ist. Booklet on request. 


James Forbes, Mgr. ®=*CRADE LAKES 


Trout and Salmon. The inland vacation spot of 
Maine. Camps under new management and entirely 
renovated. New Boats. For booklet and particulars 
address 


C. P. CLOUGH, Onawa, Maine 





When the old spring fret comes o’er you 
Come to Grand Lake Stream 


SALMON, TROUT, BASS 


Comfortable camps, good food and 
realfishing. Circular on request. 
TREADWELL’S CAMPS 
Grand Lake Stream, Maine 








ATTEAN CAMPS 


JACKMAN, MAINE 


For your early spring fishing this season'try the (ATTEAN 
CAMPS). ay is trowling trout — a segue, 
June is fly fishing trout ane salmon, 17 t 

cemuenbel canoe aaee on the (MOOSE B yit R) expert 
guides at hand, fresh food supplies daily. Accomm 
tions for automobile parties, telegraph and telephone in 
connection with camp. Booklet and (MAP) on request. 


Cc. RUEL HOLDEN, Jackman, Maine. 


MAYNARD’S CAMPS 


IN MAINE §& 


On May Ist we can offer you some of the best 
Trout and Salmon fishing in Maine, on the 
famous Moose River. 

For reservations, address: 
WALTER H. MAYNARD, Prop. 
Rockwood (Kineo Station), Maine. 








WHY NOT : spend Spin 


Summer and 
Fall gathering butterflies, insects ? 
I buy hundreds of kinds for col- 
lections. Some worth $1 to $7 each. 
Simple, ‘outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 

ustrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 
Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in Insects, Dept. 23, Box 1424, San Diego, Calif. 


$1 








FOR SALE AT BARGAIN 


Game preserve roximately 10,600 acres, formerly 

old Southern plantations, now a haven for 
ducks, deer, turkey and oat also cruised to cut twenty 
million feet timber, located’ in Jasper County, South 
Carolina, on railroad, highway and Savanna ” River, 
within sight of City Hall of Savannah, Georgia A rare 
h asit affords splendid shooting with 
exceotional | investment possibilities. For quick sale only 
$10.00 per acre in fee simple, terms to responsible purchaser. 


L. H. SMITH 


Ten Drayton Street Savannah Georgia 





Northern Maine 
21 Camps on Lakes and Ponds 


The very head waters of Big Machias, Fisle 
River, Allagash. Game guaranteed. The best of 
fly fishing. The place where you are treated right. 


FRED. W. McGOWAN 
Ashland Maine 











“Ice Out of Lake, Fish Jumping” 


All Moosehead Lake fishermen know this 
slogan. We offer you excellent accommoda- 
tions, fine Lodge, Bath, Southern Cooking at 
Moosehead Camp for June. Book accommoda- 
tions early. Address Ann V. D. Slingluff, Box 
F, Calvert School, Baltimore, Md., until May 
30. Moosehead Camp, Greenville, Maine, 
after June 1. 











14,000 SPORTSMEN 
Their Names and Addresses for $15 


A Live, Productive Mailing List of Well- 
To-Do Sports. 


Write: Edwin C. Lee, Troutdale Cin 


Troutdale Maine 

















ae 
Photo by John Kabel 


At the head of Lake Josephine, in Glacier National Park 
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DONT FIGHT YOUR FISH AND GAME 
‘GIVE THEM A FIGHTING CHANCE 


HIGH SIERRA 
TROUT 


In lake-dotted basins, ’neath towering peaks, 
six species of trout will battle for your fly 


ERY few people go into the high 
Sierras on strictly fishing expeditions, 
notwithstanding the splendid and 
diversified sport offered in the count- 
less lakes and streams of this great range. 
Famous sportsmen, whose Bible is the fly 
book and who each summer live for the 
music of the singing reel, go to Northeast 
Canada for the salmon, to the Brit- 
ish Columbia coast for giant steel- 
heads, to the Klamath region for 
battles with record rainbow trout. 

The Sierras they know not; only 

that the range contains the world’s 
largest trees, mile-deep Yosemites, 
wide lake-dotted basins, and tower- 
ing peaks of true alpine character. 
Then one day, perhaps, they agree 
to accompany a friend on a pack 
trip into the High Country for a 
look at the scenery, as most of we 
Sierra travelers did at first. Thus 
they learn of a fisherman’s paradise 
which offers a variety of trout fishing 
under every conceivable condition 
of water, temperature, and sur- 
roundings. 

There is the charm of fly casting 
for gamy golden trout in a beautiful, 
clear stream which flows gently 
through a seven-mile-long meadow 
as green as a lawn, where each well 
placed cast will bring a rising trout 
—a shimmering, iridescent fish as 
bright in color as a newly minted 
gold coin. 

In larger waters, where food is 
more plentiful, they reach a weight 
of seven pounds or more and are as 
good fighters as their close cousins 
the rainbows. The glorious rain- 
bow is in his native water up there 
and will be found at his fighting 
best in the glacial lakes and cold 
streams. 

The Eastern brook trout has 
Successfully been planted in many 
favorable waters and flourishes ex- 
ceptionally well in the icy lakes of 
the 10,000-foot basins. Always he 
tises avidly to the fly in the early 
Spring—that being June in the 
High Country—when the rainbows 
and others of the Salmo family are 
fog awning and uninterested in 


There are three little lakes, round 


and deep, lying in a granite-walled cup, at 
10,400 feet, on the eastern slope of the 
range. From the lip of the lower lake one 
looks almost directly down, it seems, to a 
tiny green patch in the desert, which marks 
the little town of Independence. We made 
the climb in June, after an unusually severe 
winter, and did the last thousand feet over 


Under the falls the big ones lie 


By 
CLaupDE M. KREIDER 


frozen snow, many feet in depth. Nor 
favorable conditions for fly casting, one 
would say. 

Yet we found those brook trout smashing 
like torpedoes at our flies and feeding on the 
surface, as they would have done in late 
summer elsewhere. We caught doubles of 
pound-size trout and landed limits apiece 

in tWo hours’ fishing. They aver- 
aged a pound each—a few were 
larger—and we saw no _ smaller 
fish. 

Our fishing was confined to the 
first two hours of sun in the morn- 
ing and a similar period in the 
afternoon, for without the sun’s 
warmth we simply could not handle 
our rods, so cold was the wind 
which swept down across the snow 
fields. At night we took turns 
feeding a roaring fire and dressed 
for bed in all available clothing to 
keep from freezing stiff. 

In other localities throughout the 
range are cutthroat trout, brown, 
and the Loch Leven. 


E long ago learned that to 
carry a wide assortment of 
lures and fancy flies was useless; 
that diligent and careful work with 
six of the standard fly patterns, in 
assorted sizes, would get trout if 
anything would—most of the time. 
The Old-Timer and have 
become fly purists, and scorn bait, 
but still, under certain conditions, 
as when food is short and the deer 
season far off, we resort to grass- 
hoppers, or even “garden hackle,” 
otherwise the lowly angleworm, but 
never before the Tenderfoot. We 
are educating him along proper lines. 
hen we unrolled our duffle at 
the first camp, on the grassy banks 
of the smooth flowing Kern River, 
we demanded to see the Tender- 
foot’s fly book. It was inches 
thick, and stuffed with every 
variety of fly and shining lure known 
to fishing science. 

We lectured him virtuously on 
the folly of carrying so much useless 
tackle, and especially did we deride 
a dozen gigantic bass flies he carried. 
They would scare any sensible 
trout to death, we assured him. Yet, 
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Field and Stream 

















Kern River, at elevation of about 5,000 feet 


a week later, at a certain high lake, the 
Tenderfoot blithely caught enormous rain- 
bow trout on those same bass flies while 
we looked on in sheer awe, having given up 
trying with our own trout flies. Thus the 
Sierras proved another paradox to us. So 
much for rules as to tackle and how to use it. 

On the mighty Kern that trip we found 
the standard flies acceptable and enjoyed 
umsurpassed fishing for large rainbows. 
These fish are classified as Salmo Gilberti, 
but belong to the Jridius family and are 
even more resplendently colored than the 
rainbow. 

For miles the river slipped along at a 
fair average speed, which offered continuous 
fishing water: long, swirling pools, very deep 
and sea-green; boulder-studded reaches of 
purling rapids and sweeping channels; long, 
shallow riffles, of unbelievable power when 
we waded in them. Here the big fellows 
would lie through the sunny hours. 

The river bank, for the most part, was 
sparsely lined with fine large sugar pines and 
firs, and there was little brush to interfere 
with our back casts. We would each take 
a side of the river and leisurely work up- 
stream, casting methodically into favorable 
places which offered chances for big fish. 
By big, I mean trout over eighteen inches in 
length. 

We took many of that size, and larger, 
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on tiny number ten flies, using five-ounce 
rods and no nets for landing them. A fish 
of two pounds under those conditions more 
than equals a five-pounder in the still 
water and conditions found in the lakes. 
They were tremendous jumpers, too, and 
would leap clear of the water time after time. 

When the Tenderfoot hooked a big one, 
we would stop to watch and yell advice 
above the noise of the rushing waters. In 
reply to this, if the fish was lost, he would 
return most profane and uncomplimentary 
remarks. If successful, he ane yell in- 
sultingly some such remark as “twenty 
inches long, you fellows, in spite of your rot- 
ten advice. Now let’s see you match him.” 

And sometimes we failed to match the 
Tenderfoot’s best fish and had to cook 
supper while he reclined in lordly ease and 
jibed at us. This was in accordance with 
our daily agreement. 


E liked the Tenderfoot and noted with 

pleasure his ability in learning things 
about the fishing game. One morning he 
landed very neatly a beautiful fish which 
measured 22% inches when laid along the 
marks on his rod. He fought that fish 
back and forth in a long, deep riffle and 
finally found himself shoulder-deep in the 
water before he finished the job. He did 
not know that we were watching him. 


After landing his big trout, he admired it 
a moment, then regretfully slipped it back 
into the water, unhurt and probably bene- 
fited by the exercise. We were not saving 
the large fish, since we could not use them, 
We realized the boy’s natural yearning to 
bring in that fish, and were pleased. 

Kern Lake, which was just below our 
camp, is not a lake in the true sense, being 
simply a widening of the river, where the 
water moves along lazily between marshy, 
muddy banks. It is shallow and filled with 
stumps, and harbors some of the mightiest 
rainbows in the world, I verily believe. We 
hooked some of these monsters, which 
every time entangled our lines in the sunken 
debris; so, unfortunately, I cannot relate an 
exciting tale of landing a record trout. 


OWEVER, we learned that each eve- 

ning some of the big fellows moved up 

into a long, slowly swirling stretch of water, 

where the river proper entered the lake, 

The water was clear and quite deep, with 

grassy sod banks which cut under, to offer 
the trout perfect cover. 

During the last hour before dark, we 
would attach heavy leaders and enjoy sport 
such as every trout man dreams of but which 
only a fortunate few ever have the opportun- 
ity of realizing. They would dash at our flies 
like miniature submarines in action; would 
leap clear of the water and miss, in their 
eagerness, 

The Tenderfoot one evening landed a 
neat double of two trout weighing two 
pounds each. We caught them of three 
and four pounds’ weight, and more. But 
I will not strain your credulity by going 
into further details. I only hope, if you are 
a fisherman, that you will fish there some- 
time, in August. 

Conditions there on the Kern were those 
of midsummer, with warm, sunny days, 
humming insects, song birds in the trees, 
gentle breezes, and warm, balmy nights. 
True flyfishing conditions, it would seem. 

Then, within one day’s travel, we un- 
packed the mules in a ragged grove of 
gnarled old tamaracks beside lower Cot- 
tonwood Lake, stretched tarpaulins to turn 
the cutting wind which swept down from 
the snow fields, and rigged our tackle. It 
was but a step across the Jawn of hair grass 
to the lake shore and, after a few casts 
apiece, we each landed a foot long golden 
trout. The Tenderfoot examined these 
beautiful fish and went into ecstatic fits, 
while we prepared supper and waited for him 
to perform the sacrilegious job of getting 
them ready for the frying pan. 

The goldens in these lakes seem always 
fat and, since natural feed seems plentiful, 
are not always easy to catch. Two 
went by, and we tried persistently for t 
big fellows we could occasionally see far 
down in the clear, rocky depths of the larger 
lakes. They scorned surface flies and sunken 
flies, spinners and wobblers; also hellgram- 
mites and, at last, the despised salmon egg. 

Then we found grasshoppers in a little 
sandy meadow far down the creek, and 
spent hours garnering in a half dozen 
apiece of them. They were not plentiful, 
and were very wild and active, but we pet- 
sisted. 

That afternoon, when the usual breeze 
ruffled the lake’s surface, we sunk our hop- 
pers on thin leaders and landed a trout for 
each insect offered. We did not hook any 
of the six- or seven-pound monsters we ha 
seen, but our fish were all from fourteen to 
eighteen inches in length and proved noble 
fighters. 

eThe next day, hoppers were refused, and 
all future efforts failed for large fish. So we 
climbed a 14,000-foot peak the last after- 
noon and moved on. Thus I would illus 
trate the fact, well known to all trout men, 
that there are times when nothing will ta 
fish. But up in that tremendously mr 
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pressive region there is so much else to do 
that it does not matter. You can climb 

ks or take little walks of exploration into 
hidden lake basins and find tiny, very 
blue lakelets unnamed and, perhaps, un- 
known. In these may be trout. 

We one time decided to explore the old 
Harrison Pass Trail through the immense, 
granite-walled basin on the head of the 
Kern and have a look at South American 
Lake, which lies at 11,000-feet elevation. 
The contour map showed a few very small 
lakes in the basin, but we did not even con- 
sider fishing them—at first. 

After a hard day of tracing out the old 
trail through miles of difficult going, we 
pitched camp beside one of those little 10- 
acre lakes. We were weary and hungry, 
and started supper, all but the Tender- 
foot. It was his day of freedom from camp 
duties. So he rigged his tackle and tried a 
few casts to keep warm while impatiently 
awaiting food. The lake was calm and 

rtly shaded as the sun slipped behind the 
immense shoulder of Table Mountain. We 
saw not a ripple of a rising trout, not a hint 
of fish in that unnamed lakelet. 

Then a mighty splash! The Tenderfoot 
yelled and attempted to check the frenzied 
buzzing of his reel, the while trying to tell us 
he had hooked a mountain submarine. We 
ran to watch, and speculated on what the 
fish might be, away up there in a sup- 

dly fishless basin. Five minutes later 
fe landed a beautiful golden which measured 
sixteen inches in length. We all started 
fishing, forgot supper, and in a half hour 
landed more than a dozen of nearly like size. 


poree we caught more of them, and 
4 found others in plenty in a lot of the 
other adjoining lakes. We injured none on 
our small flies, of which the Royal Coach- 
man proved best, and returned nearly all 
these splendid fish to the water. Also, we 
put the smaller ones in a bucket and carried 
them up to two other lakes which were 
barren. Thus we prepared for another season. 

A year later I met by chance an old 
prospector and learned that he had stocked 
these lakes eight years before, carrying a 
dozen small goldens in a bucket from 
Tyndall Creek, a distance of several miles. 
He confided that, so far as he knew, he and 
his chum had been the only fishermen to 
visit the lakes, numbering twenty-seven, 
during these eight years. 

So you see there is more than mere fishing 
to be had on a Sierra fishing trip. There is 
the charm of uncertainty, of tackling the 
unknown. You'll come to study fish and 
conditions to do with their food and de- 
velopment. You'll catch the beautiful 
goldens in a dozen different localities, to 
which they have béen transplanted from 
their native stream, Golden Trout Creek, 
and perhaps find that in each section they 
have changed somewhat in marking and 
coloration from the original stock. The 
Cottonwood fish are even more gorgeous 
than those in Golden Trout Creek. 

_Many people come away from Yosemite 
Valley each season, after trying for those 
wise old trout they see about the Sentinal 
Bridge, and feel sure that the country is 
fished out. They forget that Yosemite 
Park Covers some 1,100 square miles which 
are literally filled with fine streams and 
lakes. And, unless they have been willing 
to hike a bit, they have not learned that, 
once away from the crowded valley, they 
are surrounded by good fishing. 

The Toulumne and its tributaries, in the 
region of Toulumne Meadows, on Tioga 
Road, is well stocked with both rainbows 
and Eastern brook trout. The upper 
Merced has these in plenty, together with 
browns and Loch Levens. 

In north Yosemite, far above the Tioga 
‘oad, lies Benson Lake, one of the largest 
lerra lakes and fished practically not at all. 


High Sierra Trout 





All trout water, and lots of hungry trout 


It is literally alive with rainbows of fair 
size and, I think, other varieties as well. 
Other lakes farther north, but still within 
the Park limits, nearly all contain trout. 
They are practically unknown‘to anyone out- 
side of the Park ranger. ‘orce‘and a few hikers. 

Along the Owens Valley side of the range 
are many small creeks, which plunge out of 
tremendously deep gorges and then flow 
more gently down over the sage-brush mesa 
to the ranches which dot the valley. You 
will cross many of them on small wooden 
bridges along the highway, and take them 
for irrigating ditches, unless you are wise 
and stop to talk to an old inhabitant about 
fishing. Then, if he likes you, he may di- 
rect you to a new kind of trout fishing. 

He'll direct you up a road, which will be a 
faint pair of wheel tracks, that dodges 
clumps of sage and greasewood, and boulders 
—those too large to go over. You'll be 
very busy driving for an hour, and will find 
it a good six miles up the mesa slope to the 
foot of the range which, here on the east 
side, rises as a wall so steeply that you can- 
not see the higher peaks from where you 
leave the car. 

All the time you will have been wonder- 
ing what has become of the creek until, at 


the cafion mouth, you'll find it a miniature 
but roaring, rushing torrent of snow water, 
tumbling downward in falls and cascades 
to the deep, narrow trough it has cut out 
in its course down the sage-brush mesa. 
You'll -not see this little rocky channel 
until you almost fall over its edge. Then 
you will rig your tackle, climb down to the 
water, and fish in a current so swift that 
casting is impossible. 

An upstream cast will whip your fly in a 
split second to the line’s length below you. 
After thought and deliberation, you will 
start the fly downstream and pay out the 
line, as it flickers on the surface, down to 
where it will trail under the overhanging 
willows. 

An eight-inch rainbow will give you a real 
battle in that thundering little brook, and a 
pound trout furnish you the thrill of a life- 
time. In the swiftest white water will be 
the rainbow; in the riffles, back eddies, and 
under the cut banks you'll find Loch Leven, 
cutthroat and even Eastern brook trout. 

Up in the cafion, if you are willing to 
climb and climb and risk breaking your neck 
and rod in reaching the best bubbling pools 
under the falls, you'll find trout larger and 
gamier than you (Continued on page 102) 
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STERN SPLASHER 


An outboard motor that conquered the old Missouri 


T’S age old that if a fellow comes from 
the State of Missouri you have to 
show him. He just naturally doesn’t 
believe anything until he has seen it. 

Sometimes even then he is skeptical. The 
fellow who looked at a giraffe and said, 
“There ain’t no such animal,” originally 
hailed from Missouri. 

I wasn’t born in that state, but I have 
spent enough time in it and along its 
borders on the Missouri River, hunting 
waterfowl, to absorb the show-me view- 
point. Really, there is a lot of satisfac- 
tion in being shown if it doesn’t hurt too 
badly. 

Since the first sportsman’s publication 
saw the light of day, men have been 
writing eulogies about guns and dogs 
and other sporting equipment. I don’t 
believe I ever read a story that eulogized 
a gas engine. If you are not interested 
in put-puts, there may still be hope for you. 

Having a passion for duck hunt- 
ing, different brands and species of 
gas engines have done much to add 
pleasure and misery 
to my existence. I 
grew up with them, 
starting when naph- 
tha was used, before 
the gasoline era ar- 
rived. I have owned gas en- 
gines that would run and some 
that would not run. I have had 
one-lungers and two-lungers, and 
have used the big boys that 
roared like an aeroplane and 
belched fumes that would poison 
a crocodile. 

‘The current of the Missouri River is fast 
and healthy. It’s uncertain—here today, 
over there tomorrow. When it comes 
around the corner where somebody’s farm 
used to be, you can see the hill of water 
ahead of you, and a motor to pull it must 
have something besides polished oil cups. 
Each year I would experiment with dif- 
ferent boats and different engines to get 
something that would climb these hills and 
get me to the goose bar or the duck point 
in the quickest possible time consistent 
with safety. 

I had a 21-foot, v-bottom boat with a 
14 horse motor that was reliable and 
constant in its devotion to its owner. It 
was my brag outfit. I always came home 
under power, and [ got where I wanted to 
go without undue loss of valuable time. 

Then one fall, on the spur of the moment, 
I decided to camp just north of the Neb- 
raska line. This meant at least a two 
days’ trip to get my boat up there. As I 
planned to be in camp only two weeks, I 
felt it better to rent a power boat from a 
native. It would be necessary to have such 
a boat to run to the neighboring town for 
supplies and drag my skiff full of decoys 
from bar to bar as wind changes made 
different sets necessary. 

I arranged with a fellow to use his boat, 
provided he would fix up the pump for me. 
At the time this thrifty individual had a 
barrel perched on top of a box which he 
had placed on the back seat of his boat. 
From this barrel-a hose went to the engine. 
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and two pessimistic duck hunters 


By Joe Bowers 


When it got hot, he’d scoop up a bucket of 
water from the river and pour it in the 
barrel. In fact, I think he went so far as 
to fill the barrel with water each time he 
started out. To say the least, it was an 
ingenious cooling device, even if a trifle 
inconvenient. 

I ran the boat several miles up the river 
and thought I would dip the stream dry 
before I got back. Would the owner be 
willing to install a new pump if I «rented 








I had ridden in them on lakes, and I placidly 
admitted that possibly on still water they 
would take me there and get me back, but 
on the river, never. No outboard motor 
would ever conquer the Big Muddy. 

Still, this looked to me like our best bet, 
The disgust on Mike’s face when I suggested 
it was beautiful to see. He disdained to 
comment. Possibly, never holding a very 
high idea of my mental capacity, he felt 
that I was surely slipping badly. I argued 

that if necessary we could 
strong-arm our big river 
skiffs up to the camp and 
use the motor only to go 
back and forth to the bars, 
His reply was that if we 
could row the distance up 
to the camp he imagined we 
could row back and forth 
from camp to our decoy 

sets. 
I hated outboard motor; 
he despised them. Ina 
wonderful flow of language he told me a 
experience which he had with one on the 
, Missouri, near his home south of For 
Leavenworth. When I analyzed his story, 
' I found that his main trouble was that the 
motor wouldn’t run. I planned to buy one 
that would, and while I felt confident it 
could not pull the current, I knew that it 
would be a great aid to us in our hunting. 

“Well,” said Mike finally, “if you ar 

going to get one a 

=> those stern splash 
ers, go ahead and 
order it by phone 
quick from Omaha 
so we can get m 
the river and bus 
a few caps.” 

I telephoned 
Omaha to ship m 
an outboard mote 
on 


That big river skiff almost stood on end. I got a little nervous 
and crawled up in the bow 


his boat? Sure, he’d have it fixed up by 
the next Thursday, when I was to arrive. 

Mike went with me. I am not sure but 
that he was born in Missouri. At any 
rate, he knew everything, and sometimes 
refused to be shown. He also considered 
himself an expert on gas boats. 

We arrived at the town of ‘White Cloud, 
Kansas, by rail. Here we were to secure 
our motor-boat and go on up the river, past 
the Nebraska line, to our selected camp. 
Much to our disgust, the shiftless owner of 
the decrepit craft which I had rented had 
not repaired it in any way. The barrel 
system of cooling was still in effect. 

We held a consultation. Mike was for 
going back home and wasting two days’ 
of our vacation in bringing up my boat. 
did not want to lose this time, for I knew 
that two days might run into three, as the 
river was high and wild at the time. 

Now this was about the period when out- 
board motors had begun to make them- 
selves obnoxious on the lakes and streams 
of our fair country. I had no use for them. 


back end of oned 
the skiffs. A Missouri River hunting ski 
is built very flat and low to the wate 
in the stern. The side boards are gradually 
flared out from the bow. When they read 
the stern, they are almost flat with th 
water. This permits carrying a_ hea 
load and still gives you a very shallow 
draft boat. 

We knew that it would be impossible 
to hook an outboard on the back of such# 
boat without submerging it. So we built 
this up, with the two-inch lumber and wet 
all set for the arrival of the motor. 


HAT afternoon the stern splasher #& 

rived. Mike’s disgust showed _plaitl) 
on his face when we were unpacking | 
motor. I'll admit that there was | 
optimism in my soul at the time. It 
shiny and pretty. On the scales it 
less than one hundred pounds. " 
‘aig it up and carried it down the nt 
ank, the only thing I could think of ¥ 
an advertisement I had seen in a sport 
magazine of a nice looking Charlie Boj 
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with a straw hat, white shirt and duck 
trousers, deftly reaching out over the stern 
of the boat and attaching a motor similar 
to the one I was hugging. While he did 
this his lady love stood on tHe bank with 
her parasol, waiting to take a delightful 
ride on a beautiful lake which made up 
the background. 

I wrestled the thing down the length of 
the boat. Then I got on my knees and 
wondered if I could put it out at arm’s 
length without throwing it in the river. 
The boat wasn’t wide enough for Mike to 
help me, and besides he didn’t want to. 
Apparently he had lost interest in life. 

Being six foot two and weighing one 
hundred and eighty pounds, I have always 
considered myself pretty much of a man 
physically. Hooking my toes over the 
edge of the back seat and with a knee 
braced on either side, I got her up in the 
air and the clamp over our improvised stern. 
It took but a minute to tighten the screws, 
and I was ready to go if the thing would run. 

Now, as I said in the beginning, I knew 
gas engines. When one stopped for any 
reason or out of pure cussedness, I knew all 
the different dingbats and doodabs to pull 
and twist and turn to finally get it running 
again. Coils, batteries, magnetos and 
spark-plugs were to me as bread to a baker; 
but this stern splasher didn’t have any 
coils or batteries or magneto as far as I 
could see. I got the book of directions and 
discovered it did have a magneto, but it 
was hidden in the fly wheel and all I had to 
do was rock her a few times and turn her over. 

Mike was over on the bank repairing 
some decoys, the heads of which had been 
broken off by a gentle expressman. He 
was a very busy fellow. The work he was 
doing was most important at that time. 
At any rate, it kept him from helping me 
with the motor. 


I FILLED her up with gas and oil accord- 


ing to directions, and started rocking 
the fly wheel. I hadn’t reached the point 
of turning it over when she took hold and 
sputtered and fussed until she drove the 
bow of the boat six feet up on the shore. I 
let her run until she got good and warm, and 
then asked Mike if he wanted to take a ride. 
He didn’t. 

I shoved her out in the stream, turned 
her over, and away we went. That big 
river skiff almost stood on end. I got a 
little nervous and crawled up in the bow. 
Then I couldn’t steer. I throttled her down 
to a moderate speed and got back to shore. 
I bought some rope and ran it around the 
edge of the boat so that it could be steered 
from any place. 

Then we loaded in our duffle. Of course, 
we would have to make two trips. How- 
ever, the thing had gone off with such a 
vengeance that I suggested we might be 
able to tow the second boat. Mike made no 
comment, but I noticed that the few circles 


The Stern Splasher 


and didos I had cut out in the river had 
softened his features considerably. He 
even helped me load the second boat, al- 
though he commented that the stern 
splasher would do a whole damned sight 
better than he expected if it pulled one 
boat up the river, let alone two. 

When we were all set, I gave her a whirl, 
and, bless your heart, it- walked up that 
Missouri River like a thing alive. We 
just sat there and grinned. When we 


Mike wanted to buy that engine 


would hit one of the hills, she’d puff and 
sputter but she’d climb it; and when the 
boat we were towing whipped and slashed 
in the current, she’d seem to settle down and 
dig a little bit harder. 

That hunt was a real success. Through 
sleet and snow and rain that little motor 
with her one lung delivered the goods every 
time we called on her. For picking up 
cripples in the fast current she was the 
handiest thing leversaw. After we learned 
to handle her, we could spin the boat around 
almost in its length. 

The gathering of dead and wounded ducks 
on the Missouri had always been a problem. 
At time it entailed the hardest kind of hard 
work. Up until the time we made the 
acquaintance of the stern splasher, a river 
skiff and a strong man had performed this 
service. 

When wind and water conditions made it 
necessary to locate on the south end of a 
sand-bar, we had our work cut out for us, as 
the boat must be left some distance up- 
stream along the bar. As soon as a duck was 
down, one of us would tear for the boat. 
If two or more birds were on the water and 
one of them was only crippled, both men 
went, as it meant a hard pull back upstream. 

To use a big, unwieldy motor boat for 
this work had proved impractical. In the 
first place, if you left it near the blind, it 
frightened the birds. The main reason, 
however, was that a motor boat, even of 
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minimum draft, would not permit you to 
follow a crippled duck into the shallows. 

With the stern splasher, our troubles were 
over. It was a pleasure to pick up our kills, 
and a downstream trip ceased to mean the 
loss of a lot of good shooting, for we al- 
ways tried our utmost to bag every duck 
down. We would just shove the skiff out 
in the river, flip the flywheel, and sputter 
right up to fhe floating birds and back to 
the bar in just almost less than no time. 
Sleet, snow and rain didn’t affect her in the 
least. She was always “‘rarin’ to go.” 

When the hunt was over, we ane our 
stuff in the boats and turned our nose 
downstream with the throttle wide open. 
We ey ! burnt the air. Of course, the 
sand in the river chewed up the packing 
in the pump and we had to doctor it fre- 
quently; but the sand in that same river 
had been chewing up pumps for me for 
many years, and it always will chew 
them up. 


WHEN I got back home, Mike wanted 
to buy that engine. Could he buy it? 
I'll say he could not! He nor anybody else, 
for I had fully made up my mind that 
neither the factory which made it nor any 
other factory would ever produce an out- 
board motor that was as reliable a piece 
of machinery as the one I had ordered by 
telephone out of stock. 

The next year I moved east, but I didn’t 
sell that motor. I poured some oil in the 
cylinder, greased it up good and put it in 
storage because I knew that sooner or later 
I was going to need a good outboard motor, 
and I didn’t intend to let a proved article 
get out of my possession. When I came 
east, I didn’t expect to stay more than a 
year, maybe two at the outside, but year 
after year rolled by. Of course, I did a 
lot of hunting each fall, but I was never 
situated where I could have an outfit of 
my own. 

Here comes the” best part of this yarn. 
Last year my family planned to spend the 
summer at a lake in the Adirondacks. 
They’d want an outboard motor. I had 
the stern splasher shipped from the Mis- 
souri River town where it was in storage. 

It arrived. I unpacked it, and nailed a 
two-by-six across the corner of my garage 
and hung it up. It looked just as good 
as when I put it away. I put a cup of 
gasoline in the tank, rocked her a few times, 
and she started out right where she left 
off ten years ago—spluttering and puffing 
and filling the garage with blue smoke. 

In the meantime, the company that made 
it, and other companies, have been improv- 
ing and changing outboard motors, but 
that didn’t mean a thing to me. 

They have made a lot of them since they 
made that one, and undoubtedly they will 
continue to make them; but they’ve got 
to “show me” if they ever make one better 
than my stern splasher. 


The stern splasher would do adamsight better 


than expected if it would pull one boat up the 





current, let alone two 
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a RECORD bag. Lucky nimrods shoot two 
hundred and one ducks on two-day hunt in 
Manitoba.”” This is the caption which ac- 

companied the above picture, submitted to the trade 

by Underwood and Underwood. 


of FIELD AND STREAM it was sent to the Canadian 
authorities for investigation, for if the caption was 
correct the law had been broken. In reply we received 
a letfer from the Canadian Department of the Interior, 
from which the following is taken: 

“This alleged violation was investigated by the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police, who found that the ducks 
shown in the photograph represented a three days’ bag 
and not a two days’ bag. Therefore this was not a 
violation, as the bag limit provided under the 
Migratory Birds Convention Act allows 40 ducks per 
day toward the latter end of the season in Manitoba.”’ 

The sportsmen over the United States are clamoring 
for a lower bag limit. The Migratory-Bird-Treaty-Act 
Advisory Board recommended to the Secretary of 
Agriculture that the daily bag limit on wild ducks 
in the United States be cut from 25 to 15. A 
hearing was held at Washington on January 20th to 
permit sportsmen from all sections to be heard. 

With the idea of obtaining a definite expression from 
the duck hunters of the country, the editor of Outdoor 
Life sent out a questionnaire to 1,000 subscribers, ask- 
ing, “Are you in sympathy with our movement to 
uniformly reduce the bag limits on wild ducks in the 
several states? If you are, how many ducks a day 
would you consider as an ideal sportsman’s bag?” 

Replies were received from 247 and _ tabulated. 
Seventy-six considered 10 ducks per day as the ideal 
bag; 29 voted 15 as the proper limit. Two worthy 
sportsmen considered 2 ducks as a fitting and proper 
bag for an American sportsman. The tabulation 


16 





showed that only 1 man among the 247 voted fora 
bag limit of 25 wild ducks. 

In connection with this questionnaire and in an appeal 
for lower bag limits this editor says: 

“Canada, also vitally interested in this, an interna- 
tional problem, has more than met us half-way, by 
the enactment and enforcement of conservation laws 
that put us to shame, and through strict adherence to 
the Migratory Bird Treaty Act. Have we reciprocated? 
Shall it be said that we of the United States are lacking 
in the ideals of sportsmanship with which our Canadian 
brothers are so richly endowed?” 

The inference is that we must cut our duck bag limit 
to 15 birds a day to keep faith with Canada, whose 
maximunt bag is 40. 

FIELD AND STREAM agrees that Canada has put us to 
shame. And that shame will be much harder to bear 
if we continue along the lines we have followed in the 
past—of cutting bag limits and shortening seasons— 
taking no heed of fundamental necessities. 

Canada has actually hundreds of thousands of acres 
set aside as game refuges on which no shooting is per- 
mitted. On these areas the birds propagate unmolested 
by man. In that great country to the north of usa 
large bulk of the birds we shoot are bred. The officials 
of Canada have seen to it that their breeding grounds 
shall not be encroached upon. F 


N heavy shooting districts the Canadian government 
has established refuges where the birds may have 

sanctuary during migration. There they may feed 
and rest unmolested. In doing this it has really ac 
complished something. 

Our Canadian neighbors have acted with foresight 
and wisdom to perpetuate waterfowl shooting. They 
have struck at the very basis of the conservation 
question and hit the vitals of the problem squarely. 
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Having done this, they are liberal with their bag 
limits. 

In Saskatchewan the bag limit on ducks is 30 a day. 
In Manitoba, perhaps the greatest duck shooting 
province in Canada, 20 ducks are permitted during the 
month of September, but during October and November 
the gunner is allowed 40 a day. Too many? Of 
course, too many. However, the days when a gunner 
in the best of shooting countries can secure the limit are 
the exception. 


IELD AND STREAM does not approve of the 

picture on the opposite page or the bag limit that 
made the bag legal. The killing of 201 ducks by two 
men in three days becomes especially obnoxious when 
the birds are draped for the purpose of being photo- 
graphed with the ‘‘heroes” who did the killing. 

All beneficial game laws in the United States have 
been the direct result of the work of sportsmen and 
sportsmen’s organizations. From the very beginning, 
the man who has fought to save the birds has been the 
sportsman. He has framed the laws and battled in the 
legislatures of the various states and before the Federal 
Government for their passage. Every worth-while 
effort has been put through by the man who shoots. 
Possibly through his unselfishness but more likely 
because of his short-sightedness, he has been con- 
stantly restricting his sport without giving thought 
to the greater and far more important agencies which 
have destroyed the game. 

The lowering of bag limits and the shortening of 
seasons have been the foundation of our conservation 
laws. Are we to go on constantly limiting our sport, 
taking away our own pleasures, without thought of the 
greater menaces to the game we're trying to protect? 

At the present time the Federal authorities, backed 
by the voice of the sportsmen, are contemplating a 
reduction and probably will cut the daily bag limit 
on wild ducks to 15. At least two gunners in this 
country would like to make that limit two birds per 
day. I’ll wager that those fellows either never shot a 
duck or they’re meat hunters who live alongside some 
lake and shoot only when their stomachs crave sport. 

Surely no one would object to-.a limit of 25 ducks a 
day, provided we had the birds in sufficient quantities 
to warrant such a bag. FIELD AND STREAM believes 
that with an adequate system of game refuges this 
limit could be maintained. 

The only excuse a game law has for existence is the 
protection it affords the game. The only sound reason 
for protecting game is to furnish sport. No duck 
shooter would object if waterfowl were so plentiful 
that the bag limit could be wiped out entirely. The 
hope in the breast of every wildfowler is that the birds 
will increase so that he can get better shooting. This 
they will never do if he puts his faith in laws that limit 
the bag. 

Only a few years ago, wild ducks were draped on 
almost every market. Hundreds of thousands were 
shipped to the big centers of population. Many states 
had no bag limits. Seasons were regulated by the 
presence of the birds. Only during the hottest months 
of summer did the shooting cease. A market hunter’s 
bag in the sunk-land district of southeastern Missouri 
was 72 mallards for a day’s work. 

This is all past history. We no longer shoot in the 


spring. Many states have already limited the kill to 
15 birds a day. Nevertheless wild ducks are decreasing. 
Every competent investigator of the present short- 
age of ducks blames two causes for existing conditions: 
, drainage, which has concentrated birds in such 
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numbers that they have died of disease; second, the 
increase in the number of gunners, which has reached 
such proportions that the birds are constantly being 
driven from place to place by booming shotguns and 
can not feed or rest. 

There are more gunners today. And bear in mind 
that 90 per cent of these gunners are not in any way 
affected by the bag limit. A thousand ducks killed 
by 500 gunners are quite as dead as a thousand ducks 
killed by 100 gunners. 

And to check this decrease in wild waterfowl we are 
clamoring for a lower bag limit. Whether the bag limit 
should be 2, 10, 15 or 25 is entirely beside the question. 
Under existing conditions, very few more birds would be 
killed in the United States, except in a few sections of 
great waterfowl concentration, if the bag limit were 
entirely removed. 

There is not a game commissioner in the United 
States who will not admit that it is almost impossible 
to enforce bag limits. That such laws are occasionally 
violated no one doubts. But the warden who catches 
such a violator and secures a conviction in court plays 
in luck. 

Recently I spent a day in a battery on Currituck 
Sound. There were 400 decoys around my rig. I 
killed two canvasback, two ruddies and three buffle- 
heads. I shot at every bird that came near me that 
I thought I could kill. I killed every bird I shot at 
with one exception. 

My battery was rigged within sight of a raft of 300,- 
000 canvasback. Birds were getting up and traveling 
around all day, but they didn’t decoy. The guide, an 
old market hunter of experience, commented that wild 
ducks were born with more sense today than they ever 
attained in the old market shooting days. ‘They’re 
so wise now,” he added, “‘that they are suspicious of 
their own kind.” 


H® was right. All day I watched flocks going into 
the large raft. They did not pitch right in. Al- 
most invariably they approached cautiously and flared 
up a time or two before alighting. They fully expected 
a gunner to rise up and start shooting. 

The next day, with a friend, I was rigged for geese. 
We killed two—all that came within gunshot of our 
blind, which had twenty-five live geese around it. 
During the day, at least a hundred flocks of geese 
looked us over, but apparently the blind had been 
shot from recently and they knew it. 

If wild geese will drop out of the sky and alight at the 
feet of Jack Miner because they know his refuge at 
Kingsville, Ontario, gives them protection, they have 
intelligence enough to take care of themselves if given 
a sporting chance. However, the odds are against 
them if they are shunted from this gun to that in an 
effort to find food. Give wild waterfowl refuges, well 
protected and amply supplied with food, and we'll 
have shooting always. 

With a chain of waterfowl refuges from one end of the 
country to the other, our present limit would prove 
adequate. Undoubtedly in a short time many states 
whose limit has been reduced would be able to raise 
their bag. Thus they could give to the individual who 
gets out only one or two days a season an opportunity 
to chalk up a red-letter day if he is lucky enough to be 
afield one of those rare times when the birds handle. 


Ray F Het tasalt 








The one-time Marquesan cannibal who directed our boar hunt 


HE French have never actually pro- 
hibited the carrying of arms in the 
” Marquesas, as have the British in the 
Solomons, but the possession and use 
of guns has been so hedged about with re- 
strictions as practically to accomplish the 
same purpose. This is about the way it goes: 
Coming to the islands with a gun, a permit 
must first be secured before it may be landed. 
This allows you to take it to your domicile 
but not to take it out again. 

If you would carry a gun with you on the 
street, a port des armes is required, which 
allows you, however, to fire it only in} your 
own backyard and when that sanctum is en- 
closed with a meter-high stone wall. If you 
desire to fire it anywhere else, a permit de 
chasse must be obtained. Finally, if you 
come to the conclusion that the possession of 
a gun in the Marquesas imposes too many 
burdens and decide to dispose of it, a permit 
to sell is required. And if, later, you regret 
your action and want to get it back again, a 
permit to purchase will have to be taken out 
before the deal can be consummated. 

Each of these permits costs a good stiff 
fee, and it is largely this which is responsible 
for the fact that the Marquesan native hunts 
today much after the fashion of ancient 
times—with his wits and his hands. A 
hunt of this kind comes nearer being real 
sport—that is, of giving the quarry as good 
a chance to take the hunter's life as the 
latter has to take that of the quarry—than 
any form of the chase since the days of the 
troglodytes. And lucky indeed may the 
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Pig sticking 


white man esteem 
himself who is al- 
lowed to join one 
of them. 

I eliminated a 
good deal of the 
sporting element 
on both the oc- 
casions on which I 
went out by carry- 
ing a rifle or re- 
volver, but neither 
of these weapons 
—through no fault 
of mine, however 
— figured serious- 
ly in the final 
denouements. 

It may be large- 
ly coincidence, but 
it is a fact at any 
rate, that in near- 
ly every place in 
the world where 
the wild pig is 
found it is not 
considered quite the sporting thing to hunt 
him with guns. There is no hard and fast 
rule against it, of course; but in these places 
shooting a wild boar, except as a dernier 
ressort, is considered about on a par with 
potting ducks or pheasants. 

Thus, in Germany, Austria and the Bal- 
kans it is customary for the keenest sports- 
man still to take his chance with a boar on 
foot, and armed only with a spear. In 
India the British army officers ride that 
animal down in the jungle and dispatch it 
with a short lance. In Africa the sporting 
thing to do is for the hunter to endeavor to 
give the coup de grace with a native assegat. 
In North America, for some reason, this 
custom is honored only in the breach, and 
the Texas peccary and the Mexican javeline 
are dispatched on sight with rifle and shot- 
gun. 

Boar-hunting with a spear or assegai—or 
even according to the Indian practice of kill- 
ing from the saddle, which requires the great- 
est steadiness of seat, hand and nerve—is 
certainly not open to criticism on the ground 
of being unsportsmanlike. But the Mar- 
quesan native, in attacking the boar of his 
islands with a two-foot cutlas, or machete, 
which has been made for slashing under- 
brush and opening coconuts—for cutting, 
not thrusting—unquestionably goes all of 
them one better on the score of taking chances, 
for he works literally at arm’s length and 
with his body unprotected by even the light- 
est of clothes. 

A Marquesan boar hunt, with no other 


unting 


in the 


Marquesas 


By Lewis R. Freeman 


by the natives of these islands 


of the South Pacific, where the use of guns 


is frowned upon 


weapons than knives or cutlasses, is as 
exciting and hazardous an undertaking as 
the most adventurous can desire. The pigs 
are scared up in the bush by dogs and men, 
headed, off in their flight along the narrow 
runways in the guava scrub, and dispatched 
by a knife-thrust between the base of the 
neck and the shoulder. Killing a large 
boar in this manner is an extremely nice 
piece of work, as a difference of an inch to the 
right or the left in plunging the knife means 
that the thrust will be almost harmless and 
leaves the hunter open to the deadly sweep of 
one of the scimitar-like tusks of the power- 
ful animal. 


HE commonest scar one sees on the 

body of a Marquesan is a long, diagonal 
welt of white, where the flesh of calf or thigh 
has been laid open to the bone by the tusk of 
a charging boar. If, as occasionally happens 
when the boar is a large one, the slash is 
across the abdomen. the hunter rarely sur- 
vives to bear the scar. 

The trader, McGrath, had already be 
come our court of first and last instance in 
the filling up of the program for our Mar- 
quesan stay. He was as good as his word in 
the matter of arranging the pig hunt he had 
promised, but unfortunately was unable to 
go along himself. 

“Be content to remain a spectator,” was 
his parting injunction, “and don’t think 
because it looks easy for a native to dropa 
charging boar with a cutlass and a twist of 
the wrist that you can do it yourself.: That 
was the way I got this limp of mine. It 
comes from a tendon that was cut by a side 
swipe from a tusk of the first—and the last— 
boar I ever tried to stick. 

“Best take your six-shooter along, but 
don’t use it unless you have to. It. mi 
serve to turn a boar that was charging you; 
but it also might make one that was running 
away swing around and come back. There 
are only two or three small spots on a wild 
pig in which a pistol bullet—or a half dozen 
of them, for that matter—will prove fatal, 
and these you would hardly be able to locate 
with the animal at a run.” ; 

McGrath laid special stress on my adhering 
to the spectator role, and I set out with that 
injunction firmly impressed on my 1 
But the sticking trick looked so ridiculously 
easy after I had seen it performed once oF 
twice that it was not long before I began to 
tell myself that it was a case of “once bit- 
ten, twice shy” with my trader friend, and 
that he had probably lost his nerve on ac 
count of his unpropitious initial experience. 
And so it chanced—— But I had best tell 
something of the way of a Marquesan witha 
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wild pig before obtruding my own troubles. 

We set out from Taio-haie on foot in the 
first flush of a heliotrope and daffodil sun- 
rise—a dozen or more natives, about twice 
that number of dogs, and myself. We fol- 
lowed the Typee trail for a mile up the moun- 
tain through the endless ruins of the old 
Marquesan villages, finally to branch off by 
a barely discernible footpath into the verit- 
able carpet of low scrub which belts the island 
at the 500-foot level. Guava and lantana it 
was for the most part, the former heavy with 
luscious yellow-red fruit and the latter bright 
with tiny golden flowers. 

As we fared farther from the main traveled 
trail, dim runways through the bush began to 
appear, and these, gradually converging as 
they led down toward the neck of a rolling 
little valley which opened up beyond a sharp 
ridge we had crossed, formed a narrow but 
well marked path. 


OUR of the natives and I headed for a 

point where two jutting walls of rock 
formed a natural gateway, which was 
scarcely a dozen feet wide between the cliffs 
and choked with several giant trees and a 
maze of lianas and brush. Through this 
opening ran the runway we were following, 
the only path by which pigs going back and 
forth between the upper and lower valley 
could pass. The others, with the dogs still 
held in leash by strands of light liana, circled 
to the upper hills preliminary to swinging 
around and beating back down the valley. 

I was led, gently but firmly, up to a natural 
“rand stand” in the angle of the buttressed 
roots of a big maupe' tree, one of the natives 
—a servant of McGrath's who was evidently 
acting under orders—stopping alongside in 
case I showed a disposition to stray. 

My three other companions—strapping 
bronze giants with the muscles of gladiators— 
took their stands in the center of the run- 
way. One behind the other, at ten- or 
twelve-foot intervals, they lined up—there 
was no chance in the narrow, bush-walled 
passage for anything in the nature of a 
three-abreast, Horatius-at-the-bridge forma- 
tion—each with his cutlass hand resting 
lightly on his hip, like a fencer standing at 
ease. Cool, alert, ready, they waited, three 
living, breathing incarnations of deadly 
efficiency. 

Ten minutes passed, in which occasional 
stifled yelps, now from this side, now from 





The boar’s head that I brought home 


that, told that the dogs, still in leash, were 
being spread out as quietly as possible across 
the upper valley. Only occasional sharp 
crashes in the scrub gave evidence of an in- 
creasing current of uneasiness among the 
pigs. Tebu, who stood at “No. 1,” broke 
into a low crooning chant, with a throaty 
cluck and a queer chesty roll to it, which my 
guard” translated as an invitation to the 
pes to come down and join our party. 
Tesently the other two natives took up the 
air, the three of them swaying gently to the 
thythm of the barbaric chant. 


Hunting in the Marquesas 


The dogs ap- 
peared to have been 
released upon a pre- 
concerted _ signal, 
for their choruses of 
baying broke out 
all the way across 
the valley at the 
same time, accom- 
panied by the ring- 
ing shouts of the 
men and the shrill 
ululations of a bevy 
of women and girls 
who had | trailed 
along after us and 
had now joined the 
hunt. 

Tebu hushed his 
singing and froze 
to attention as the 
underbrush began 
to crackle, and I 
knew by the flash 
of blood-lust in his 
eyes the instant he 
sighted the first 
pig. This animal, 
which was startled 
but not aroused, 
lunged back into 
the scrub before he 
reached the gate- 
way, and two or 
three other half- 
hearted mavericks 
did likewise _ be- 
fore one arrived 
on the scene who 
really had his mind 
made up about go- 
ing through to the 
lower valley. 

Singleness of pur- 
pose showed in 
every line of the 
flying black mass 
that came dashing 
down the runway 
and headed straight 
for the “gate.” 
Possibly the fear 
of the dogs was in 
his heart, but he looked more mad than 
frightened as, without a pause or a side- 
glance of indecision, he hurled himself upon 
the motionless bronze figure that blocked 
the way. On he came, like a bull at a 
gate; and even as I gasped to myself that a 
regiment of soldiers couldn’t block his flight, 
he dashed against the lone human barrier 
and the miracle was enacted. 

The impassive giant hardly seemed to 
move. There was a sharp tightening of the 
powerful frame, a flash of sunlight glinting 
across the golden muscles, a quick movement 
of the wrist that might almost have been a 
caress—and the flying mass of bone and 
sinew was quivering at the gladiator’s feet. 
There was not a squeal or a kick. It was 
almost as though the bronze Titan had waved 
his hand and muttered “Alive! Dead! 
Presto! Change!” and that thus it had come 
to pass, 

The swift transition from life to death re- 
minded me of the wilting of a steer under the 
touch of the killer in an Uruguayan matadero, 
where they slay by severing the spinal cord 
at the base of the horns with a knife thrust. 
But there the twinkle of the wrist snuffed 
the life spark in the body of a passive animal, 
while here the same easy, effortless movement 
had smothered it while it flared at full power 
in a quarter of a ton of flying flesh and bone 
that was itself a Bolt of Death. 

Another, and yet another charging monster 
was crumpled to earth while I was still lost 
in speculation regarding the manner of the 
passing of the first, and it was not until the 
fourth or fifth fugitive appeared that I 
gathered my wits together for a dispassionate 





A Marquesan boar hunter. 





The quarry is killed with a knife 


study of the way the wonder was wrought, 
Then I quickly came to the conclusion that 
it was the almost absolute evenness of the 
charge which made the thing possible at all. 
The surface of the runway was smooth and 
sloped but slightly, while its narrowness and 
straightness at the ‘‘gate’’ held the pig to an 
undeviating course whether he wished it or 
not. 


BB antag ner he came at a great speed, the 
huge body advanced almost as evenly as 
though running on a track, making it possible 
for a man with a steady hand and nerve to 
locate to a nicety the little three-inch-wide 
spot between the neck and shoulder where 
the point of knife must enter to be effective. 
That vulnerable point would be covered by 
the upward toss of the head that the boar 
makes at the moment of impact, and the 
whole success of the thrust depends upon a 
quick forward step and a lunge that antici- 
pates that toss by the hundredth part of a 
second. 

While he is waiting, the native receiving 
the charge scrapes a shallow depression in 
the path—something similar to a sprinter’s 
starting holes—into which the toes of his left 
foot are set for a firm grip on the earth. At 
the psychological moment the right foot is 
advanced half a pace, the left leg straightened 
into a brace, the right arm, with its extended 
cutlass, stiffened to a bar of steel—and the 
thing is done. 

The keen two-foot blade, slipping between 
the shoulder-blade and the first rib, shears its 
way through heart and lungs, and its point 
may even penetrate to the abdominal cavity. 


19 





If the stroke is true, the blade and handle of 
the knife are buried to the wrist of the arm 
that drives it, and the charging animal 
crumples up into an inert mass without 
uttering a sound. 


F the vital spot is missed, what happens 

depends largely upon the extent of the 
error. If the point of the knife meets a 
bone squarely—as rarely happens, however— 
the man behind it may be thrown backward 
or to one side by the impact and escape un- 
scathed. The usual miss, however, comes 
through having the point of the knife de- 
flected by the toss of the boar’s head, and the 
result is a glancing thrust which will prob- 
ably leave the hunter still in the path of the 
charge and exposed to 
the deadly side-swipe 
of the great back- 
curving tusks. 

It is not often that 
there is more than one 
wound — a charging 
boar rarely returns to 
the attack once his 
impetus has_ carried 
him clear of his ene- 
mies—and the conse- 
quences of this depend 
upon its location. If 
a thigh is cut deeply 
enough, the wounded 
man will bleed to 
death; and if the slash 
is across the abdomen, 
though he may linger, 
it is rarely indeed that 
blood-poisoning fails 
ultimately toclaim him 
for a victim. Because 
the wild pig is so foul 
a feeder, there is also 
grave danger of blood- 
poisoning from the 
superficial wounds on 
the arms and legs, but 
most of these, ’it is said, 
are recovered from. 

Tebu dropped 
another pig or two with the same easy 
nonchalance that had marked his manner 
from the outset and then, reluctantly, gave 
place to the man next in line. This one was 
called Maro, and he was reputed the cham- 
pion pig-sticker of the leeward side of the 
island. As first ‘‘backer-up,” he had been 
chafing under the enforced inactivity for 
some minutes and complaining that Tebu 
was taking the cream of the sport for him- 
self. 

The new “No. 1’’ was less massive of build 
than his predecessor but was muscled with 
the fluent undulations of swift-running water 

a man compact of watch-springs, a human 
tiger-cat. Deftly and easily he dropped his 
first pig—a rangy boar—slapped a flying 
half-grown shoat contemptuously with the 
flat of his cutlass as beneath his notice, and 
had just got well “set” on his toes again 
when that bane of the Marquesan pig- 
sticker, a double—two boars running close 
together—came charging down. 

By all the rules of the game, this twin 
terror should have been allowed to go by 
unmolested, for successfully to stick a 
double is a feat as rare as a triple play in 
baseball or the “hat trick” in cricket—a 
thing to be talked about for years after it has 
happened. But it chanced to come at the 
moment when the shifty Maro was just on 
edge—nicely warmed up and steadied by 
his first pig and yet not wearied by successive 
efforts. And then there was the Beretani— 
the white man—who had to be shown what a 
Marquesan could really do in a pinch. 

Probably the latter was the more powerful 
incentive. At any rate, without a gesture or 
a glance of hesitation, he settled the toes of 
his left foot firmly into their hole, poised for 
an instant in quivering readiness, and then, 
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Field and Stream 


with the swiftness of a striking cobra, 
lurched forward in two lightning passes. 

The first thrust, which was delivered at the 
full extension of his reach, appeared barely 
to brush the neck of the foremost boar. 
But the next, driven home with a short- 
arm jab like a pugilist’s close-in hook at an 
opponent’s solar plexus, buried the full 
length of the knife in the shoulder of the 
second boar and brought it down in a heap, 
Maro himself being tripped and half buried 
under the inert body. 

That the first boar had been more than 
scratched seemed impossible; yet there he 
lay, almost at my feet, giving what appeared 
to he his dying kicks. Tebu and his mate 
were extricating Maro from under the 





Natives roasting a wild pig for the celebration after the hunt 


body of the second boar, and it struck me 
that the humane thing to do would be to put 
the wounded beast out of his agony. Accord- 
ingly, without taking especial care to aim 
accurately, I directed a couple of bullets 
from my .38 automatic at a spot behind one 
of the ears, which appeared to be vulnerable. 

Just where the bullets struck I never 
found out, for the well-meant shots awakened 
something besides the echoes of the rock- 
girt gorge. At the touch of the lead the ap- 
parently dying boar scrambled to. his feet 
and made a dive for the lower end of the 
“gate.” Tebu struck viciously as the animal 
passed him, but only landed a harmless 
slash; and the cutlass of the other native, 
flung on the chance of severing a rear ten- 
don, went wide of its mark. 


sb. fugitive, running blind but strong, 
disappeared among the maze of trails 
that led into the lower valley, followed by 
wails of Maro, who saw the feat of a lifetime 
marred by the interference of a meddlesome 
outsider. Shouting something in voluble 
Marquesan in my direction, he leaped back 
into the runway as a renewed crashing 
broke out above, and stood savagely on guard. 

“What did he say?” I asked McGrath’s 
boy, Tavu, who had stuck closely to my side 
through all the excitement. 

“He say he kill pig dead. You shoot gun, 
wake him up. Maro damn mad. He say 
now he kill three pigs, all one time. Maybe 
he mean long-pig. Maro bad fella b’long 
Anaho.” And he touched his eye with a 
finger as a sign that it would be well to be on 
guard. 

The good fellow probably did Maro an in- 
justice in charging him with harboring the 
intention of converting my anatomy into that 


most recherche of Marquesan delicacies, 
“long-pig”; but if there was any doubt of 
his willingness, in his anger and disappoint- 
ment, to tackle three pigs at once, it was 
effectually dispelled by the events of the 
next few moments. The shouts of the 
beaters and the barking of the dogs had been 
growing louder all the time, and the crash- 
ings in the underbrush told that the pigs 
were now coming in increasing numbers. 

Three or four of them shortly came tearing 
into view, and then—all of a sudden—the 
path was packed with bristling black figures, 
the first few running hard and free and the 
rest crowding and stumbling. The rush 
of pigs as the beaters closed in was always to 
be expected in this particular cul - de-sac, 
and McGrath 
had warned me regard- 
ing it. 

“Get out of the way 
and sit tight,” he had 
said, “and don’t worry 
about the boys. They'll 
take care of them- 
selves.” 


APPEARED to be 

sufficiently out of 
the way already. Tebu 
and the third native, as 
soon as_ they had 
caught sight of the 
impending avalanche, 
came over and joined 
me on the roots of the 
big tree. I watched 
them clamber up to 
safety and then turned 
to see the river of 
pigs sweep by — and 
there was that sullen, 
scowling tiger-cat of a 
Maro | standing his 
ground in the middle of 
the runway. 

Of course, the proper 
thing to do would have 
been for some self- 
sacrificing soul to leap 
down and snatch the would-be suicide from 
“under the wheels,” a task for which the 
powerful Tebu was admirably fitted by 
nature. I’m not sure that the duty of in- 
dulging in this form of self-sacrifice is in- 
cluded in the Marquesan ethical code; but 
even if it had been, there was no time to put 
it into practice. 

Maro dropped his first pig and made a pass 
at the second even as I looked. The two 
animals were running almost neck-and-neck, 
so that the second thrust was hardly more 
than a slight slash upon the flying brute’s 
shoulder. It served to turn Maro in his 
tracks, however, and not all of his super- 
feline quickness could bring him around 
again in time to meet the rush. 

The shoulder of the next pig sent him 
a sidewise as the animal passed, a 
in another moment he had fallen fairly 
across the upraising head of a huge boar in the 
van of the ruck. For an instant the shining 
bronze body ceased to flash against the 
heaving black background, and then, as @ 
rat is tossed by a terrier, it was flung cleanly 
into the air, to come slamming down against 
the gnarled roots of our maupé tree and col- 
lapse into a lifeless heap. The body seemed 
to have struck the tree hard enough to 
break half of its bones; yet the worst injury, 
I told myself, must have come from t 
terrific toss that had sent it catapulting 
through the air. ae 

After the rush was over, we lost no time in 
clambering down to “view the remains. 
Tebu was smiling sardonically, apparent 
not greatly shocked by the tragedy and per- 
haps secretly pleased at having the only man 
in the island who was held his equal in pig- 
sticking prowess put out of the running. 

The other two (Continued on page 9 
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By taking a tip from 


ECAUSE he can turn in his toes 
and sit on his feet, the Indian has 
gained a_ reputation for canoe- 
manship which scares the average 

paleface out of competition. All the birch- 
bark rider has over the canoe tourist from 
the city is just this one accomplishment. 
White children have the same ability, up to 
the age when their legs grow long enough for 
them to sit on chairs. Then they lose it. 

The Indian who clings to the life of the 
wigwam has no chairs to wean him from this 
primitive sitting posture. He eats, smokes, 
works and loafs thus all his life. Some- 
times he is buried so. 

Naturally, he sits on his feet when paddling 
acanoe. This puts his weight well below the 
water-line. He can’t tip the canoe over nor 
can the canoe, so ballasted, be tipped. 

Mechanically, any canoe in general and a 
birch-bark canoe in particular can’t be up- 
set by anything short of a cyclone if the 
weight it carries is beneath its center of 
gravity. How well the Indian knows this 
and to what extent he utilizes the principle is 
illustrated by a much told anecdote of one 
of the big northern Minnesota lakes. 

A tug boat was fighting for its life in a 
heavy blow. The pilot spied a birch canoe 
drifting past before the wind. Answering the 
call of humanity, the tug boat crew turned 
about at the risk of their lives. Running along- 
side the canoe, they found its occupant, an 
Indian woman, stretch 
out flat on her back in 
the bottom of the birch— 
sound asleep. Talking it 
over later, they allowed the 
laugh was on them. 

he habit of sitting low 
ina canoe forces upon the 
Indian a paddle technique 
which is ‘different from 
that of the white man and, 
in general, less efficient. 
To reach the water he 
must slant his paddle out, 
much like an oar. He 
does not grip with his 
upper hand across the 
head of the paddle shaft, but around it, with 
his thumb toward the blade. 

This demands a longer paddle than is re- 
quired by a white man—one as long as the 
user is tall, as compared with one standing 
to the height of the user’s mouth if he kneels 
or to his eyes if he sits to paddle. 

_ Practically speaking, it is out of the ques- 

tion for a white man to use the Indian’s posi- 
tion or technique. At the price of much 
agony, I achieved it toward the close of one 
season. But a winter of city dwelling, which 
included much chair-warming, took away my 
ability to fold my legs up under me, and I 
have lacked the courage to reacquire it. 

A comfortable and efficient compromise 
between the suicidal folly of perching upon a 
Cane seat six to ten inches above the water- 
line and the impossible aboriginal crouch in 
the bottom of the canoe is to kneel. This 

rings the point of union between the 
paddler and the canoe below the water- 
line. It is almost as stable as the Indian’s 
Posture. It permits the use of the “pale- 
face stroke,” in which the paddle is very 
nearly perpendicular to the water and close 





a 


alongside the canoe. 

Romance being disregarded, this stroke is 
easier, drives the canoe faster and steers the 
canoe better than the Indian’s oarlike sweep. 





Big water and a small 


Taking the Tip Out of a Canoe 


the Indian, who turns in his toes and sits on his feet 


By Cuarrtes L. Gitman 


The Indian himself recognizes this fact. 
Within the last fifteen years the paddle with 
a plain round shaft has been displaced by 
that «widened for a cross grip among the 
Indians with whom I am familiar. They sit 


low and grip around the shaft in rough 
water, and perch very high and use the 
cross-grip and vertical stroke when things are 
calm and peaceful and there is no danger. 


Frank Sisabis shows how the descendants 
of Hiawatha handle a paddle 








cover his secret—he sits on his feet 


Unlike sitting on the feet, kneeling is a 
position easily assumed by a white man. . For 
the first few days, until knees become call- 


birch-bark, which the aborigines are riding low and safe 


oused, a bit of blanket or a mackinaw be- 
tween the knee-cap and the ribs of the canoe 
is not unwelcome. After that, the kneeling 
position becomes as noticeably comfortable 
as it is obviously safe and efficient. 

With the ordinary American-built canvas 
canoe, the usual practice is to kneel just in 
front of a seat or thwart, resting against it. 
The difference between this and roosting on 
a seat is the same as the difference between 
riding astride and trying to remain on a 
horse’s back by the aid of a side-saddle. 

There is a further dividend, beyond that of 
safety, paid the man who takes a hint from 
our red brothers and gets as low in his canoe 
as his habits will permit. That is greater speed 
and endurance in paddling. When one sits on 
the usual built-in seat, all the work of propell- 
ing the canoe devolves upon his arm and shoul- 
der muscles. To develop a stroke of efficient 
length he must twist his body at the midriff. 

Stomach ache is epidemic among paddlers 
of this class. Usually it develops about ten 
a.m. and generally it is blamed upon some- 
thing the cook served for breakfast. 


HE paddler who kneels puts no such 

strain upon his abdominal viscera. 
Neither does he work his arms and shoulders 
much. When his arms have set the paddle for 
a stroke, he strikes a straight-from-the-shoul- 
der blow with the hand which grasps the top of 
his paddle shaft, following it through with a 
forward sway of his entire 
body from the knees up. 
The lower hand, that 
grasping the shaft close to 
the blade, is the fulcrum 
of a lever. His weight 
does over half the actual 
work of propulsion. 

Hands, wrists, arms and 
shoulders play an impor- 
tant part in giving the 
paddle that nice combina- 
tion of thrusts and twists 
which holds the canoe 
on a straight course or 
swerves it tothe paddler’s 
will. But this is execu- 
tive, or administrative work. It’s the weight 
of the body, swayed from the knees, which 
furnishes the power. 

How steering is done is another matter. 
Any man who can paddle a canoe at all has 
the basic idea of it. The chief difference be- 
tween the park lagoon stroke and the cruis- 
ing is this: 

The novice first gets steerageway upon the 
canoe, and then uses his paddle as a rudder. 
This is slow at best and futile against a head 
wind. The cruiser combines propulsion and 
steering, —— the paddle during the 
stroke to give the required direction. He 
controls his canoe with a moving paddle, 
not with an idling blade. 

This isn’t a correspondence lesson in ad- 
vanced canoemanship. It is just an effort 
to point out how simply the Indian, who 
invented and perfected the canoe, keeps it 
right side up. He does not accomplish this 
important business by any complicated 
technique. He simply sits low and lets the 
law of gravitation do the rest. 

Any white man can do as much. Granted 
he can’t, as a rule, sit on his feet, still he can, 
if he will, gain the same end—a low center 
of gravity—by kneeling. The real procedure 
is to keep down where one belongs and let 
Mr. Newton’s well known law function. 
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Dumb-Bell . Brookfield 


Two setter puppies almost break up awedding. One of the 
best stories in this great bird dog sertes 


By JOHN TAINTOR FOOTE 


A RELUCTANT TRAVELER 


EONA was a Catholic. Also, she adored 
church weddings. Also, she was 
aided and abetted in her mad- 
ness, and Peter was sunk in gloom. 
From the bottom of his soul he favored an 
unostentatious, not to say stealthy, visit to 
the justice of the peace. Why prolong this 
hour of pain? Why be butchered to make 
a Brookfield holiday? 

Beyond all doubt his new shoes would 
hurt him. His boiled shirt would creak 
when he breathed. He would have to 
wear suspenders, which he loathed, and 
lately there had been a growing murmur 
in favor of kid gloves. 

His collar would choke him; but this 
would be a transitory affliction. Nature, 
kind nature, would aid him here: before, 
during, and immediately following the 
ceremony he would, as he told himself, 
“sweat to beat ’ell.” 

He was justified in this prophecy. At 
the mere recollection of the wedding of 
Felix and Minnie he broke into a gentle 
perspiration. He remembered how that 
laundress, the fat one, who was by nature 
a tearful person, had turned the ceremony 
into a cataclysm of grief. He remem- 
bered how at the dance which followed 
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the wedding he himself had been forced 
to take a turn with the bride, and how, 
after one round of the carriage house, she 
had informed him that it was lucky she 
was going to Niagara Falls because it was 
now doubtful if she could ever find enough 
cold water to relieve her feet. 

Well, at any rate, there would be no 
trip to Niagara Falls for him; there were 
certain limits beyond which he would not 
be driven. Leona had suggested it, of 
course. But the new brick cottage near 
the kennels was finished and furnished 
and waiting. He would make no “oly 
show” of himself at the station, ‘‘dodgin’ 
shoes an’ such!”” That was final. 


HEN one morning he was passing the 
stables and was halted by a harrowing 
spectacle. The doors of the carriage house 
stood open. Clustered about the victoria 
was a chattering feminine group who bent 
to their dreadful task with giggles and 
much white ribbon. 
Between a rage and a panic Peter sought 
the master of Brookfield. 
“Beggin’ your pardon,”’ he began “But 
this ‘ere ’as gone far enough.” 
The master of Brookfield was spending 
a dreamy hour in the gun room among 
a welter of firearms, fishing tackle, the 


game heads of four continents, and the 
smell of oil and leather, He looked up 
vaguely from a battered tin box choked 
with salmon flies, and blinked at Peter. 

“If that’s the case, let’s stop it,”’ he said. 
“But what are you talking about?” 

Peter raised a quivering finger. 
a plain man!” he roared. 

“Granted,” said the master of Brook- 
field. 

“I’m no frog-eatin’ French shofer!” 

“True,”’ said the master of Brookfield. 

“An’,” declared Peter, “I'll not drive 
‘ome in nothing with ribbons on it!” 

The master of Brookfield picked up a 
patent reel and turned quickly to the 
window. He became absorbed in the 
reel’s mechanism for some moments. 

At last, with his back to Peter, he 
spoke. “I suppose you've told Leona?’ 

“I*’ave not,” said Peter, ‘‘an’ ‘eres 
why: She ’as every female on the place 
behind ’er. I ’ave gave up on this ‘ere 
church notion, with 'alf the town there an 
Father Vincent in ’is shirt tail sayin’ ’okus 
pokus at me. I ‘ave gave up on kid gloves. 
I ‘ave gave up on ‘avin’ a stinkin’ posy 
pinned to me. But drivin’ ’ome in 4 
bloomin’ bird cage is more than I will do. 

“Well, that settles it, doesn’t it? Why 
do you come to me?” 


“T am 
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Peter glanced cautiously about him, 
and directed a meaning look at the master 
of Brookfield. ‘‘Be’ind all this,” he con- 
fided hoarsely, “‘is the missus!” 

“Ah!” said the master of Brookfield. 

“Could you now,” said Peter, “be of 
‘elp to me in that quarter?” 

The master of Brookfield shook with a 
sudden spasm of coughing. When he 
was sufficiently recovered, he extended his 
hand to Peter. 

“We'll make a try of it,’’ he said. ‘But 
I'm afraid we don’t amount to much at a 
time like this, Peter.” 

A moment later they were advancing 
manfully on the breakfast-room. 

“Chief,” began the master of Brook- 
field, “we have a complaint to make.” 

_ Mrs. Gregory broke a French roll crisply 
in half. 

“The cream, please, Leona,’’ she said. 
“Well, what is it?” she inquired over her 
coffee cup. 

“Peter shrinks from the spectacular,” 
explained the master of Brookfield. “He 
is a believer in—er—quiet simplicity. He 
objects, particularly, to ribbons on_ his 
carriage. Couldn’t you get along without 
this feature?”’ 

As the last words fell from the lips of 
the master of Brookfield, Leona forgot a 
lifetime’s training. She shot one venom- 
ous glance at Peter, and burst into tears. 

“Like that he is!” she sobbed. “Al- 
ways like that he is. Nothing does he 
think of but p-p-puppies.” She made a 
hasty clutch at her apron and the cream 
jug tilted a yellow pool straight into Mrs. 
Gregory’s lap. “‘Ah!"’ came a wail of hor- 
tor from Leona. ‘Pardon, madam.” 

Confusion and the flourishing of napkins 
followed. Despite them, when the mistress 
of Brookfield could rise from the table, 
the front of her morning gown was a woeful 


Dumb-Bell of Brookfield 


“Leggo of ’im!” said Peter, advancing 
on the best man. 
for a big fat-’anded bum to take ’old of 


“°’Ow would you like 


your ear?” 
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sight. She patted the grief-stricken Leona 
reassuringly, and turned to Peter. 

“Now, hope you're satisfied!’”” She 
said, and swept from the room. 

“You see?” said the master of Brook- 
field when they were safely in the gun- 
room once more. 

Peter nodded gloomily. 

“Oh, I’ve gave up on that,” he said; 
“but you ‘ear me now—lI’ll not go to 
Nihagara Falls!” 

* . . 

EONA had accused Peter of thinking 

only of puppies. This, however, was not 

true. For instance, as his wedding day 
drew near he was particularly concerned 
over Peg o’ My Heart, who was on the 
verge of motherhood and who turned list- 
lessly from the most tempting morsels he 
could offer. 
“What is it, old lady?” asked Peter. 
Ere’s a nice piece of liver now. Be a 
good gel and take it! No? Well ‘ow 
about this good warm milk? The little 
’uns’ll need it. Come on now, Peggy 
dear!” 

At his urging Peggy sniffed at the 
milk bowl, then lapped a swallow or two. 
She drew back, thanked Peter with a 
wave of her tail, and sank down into the 
straw. 

Peter lifted her muzzle and stared into 
her eyes. He found them dark and glit- 
tering, and his own narrowed with anxi- 
ety. 

“What is it?’’ he asked once more, and 
Peggy voiced her trouble with a gentle 
whine. “Yes, I know,” Peter told her 
softly; but this was not the truth.- He 
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words. 


could only, like the most pompous of 
whiskered medicos, guess and guess again. 

However, he got Fis thermometer from 
the medicine chest, and shook his head 
over the tiny line of quicksilver a moment 
later. . . . This much he knew: Brook- 
field Peg o’ My Heart, bench and field 
trial winner, with the blood of twenty 
champions in her veins, faced her ac- 
couchement with a temperature of one 
hundred and three. 

Peter looked up from the thermometer 
to find Leona standing in the doorway. 
She had a slim white box in her hand and 
a warm, shy look in her eyes. 

“For you,” she said. “From me. To- 

morrow you wear it when—when—” She 
became speechless, flushing hotly. 
_ Peter took the box automatically, opened 
it and beheld a lavender tie of knitted 
silk. He gazed at the tie vaguely for a 
moment, replaced the cover, and put the 
box in his pocket. 


“"TCHIS ’ere bitch,” he said, “ain’t well 

by no means.” He stooped over Peg 
o’ My Heart. “If you're going to the 
’ouse,” he threw over his shoulder, “tele- 
phone Slosson to come out 'ere.”’ 

The warm, shy look fled swiftly from 
Leona’s eyes. The flush left her cheeks 
as they paled with indignation. She had 
knitted the tie with her own fair hands 
and had gone back through rows and rows 
to recover a stitch not even dropped but 
loosely woven. 

A silence that bristled followed Peter’s 
At last he glanced her way. 

“Did you ‘ear me?” he inquired, and 


» fq, Was shocked by the countenance of his 
4 bride-to-be. 


Wrath blazed in her eyes. 
Scorn curled her lips. Her chin quivered 
ominously. Even as he opened his lips to 
ascertain the cause of her displeasure she 
turned stiffly from him and was gone. 

Peter regarded the empty doorway for 
a moment with a puzzled frown. 

“Now what?” he said aloud. Then he 
shut his jaws. “If it’s Nihagara Falls,” 
he muttered, ‘‘she can take on till the cows 
come 'ome—’er an’ the missus, too.” 

He spent the next few hours with Peg 
o’ My Heart, and Powder and Shot howled 
a protest to him as he passed their runway. 
They were the pick of the first litter b 
Brookfield Dumb-Bell, were through with 
yard breaking, 
afield that day. 

“T’'ll thank you for less noise,” Peter 
told them. ‘You'll get your run tomor- 
row.” He made the promise in good faith, 
and then it dawned on him what day to- 
morrow was. He grinned sheepishly. ‘“‘On 
the ’ole,”’ he decided, staring at the wildly 
eager Powder and Shot, “I'll ‘ave my 
’ands full tomorrow, I expect.” 

Then he remembered that Peg o’ My 
Heart had never had distemper. She 
showed no signs of the disease, but he did 
not know what ailed her as yet, and until 
her malady developed these youngsters 
would be better farther from the whelp- 
ing shed. He put them on leash and took 
them to a runway at the extreme end of 
the line. 

“In you go,” he said, and closed the 
gate in their despairing faces. 

Through such small incidents as this 
come large affairs. The runways at Brook- 
field have two feet of grouting below the 
fences. In this particular runway the 
frost had been at work that winter. It 
had lifted the grouting and forced up the 
east fence several inches. Peter had noticed 
this some months before and had removed 
the inmate of the runway—also the loose 
grouting, intending to repair the damage 
later. 

And now, with the pressure of events 
distracting him, he had forgotten; and 
Powder and Shot, (Continued on page 72) 
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and should have gone 
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The big thrill of any fishing comes 





with the strike, but the salmon keeps you tense until you land him 


SALMON SUGGESTIO 


Twenty years of salmon fishing permits the author to give authentic 
advice to novice and old-timer alike 


S there an angler with soul so dead that 
to himself he has never said “I would 
like to go salmon fishing?” It has 
been called the sport of kings, perhaps 

because of the generally prevalent idea that 
only anglers with a princely income can in- 
dulge in it. This may be true as applied to 
the famous streams of New Brunswick and 
Quebec, from whose feast of sport there are 
no crumbs for Lazarus. 

While on a recent salmon trip, I met a 
chap en route who told me that he had just 
joined a well known salmon club in New 
Brunswick and that the initiation fee was 
$10,000. This trip was to be his first effort 
to clip pleasure coupons from his salmon 
bonds. 

“In my club,” said I, “there, is no initia- 
tion fee and the annual dues are only ten 
dollars.” I went on to explain that I was en 
route to Newfoundland, where all the rivers 
are open and free to anyone who will pay 
the government that modest license fee. 

He objected to the distance, to the com- 
petition of other anglers on the more accessi- 
ble rivers, and the hardship of camping on 
the others. But Newfoundland is only 
three days’ travel from New York; and com- 
petition, which is the life of trade, adds zest. 
Exclusiveness in sport always costs a lot of 
money or much time and effort to reach re- 
mote places. By a judicious expenditure of 
the latter, one can be as exclusive in New- 
foundland as anywhere. And none of its 
rivers of easier access seem very crowded to 
a veteran subway straphanger. 

It is true that in all except a few places 
you must take camp equipment and food 
supplies for yourself and guides, in addition 
to your fishing equipment and personal kit. 
The clothing and camp equipment should be 
suited to a moderately cold country, as the 
nights are pretty chilly. I have seen snow- 
storms in June. You can always peel off an 
extra blanket if too warm; but if you’re 
cold and haven't the extra blanket or the 
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By Cuarries J. Campperr 


heavy flannel shirt, you will do some hard 
wishing while you shiver. 

Three days from New York puts one in 
Port aux Basques, from which point one 
can go to any number of rivers on the south 
or west coast. The government railway 
issues a booklet giving full information as to 
railroad and steamer connections, boarding 
houses and guides. Every river is a sal- 
mon stream. While the more accessible 
streams are pretty well crowded, there are 
so many available rivers, all teeming with 
salmon, that the Newfoundland pilgrim is 
likely to return singing its praises as an 
angler’s paradise, unless he happens to have 
unusually hard luck or is a confirmed pessi- 
mist. 

One of the attractions of Newfoundland 
rivers is that it is seldom necessary to fish 
from a boat. Most of the streams are com- 
paratively shallow, at least sufficiently so to 
enable one to reach the ‘‘sore spots” from 
wadeable places. When the water is high, it 
is sometimes safer and more comfortable to 
fish from a boat, but it is not often necessary 
to punish good salmon water by putting a 
boat through it. In my opinion, boat fish- 
ing is a poor substitute for wading. 

There are few places where you will not 
have to make your own camp. Before 
undertaking a trip, the river should be 
selected, guides obtained and the date and 
place of meeting definitely understood. 

What will be necessary in camp equip- 
ment must be learned from the local guide 
or outfitter. The safer way is to take all 
that your experience has taught is necessary 
for a trip into a wilderness where you can’t 
buy what you forgot to bring. If you are 
shy on experience, consult one of the ‘old 
boys.’’ Experienced sportsmen are always 
glad to advise on such matters. 

It was a score of years ago that I found 
myself aboard a steamer from Boston to 
Halifax on my first salmon trip to New- 
foundland, accompanied by a fellow member 


of the Beaverkill Trout Club. The month 
was August—very late for salmon fishing. 
We had been trout fishermen from boyhood, 
but at that time neither of us had ever heard 
of the dry fly. 

We crossed Nova Scotia by train and took 
a night steamer from North Sidney to Port 
aux Basques, connecting there with the 
narrow gauge railroad which runs up the 
westerly side of Newfoundland about a 
hundred miles before turning eastward 
toward St. Johns and provides access to a 
number of good rivers on the west coast. 
We got off at Little River, the first available 
stopping place and one of the rivers which 
usually has a late run of salmon. 

A New York outfitter had provided me 
with a twelve-foot grilse rod and a reel which 
comfortably held a forty-foot tapered cast- 
ing line and a hundred yards of linen back- 
ing. had some heavy salmon leaders 
which would have been all right for big 
salmon in heavy water, but which I would 
not use now on any Newfoundland river. 
My flies were Jock Scott, Silver Doctor, 
Silver Grey, Dusty Miller and Black Dose, 
in sizes 4, 6 and 8. On the whole, my out- 
fitter did very well by me; much better, 
fact, than in many cases which have sub- 
sequently come under my observation. 


A the boarding house where we stopped, 
we found a number of veteran salmon 
fishermen, who exhibited the usual interest 
in our outfits. They were especially keen 
when they learned that we were novices. 
They condemned my grilse rod as too light, 
and showed us some fifteen- and eighteen- 
foot rods with steel centers as being the 
proper equipment with which to fish a small 
river, every pool in which could easily be 
covered with a light trout rod. ie 

I felt quite chagrined at their criticism. 
My flies and heavy leaders were duly ap 
proved; the rod was more or less of a joke. 
But times have changed. 
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Today the American salmon angler keeps 
his fifteen- or eighteen-foot heavy rod as a 
curio and not for fishing. My present 
heavy rod is a thirteen-foot beauty, as 
light as I could get it, and I use it for wet- 
fly fishing on windy days and for high and 
heavy water where long casting is necessary. 
For dry-fly fishing and good weather, I use 
a 9%-foot dry-fly rod weighing about five 
ounces. 

I always take a pair of high waders and 
a pair of low waders, two pair of brogues, 
mending material for the waders, and extra 
screw calks for the brogues. Anything of 
this kind that may be needed should be 
taken from home, as it cannot be purchased 
in New Foundland and may be delayed 
by the Customs at the port of entry if 
sent for. 


HIS past summer I went as a guest toa 

river on the north shore of the St. 
Lawrence, where we found the water low 
and gin-clear. Some of the best fish were in 
comparatively still water at the tail of the 

Is. ‘I used the light rod, an E trout line, 
and tapered dry-fly leaders tipped with 
fine drawn gut, such as we use for trout on 
the Beaverkill. The largest fly we used 
was a number eight, and we took a number 
of saimon on a number twelve trout fly. 
Such is the evolution of salmon tackle. 

But to go back twenty years. On the 
afternoon of our arrival my guide rigged me 
up with a number eight Dusty Miller, and 
I began my salmon-fishing education in the 
rapid water at the head of a likely looking 
pool. Presently there was a big swirl in 
the water and my guide cried out, ‘‘He’s 
got it. Stick it into him.” 

I stuck it; and away he went. I had never 
listened to such reel music before. 
The fish made a fine run of some 
two hundred feet and then leaped 
high in the air. My guide had 
warned me to keep the rod well up 
until the fish jumped and the mo- 
ment he broke water to dip the rod 
and give him all the slack possible. 
I followed instructions and every- 
thing went finely. 

After what seemed to me a long 
time and after a number of runs 
and leaps, I got my fish close in and 
the guide stepped in the water to be 
ready to gaff him. Then, without 
any apparent extra pull, the: fish 
got off the fly and slowly swam out 
to the deeper water. After a few 
minutes of deep mourning and 
proper expressions of sympathy 
from the guide, I tried again at a 
point where a cold mountain brook 
entered the larger stream. 

After a very few casts, a large 
salmon took the fly viciously as I 
was retrieving it for another cast, 
and he immediately jumped high 
out of the water two or three times 
in quick succession. I had not 
fully recovered from the excitement 
of the previous experience and for- 
got to dip the rod and give line 
when the fish jumped, with the re- 
sult that he came down on the 
leader and smashed it, heavy as it 
was. The fish was also heavy. 
The. guide said he would go at least 
thirty pounds. Of course, all those which 
get away are big ones. 

I reeled in and tried to tie a new fly on 
what was left of the leader, but found my 
hand trembled so that I could not do the 
trick, and the guide had to do it for me. 

fished the river for three days after 
that and did not get another rise, although 

Saw plenty of fish in the pools. The 
weather was hot and the water warm and 
Clear. If I had then known what I now 
do about the dry fly, I believe I could have 
one some first-class execution. 


The author presents his Ne 


Salmon Suggestions 


Before returning home from that trip, 
we visitied another and larger river, and in 
three days’ fishing I succeeded in taking 
eight salmon, all on the wet fly. Three of 
them were taken on a number eight Orange 
Jungle trout fly which I had found sticking 
in the wall of my room at the boarding house. 

The experiences of that first trip im- 
pressed upon my mind the fact that in sal- 
mon fishing, just as in'trout fishing, you will 
get more rises on small flies than on large 
ones. Since that time I have rarely used 
anything larger than a number six, and have 
found number eight a better size when the 
water is clear. 

Within the last three or four years, sal- 
mon fishermen have been turning more and 
more to the dry fly. I have not found this 
method successful until the water becomes 
clear and fairly warm in the latter part of 
the season. 

Two years ago I made a late trip with the 
special object of giving the dry fly a full 
trial, and found the weather and water 
conditions ideal for the purpose. During 
two weeks’ fishing I took fifty salmon. 

Forty of these were taken on the dry fly, 
mostly on the gray and brown hackle tied 
Palmer-wise; but I also used Cahill and 
Queen of the Water successfully. 

We did not have a drop of rain during 
the entire period. The water was low and 
clear, and it was possible to see practically 
every fish and observe his reaction to the 
fly as it was fished over him. It was sur- 
prising how close we could get to the fish 
without apparently disturbing them. 

We tried floating the fly. In some in- 
stances when the fish would pay no attention 
to a floater, they would rise to a fly which 
was jumped or skittered on the surface. 
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This latter method requires a very close 
approach to the fish and the use of a short 
line. Often, practically no more than the 
leader is used. 

It is difficult to use this method unless the 
fish lies between ledges or can be approached 
from the opposite side of a rock. Some- 
times they would rise to the fly as it floated 
over them, and at other times they would 
let it pass over them and then turn and 
rush downstream quickly and take it. 

I remember one fish to whom I devoted 
two hours and upon whom I tried every 
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method that I knew. He appeared much 
interested in what I had to offer, which was 
my entire stock in trade, both as to mer- 
chandise and salesmanship. He rolled up 
to my fly time and again, sometimes within 
an inch or two of the fly as it passed over, 
and again sluggishly rising only a little 
from his comfortable berth in the bottom 
of the shallow pool; but not once did he 
offer to take the fly. 

As the same fly was passed over him time 
after time, sometimes merely floating and 
sometimes jumped on the surface of the 
water, he showed less and less interest. 
When the fly was changed to something 
quite different, he manifested a new interest 
by a little greater activity. At no time, 
however, did he let his curiosity run away 
with him. This experience leads me to 
believe that it does pay to change flies when 
a rising fish refuses to come a second time 
to the fly to which he first rose. 

have read with great interest Mr. 
Hewitt’s book on salmon fishing and recom- 
mend it to anyone who intends to try the 
game. It contains many valuable sug- 
gestions and is a splendid text book on 
salmon fishing, but I take issue with his 
statement that every salmon in a poo 
can be taken if fished for properly. I have 
seen men who were surely experts with the 
wet and dry fly try both methods in water 
where there were plenty of fine fish, not 
one of which would rise to lures which were 
offered to them with the utmost patience 
and skill. Ido believe, however, that many 
times apparent failure can be resolved into 
success if one will keep on working until 
every known method has been used. 

This last summer, for example, on the 
small Quebec river to which reference has 
already been made, there was one 
pool where there was scarcely any 
current and the fish swam around 
in the clear, still water as they 
might well do in an aquarium. 
Often their dorsal fins were out 
of the water. 


ONE day, when the weather was 
hot and the sky cloudless, the 
members of our party tried both 
wet and dry flies, without success. 
My companions were all expert 
trout fishermen, but this was their 
first salmon trip. By agreement, they 
all tried their luck Gases putting 
it up to me, as a more experienced 
hand, to succeed, if I could, where 
they had failed. I tackled the job 
without much hope of success. 

I had on a tapered leader, at the 
end of which I had a so-called 
Hewitt dry-fly tip which had been 

urchased in New York. To this 

added two lengths of fine drawn 
gut. It didn’t seem possible that 
it would hold a fish if hooked, but 
it was a last hope. 

On this I tied a number twelve 
dark trout fly which we use suc- 
cessfully on the brown trout in the 
Beaverkill. I cast this very care- 
fully to the spot where several fish 
were slowly and aimlessly swim- 
ming around in the still water and 
allowed the fly to rest a few seconds 
where it dropped before I moved it. 
Then I retrieved it with short, sharp jerks, 
moving the fly perhaps an inch or two 
inches at a time. 

Almost immediately, a twelve-pound 
salmon rolled up and took the fly and 
was duly landed without the aid of net 
or gaff. The same operation was repeated 
a second time with like success. 

One of my friends, who had just finished 
Hewitt’s book and with whom I had dis- 
cussed Hewitt’s contention, said, ‘‘What do 
you think of Hewitt’s statement now?” 

I replied, ‘‘Wait (Continued on page 98) 
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Ro.LLING Your Own 


Going into the big woods by map and compass 
By E. C. Strives 


tectural or engineering training, this should 
be a matter of course, but others will require 


F course, it is very comfortable and 

quite a simple undertaking to do the 

summer fishing trip with Se etm 

ters at a sporting camp, which in- 
cludes guide service, canoes, motor-boats and 
regular trip routes. Such a trip is, however, 
beyond the most of us in price. And it 
cannot compare with the thrill of going 
into the woods all alone on your own 
responsibility with no guiding hand save 
maps and compass and the woodman’s 
sense of orientation, which comes quickly to 
many of us but to some not at all. 

There is also the added sense of isolation 
in going back into a territory far from the 
usual sporting camps and lodges, where 
not more than one or two parties may be 
encountered in an entire summer. And 
there is the thrill of discovery in the fishing 
to be uncovered in small lakes not even 
charted on the ordinary maps of the district. 

Mighty good fishing may be discovered. 
While you may not get the very big ones, 
the amount of fishing in a chain of these 
small uncharted side lakes will gladden 
the heart of any old-timer, let alone the 
new tripper. Such trips are both in- 
expensive and comparatively easy, with 
the exception that they call for more per- 
sonal work and a bit of real experience. 

Let me say at the very outset that no one 
should contemplate such a trip with 
persons who are totally unused to the big 
woods, for even a comparatively simple 
trip might easily be little short of sheer 
suicide. And at best, some wrathful 
ranger, whose hands were already full of 
trouble with forest fires and what-not, 
might have to give up one or two days of 
his time to taking the party to some rail 
head, where he could conveniently run 
them out of his territory. That experience 
would not only be very trying to the party 
but would make a fellow of any decent 
sensibilities feel very much humiliated. 

Before making a trip with- 
out guides, at least one of the 
party should go on a similar 
trip with an experienced man, 
during which time he will, if 
he is at all perceptive, quickly 
learn the ropes. Of course, 
he must have had some pre- 
vious woods experience be- 
forehand, so that all he will 
have to learn is local condi- 
tions and traveling facilities. 

Even with the aid of maps 
and compass, the first trip 
should be a very simple one 
over a chain of lakes which 
lead directly into each other 
and which are not too much 
cut up. Most maps are very 
good indeed. While an error 
or two may occur here and 
there, they are trustworthy 
on the whole. 

To use maps at all, a per- 
son must acquire map sense, 
which is the ability to orient 
yourself easily and to under- 
stand as a matter of course 
map symbols and the ap- 
proximate relation of map 
scale to actual distance to be 
traveled. To men of archi- 


26 


extensive practice in map reading. A 
person with good map sense should not have 
to refer to his map very often except to 
check himself at points likely to prove 
troublesome. 

One of the best helps to the trained man 
is to take a large scale map of the district 
to be invaded and to plot on this the main 
lines of his travel route, showing the length 
of each general straight line of travel and 
the magnetic bearing for his compass read- 
ing. This saves a great deal of time in the 
field; and if it is done, the compass will 
have to be brought into play only oc- 
casionally, where the base line breaks quite 
sharply. 

The Canadian Government publishes 
maps at scales of 7.89 and 3.95 miles to the 
inch, which are very good for planning a 
trip in general and for locating the district 
to be entered with respect to surrounding 
districts and railroad connections. Good 
maps may also be had from the United 
States Government Surveys. 

After planning the general district to be 
entered, you can get what are known as 
township maps from the state or provincial 
departments or forestry headquarters. These 
are usually in the form of blueprints 
and may be mounted on a cloth backing or 
traced on linen with black drawing ink 
and re-blueprinted as one large map on a 
cloth backing. This makes a very useful 
and not easily destroyed map which is 
entirely serviceable. Upon it the line of 
travel may be plotted and notations made 
in the field for another trip next year or for 
the use of another party. 

In using the map in the field, the first 
logical step is to take it out and see how it 
compares with the existing lay of the land. 
Take a compass and check your bearing. 
Every member of the party should, if the 





PLOTTED COMPASS LINE 
STARTING POINT 


Good example of chance to go wrong on water at points A and B. 
In case of A, entrances look similar, and B offers extra channel. 
Blazes should be made at points 1, 2, 3 and 4 for future reference 


sun is shining, find where the sun is at that 
time of day, with his back to the railroad. 
A conspicuous blaze should be made facing 
the lake and any conspicuous landmarks 
noted, as well as the position of the sun 
again and the general angle of the lake 
away from the railroad. 

From now on, the leader of the party 
(there should always be one) must keep the 
map picture in his mind and compare it 
constantly with the area traveled. When 
the first portage is reached or a given point 
is arrived at, the trusty map should be 
taken out and compared with existing 
conditions. The entire party should take 
careful note of this, as even the leader 
may make a mistake and a little friendly 
argument will only serve to fix the matter 
more firmly in the minds of all concerned. 

he new position of the sun should be 
noted and the general direction of the rail- 
road pointed out. In case a member of the 
party gets lost, he should, above all things, 
know how to keep the sun over his shoulder 
or in front of him, as the case may be, to 
get to the railroad. For men of scientific 
training, or fellows used to the big woods, 
this will be comparatively easy, but do 
not let the ease of party travel confuse you. 


HE Canadian northland of Ontario 

and Quebec Provinces and the heavily 
timbered forests of this country are very 
easy to get lost in, and many an experienced 
man has been lost in a few moments by 
going only a few hundred yards back from 
camp. Remember that nearly all of the 
small lakes look pretty much alike and that 
the low, rolling ridges which occur in vast 
numbers, together with the dense character 
of the underbrush, render distant vision a 
virtual impossibility. It is practically im- 
possible to find a high point or even climb 
a tree high enough to obtain a view for any 
considerable distance. 

Always keep in mind that 
the points of danger in map 
travel are lakes full of islands 
and long arms and inlets and 
winding creeks with num- 
erous branches and difficult 
portages, where a detour may 
bring you out at the end of an 
entirely different lake from 
the one contemplated. 

I have a very vivid re 
membrance of a day’s lost 
time and considerable mental 
anguish caused by a care 
portage. We ended at a lake 
running in the right general 
direction, but which finally 
proved to be an_ entirely 
different lake from the one 
wanted and separated from 
the desired lake at the end of 
the portage by a mere strip 
of timber some two or three 
hundred yards wide. This, of 
course, meant that we went 
up the wrong lake a g00 
half day’s paddle and did 
not find our error until we 
ran into a mass of islands not 
shown on the map and t 
lake turned in the wrong 
direction. A glance at ouf 
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map showed us our error plainly enough. 
Selcuk the two lakes ran in the same 
general direction for several miles, they had 
diverged enough by that time so that they 

nted a terrific portage, and it was easier 
and better to retrace our steps and camp that 
night on the portage where we had missed 
the trail and go on with the trip the next day. 





CHAIN OF LAKES 
HEADED FOR 


Rolling Your Own 


An average outfit is three blankets per 
man with rain coats and an extra tarpaulin 
to sleep on or put over the supplies in rainy 
weather. Also, if these tarps are wrapped 
around the bedrolls, it may mean dry blankets 
if someone carelessly drops a roll overside in 
loading or unloading acanoe at a portage. 
Such accidents have happened many times. 

For all parties con- 
cerned, it is wise to 
insist that each mem- 
ber of the party take 
only the same general 
amount of equipment. 
’ . It is entirely unfair to 
the whole party to 
have one or two mem- 
bers show up with 
enough baggage to out- 
do the entire remainder 
of the party, as we had 
one year when a green- 
horn tried to bring 
what seemed like a 
whole sporting goods 
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Excellent example of good chance for error in starting from 

If correction is not made for going around 

obstacle, wrong chain of lakes may be reached; also, bend 

in railroad must be remembered, or lost party too far to 
left would never reach it 


rail head. 


Remember that the important thing 
about a map is to use it in the tricky places. 
Where there is little chance for error you 
need not refer to it. 

In arranging a trip to the big woods, 
any railway agent will give full information 
about the train schedule and will make 
out your ticket in advance and secure for 
you Pullman reservations. He will also 
furnish you with what information he can 
as to the nearest point at which may be 
secured canoes and provisions, as well as 
information as to the general class of fishing 
in that district. 

After this information has been obtained, 
canoes and provisions may be secured by 
correspondence. It is well to make up a 
carefully prepared provision list and submit 
it to more than one dealer for prices if 
possible. One should always stipulate that 
the supplies are to be first-class (a better 
and a cheaper grade is usually handled) and 
that they be packed so as to be readily 
available for canoe transportation, and that 
supplies of a similar nature .be packed to- 
gether. 

It is very embarrassing to have to hunt 
all over the place for enough food to get 
the first meal. Systematic packing will save a 
lot of trouble in the field and often prevents 
soft bread from being placed with the soap 
and candles, which once happened to me. 


ITH all of these things attended to, 
YY you are ready to start upon your 
journey, which will be much more en- 
joyable if only your camping clothes are 
worn right from the very start. When 
you are going in on your own with no base 
camp to depend upon, it is a frightful 
nuisance to be bothered with a business 
suit. You will be much more comfortable 
without one, and people are used to seeing 
camping clothes, anyway. 

_ Assuming that you are following direc- 
tions, you will wear your woods clothes to 
the station. Two men will roll their 
blankets together and will share a single 

cks bag for extra equipment. 

Each man should have a small bag, or 
army knapsack, for his personal supplies, 
Such as soap, towels, tobacco, shaving 
outfit, etc. This will keep the baggage 

a to a minimum, as the tent or tents can 
be tied to the blanket rolls. 


RAILROAD” _ 


store. 

A good general list 
of personal equipment 
is: three blankets, rain- 
coat, tarpaulin, sweat- 
er, change of clothing, 
heavy underwear, two 
or three pairs of the 
heaviest wool socks, 
shoe pacs or hunting 
shoes and a pair of 
tennis shoes. This, plus an old hat, a 
waterproof match box, compass, hunting 
knife, map and a cheap watch and fishing 
tackle, will be a fair list of personal equip- 
ment outside of the few matters of personal 
choice which may be carried in the knap- 
sack. 


With these matters settled, you are 


should jump down and receive the canoes 
and luggage as the baggage men and the 
remainder of the party unload it. 

Remember that the train crew is in a 
hurry and that the baggage crew get noth- 
ing extra for this summer horde of campers. 
You will be helping the next party to come 
over this particular line if you do your best 
to unload quickly and with as little trouble 
to the baggage men as possible. 

Let us assume now that you are unloaded 
and that the train is fast disappearing 
around a bend in the woodland. There you 
are! A canoe for each two men and a_pile 
of blanket rolls and supplies and knapsacks. 


ONE or two of the party should go into 
the woods and locate the end of the lake 
which you are making for, unless water is 
plainly visible. These members of the 
party can select the best line for the portage 
while the remainder of the party repile the 
equipment for portaging. After this, the 
portage should be begun as soon as possible, 
and all goods transferred and the canoes 
loaded before any of the green members of 
the party get the idea of loafing. 

A definite distance should be set to travel, 
so that a good camp site may be selected 
before dark. It is a great mistake to push 
on ahead too fast the first day with green 
members in the party, and a comfortable 
camp the first night will put them in an 
agreeable frame of mind for the entire trip. 
Remember that a chain is only as strong as 
its weakest link, and that city-bred stomachs 
take a little time to get accustomed to an 
out-of-door life, and acute indigestion or 
paralyzed muscles are serious matters when 
you are several days from the nearest doctor. 

In keeping the party from straggling or 
getting lost, an excellent rule to enforce at 
all times is that all members keep to the 
water as much as possible, and that if a 
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Example of township maps put together to 


ready to board the train and proceed to the 
jumping-off place. This is often merely 
a prearranged stop right in the woods, 
fifty miles from nowhere, and the railroad 
may not have another train until the next 
day or for two or three days, for that matter. 

It is always well to see that your blanket 
rolls and cooking outfit are properly trans- 
ferred if you have to change trainsen route. 
This can best be accomplished by going 
right down into the baggage room and 
seeing the pieces go into the car with the 
aid of your own shoulder or a judicious tip 
or two wisely distributed. 

As to custom regulations if crossing the bor- 
der, obey the law and you will have little 
trouble and will be very courteously treated: 

Assuming that your canoes and supplies 
and general baggage are all up ahead in the 
baggage car, you should ascertain the 
approximate time of reaching your destina- 
tion, and a few minutes before the ap- 
pointed time the entire party should invade 
the baggage car. When the train finally 
comes to a halt, the majority of the party 


make trip map with plotted compass line 


hike inland is desired no one man shall go 
alone, and that no one go very far beyond 
the sound radius of a revolver, which is not 
very far in wooded country, as the ridges 
blanket the sound very quickly. 

Also, no one should go inland without 
map and compass and a little tea and hard- 
tack. The trail should be blazed at inter- 
vals and careful note made of the sun and 
any conspicuous markers, such as dead 
trees or rocky points. Remember that if 
you trust blindly to map and compass 
without due regard to a sharp memory of 
landmarks and the sun, it is very easy to 
miss camp by several hundred yards, and 
that may mean a great deal of trouble. 

Remember also that fire caution is ab- 
solutely necessary. A fire once started 
may mean not only untold damage but per- 
sonal danger of an immediate and pressing 
variety. 

Any intelligent man with a reasonable 
knowledge of the woods and good map 
sense should be able to make such a trip 
cheaply, safely and enjoyably. 
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The author’s friendliness resented 


" H, John, Mrs. Gotrocks just 
phoned me that she received a 
birthday present from her hus- 
band in the form of a sealskin 

coat and she was mean enough to tell me 

that it cost $1,000. Personally, I don’t 
think I would care to have one. Do you 
remember the performing seals we saw at 
the Bungling Brcthers circus last summer? 

Why, they were the most hideous looking 

things I ever saw, and if they had any fur 

on them I failed to see it. Did you?” 

“My dear,”’ answered the indulgent hus- 
band, ‘“‘those were not seals, or rather they 
were not fur-seals. What we saw were un- 
undoubtedly California sea-lions. I am 
certain you never saw a fur-seal; in fact, 
comparatively few people have seen the 
timid little creatures, for with the excep- 
tion of three that are in captivity in the 
aquarium at the California Academy of 
Sciences. in Golden Gate Park, at San 
Francisco, there are none to be seen by the 
general public.” 

Fur-seals do not do well in captivity. A 
peculiar thing about them is that nowhere 
do the seals of the American herd ever 
leave the water and come on land in 


A view of the rocky shore early in the season. 


JUST 


By Henry 
Mycatt 


FUR-SEALS 


These animals migrate as do the birds, and they always 
return to the same breeding ground 


numbers except on a small group of islands 
lying in the south Bering Sea, in Alaska, 
located approximately at 170 degrees west 
longitude and 57 degrees north latitude. 
This group of islands is known as the 
Pribilof Islands and is the home of the 
Alaska fur-seal. There are-five islands in 
the group; namely, according to size, St. 
Paul, St. George, Otter, Walrus and Sivutch 
(Sealion Rock). St. Paul has an area of 
about 43 square miles; St. George, 36 square 
miles. The others are quite small; in fact, 
not much more than huge rocks jutting 
out of the sea. 

These islands were discovered by a Rus- 
sian sailor named Gerassim Pribilof, first 
mate of the Russian sailing vessel St. George, 
while cruising in Northern waters, in the 
latter part of the 18th century, in search of 
the more or less supposed mythical breeding 
place of the fur-seal. Thousands of fur- 
seals in previous years had been killed while 
in the water. As they were invariably 
headed northward in their yearly migration, 
the natural conclusion was that they were 
on their way to their breeding grounds. 

Many were the skippers of sailing vessels 
that cruised the turbulent waters of the 
Northern seas searching in vain for this 
breeding place. So many failures were 
involved in the pursuit that the existence 
of such a place soon became a sort of a 
myth. But Pribilof still believed that such 
a location did exist, and he stayed with 
his plans and was finally rewarded when 
in June, 1786, he sighted land. 


Not being sure but that it might be the 
mainland of Alaska, he sailed close by and 
made a landing. To his great joy, he found 
the land to be but a comparatively small 
island, the beaches of which were swarming 
with countless thousands of the Alaska 
fur-seal. History does not record whether, 
in his excitement, he honored the island by 
naming it after his ship or honored the ship 
by naming the island after it. At any rate, 
St. George it was named, and the name 
remains to this day. 

The ship’s party landed and went into 
winter quarters on the island. During one 
of his many subsequent exploring trips over 
the island the following spring, Pribilof 
ascended the high cliffs on the north shore 
of the island and, to his surprise, saw more 
land to the northwest. At an opportune 
time he set sail in this direction and, after 
what he considered a 40-mile run, came 
upon a much larger island which he named 
St. Paul. Here he found seals by the 
millions, more than he ever dreamed existed, 


HE discovery of these two islands really 
became the beginning of the fur-seal in- 
dustry. The attendant slaughter of these 
animals from the time of the discovery of 
their breeding grounds until 1910 was great, 
and at the close of the latter year the vast 
herds that formerly migrated to these 
islands were so greatly depleted that instead 
of the millions that once sojourned there, 
only about a hundred thousand remained. 
The United States acquired Alaska from 


The bulls are already establishing their harems 
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Russia in 1867. Even at that late date, 
millions of fur-seals still congregated yearly 
on the Pribilof Islands during their breeding 
season. In 1870, the Federal Government 
leased the islands to private interests (The 
Alaska Commercial Company) for a period 
of twenty years. At the expiration of this 
lease, another lease was entered into with 
the North American Company for still 
another 20-year period, making a total of 
forty years during which the islands were 
leased to private interests. 

At the expiration of the second lease, the 
herd of fur-seals was so greatly depleted 
that the Federal Government decided to 
attempt to bring the herd back to something 
like its former status. Since the latter 
year, no more leases have been entered into. 
Commercial killings of fur- seals were dis- 
continued in 1912 and a “closed season’”’ 
was maintained until 1918, when killings 
were resumed under the direct supervision 
of the United States Bureau of Fisheries. 


URING this six-year period, only 
enough fur-seals were killed each 
season to provide meat for the native 


residents of the islands. As a result of this 
closed season, a substantial increase in the 
fur-seal herd was noted. Each subsequent 
year since 1918, a prescribed quota of 
animals has been taken, the quota being set 
in proportion to the estimated yearly in- 
crease of the herd. At the present time, 
approximately 25,000 fur-seals are being 
taken each year from an estimated total 
of about 800,000 

What probably had a great effect on the 
depletion of the herd of fur-seals, other 
than the killings made on land, were the 
killings made at sea, known as pelagic 
killings. During the entire first lease and a 
part of the second lease, many ships would 
visit the vicinity of the islands during the 
yearly northward migration of the fur-seal 
and take the animals at sea by shooting 
them. By this method, any and all seals 
were killed; and when the female was 
killed, her young on shore would starve. 

It was not until 1911 that pelagic sealing 
was stopped. In that year a treaty was 
entered into by the United States, Great 
Britain, Russia and Japan whereby it was 
agreed that citizens of these countries would 
desist from the hunting of seals at sea. In 
return, Great Britain and Japan were each 


Just Fur-Seals 


to receive 15 per cent of the net take of fur- 
seals from the Pribilof Islands. 

The general characteristics of this animal 
are extremely interesting and new data 
on their habits are being collected each 


year. The fur-seals do not, asa rule, linger 
at the Pribilof Islands except during the 
breeding season, from May until August, 
and thereafter until October, when the 
general exodus begins. However, in a mild 
winter when the islands are free from polar 
ice, some few animals will remain all winter. 

The greater part of the herd, in any event, 
scatter to the southward and pass the re- 





An early arriving bull 


mainder of the winter no one knows where. 
It is generally conceded, however, that the 
male breeding animals linger in the south 
Bering Sea and the North Pacific Ocean, 
while the females, young, and males not of a 
breeding age roam the Pacific as far south 
as the 30th parallel of north latitude. As 
the Alaska fur-seals do not leave the water 
and come on land at any place except on the 
Pribilof Islands, and then only during their 
yearly migration to these islands, it is 


The coastal areas, showing the harems at the height of the breeding season 


difficult to trace their winter movements. 

Usually, the latter part of April the fur- 
seals begin to arrive at the Pribilof Islands. 
The male breeding animal, known as the 
bull, is the first to arrive (women, as a rule, 
you know, are late anyway). He, with 
thousands of his kind, comes ashore and 
takes station among the rocks on the beach, 
there to await the arrival of the female, 
known as the cow. 

During this period of waiting the bulls 
sleep and rest preparatory to their strenu- 
ous efforts later. Just prior to the middle 
of May, the cows begin to arrive. Each 
bull endeavors to surround himself with as 
many cows as he possibly can: his station 
now becomes his “harem.” The harem at 
the height of the breeding season will 
contain on an average about twenty-five 
cows; some more, some less. Previously 
the breeding area was a noisy place, but now 
it is a veritable bedlam: battling bulls, 
bawling cows and whimpering pups, as the 
young are called—a most disorderly place 
indeed. 

About one week after the cows ‘“‘haul out” 
(come ashore) the pups are born, and about 
a week later the cow is bred, the gestation 
period being approximately one year. The 
subsequent hauling out of newly arrived 
cows, the birth of the pups and the breeding 
of the cows continues until the latter part 
of July. 

From the time the bull first hauls out in 
April until the breeding season ends in 
July and the harems ‘break up,” he does 
not leave his station. He eats nothing 
during this period and sleeps but little. If 
he drinks any water, it must be from the 
moisture that descends in the form of rain 
and fog. Time does not hang heavily on 
his hands (rather his flippers), for he is as 
busy as the proverbial ‘‘cranberry mer- 
chant” maintaining discipline in his respec- 
tive harem and guarding it from the depre- 
dations of his ever-thieving, ever-scheming 
neighbor gentleman friend 

After the cow hauls out and attaches her- 
self to a harem, she is a virtual prisoner 
until after her pup is born and she is re-bred. 
The bull does not permit her to return to 
the water until these duties are performed, 
and he instinctively knows when she is 
properly bred. As cows are continually 
making breaks for the water and neighboring 
bulls are always on the lookout to steal a 








Field and Stream 











many cows said neigh- 
* must 


cow, no matter how 
bor may possess, the “harem master’ 
be continually on the alert. 

I have seen a 250-pound bull on numerous 
occasions grasp a 70-pound cow in his jaws 
and throw her -bodily ten feet or more back 
into the harem. And as to the bull stealing 
a cow from an adjoining harem, I one day 
saw a bull sneak in and grasp a cow in his 
jaws and make off with her, as a cat would 
a kitten. He was, however, promptly 
intercepted by the indignant “husband,” 
who also got a good hold on her, and a tug- 
of-war ensued which ended only when the 
little cow was literally torn apart. 


HE rightful owner was victorious in 
this instance, and carried the fright- 
fully wounded little animal back to his 
harem and deposited her bleeding form 
there. I watched the fearfully lacerated 
little thing for a long time, and as she 
showed no evidence of life I concluded she 
had ‘‘cashed in.’”’ Probably she had a 
little pup somewhere among the rocks 
who would vainly call for his mother when 
meal time came around, and he too would 
soon follow her into seal heaven—just 
another tragedy enacted in our wild life. 
When the “break up” of the harems is 
completed, early in August, the breeding 
area quiets down somewhat. There is a 
general mingling of seals of both sexes and 
all ages; hatchets are buried and a feeling 
of general good will prevails. The bulls 
that were such fat, sleek, beautiful animals 
in April, full of fight and insolence, and 
would run from neither man nor devil, are 
now weak and emaciated, tired, battle- 
scarred and worn, and would flee from their 
own shadow. They weakly drag them- 
selves over the rocks to the water and out 
to sea, where they ‘‘feed up” to their hearts’ 
content, to return at their leisure for a well 
earned sleep among the rocks on the beach. 
The early born pups are now very good 
swimmers and are playing in the surf, 
scurrying hither and yon. Many thousands 
of them play among the kelp beds not at all 
unlike so many puppy dogs would race and 
tear about on land. Contrary to general 
belief, the fur-seal pup cannot swim at birth; 
in fact, he is at least six weeks old before he 
will venture near the water, and then only 
to play in the shallow pools among the 











1 “close-up” 





of some pups. 





rocks. However, by the time he is two 
months old he would make Annette Keller- 
mann and Charlie Weismuller look as if they 
were towing an anchor. 

Now as to the source of supply that made 
it possible for Mrs. Gotrocks to possess her 
sealskin coat. 

It would seem from the foregoing de- 
scription that seals of all ages and both 
sexes mix up in one grand conglomeration. 
It is true that they do after the breeding 
season is over; but immediately before, and 
during, the breeding season the fur-seals 
that are killed for their pelts naturally 
separate themselves from the breeding area 
and make it a comparatively simple task 
to take them. None but three-year-old 
seals called ‘‘bachelors”’ are killed, the cows 
being strictly reserved for breeding purposes. 

The young seals, ranging in age from two 
years to about five years, apparently possess 
the breeding instinct, but these youngsters 
are not permitted to enter the breeding 
area. The breeding bulls viciously fight 
them off should they attempt to enter the 
harems. Being up against a condition 
like this, the younger male seals congregate, 
by the thousands, on either side of the 
breeding area and as close to it as safety 
will permit. This part of the rookery is 
known as the “hauling ground” of that 
particular rookery, and it is from these 
hauling grounds of the various rookeries 
that the killable seals are secured. 

When a killing is decided upon by the 
government official in charge, native 
sealers are conducted in the early morning 
hours to the vicinity of one of these hauling 
grounds. These men are called ‘‘drivers.” 
The drivers are deployed in column of skirm- 
ishers, as we would say in the army, and 
advance carefully toward the resting and 
sleeping ‘‘bachelors.”’ 


HE drivers maneuver so as to place 

themselves between the seals and the 
water. Considerable skill is required in 
this phase of the work, for the seals are 
keen scented and have acute hearing and 
take alarm readily. If the drive is bungled, 
many bachelors break for the water and 
are lost for the time being. However, 
they will return later and will probably be 
rounded up at the next drive. 


After the drive (which may include 











Formerly, the little fellows were killed at this age for their fur 


thousands of animals of all ages from two 
to five years old) has been so conducted 
that their get-away to sea is blocked, the 
seals are driven inland short distances, 
usually about one-quarter mile, to regularly 
appointed killing grounds. Once the drive 
is headed in the right direction, no more 
difficulty is experienced in driving the seals 
than would be met with in handling 9 
many sheep. 


At the place appointed for the killing, 
4 the drive is halted and held in check 
by two native boys, called “guards.” The 
native working gang stands by in readiness 
to perform its specific duties. The “cut- 
out men” cut out small pods of a dozen or 
so seals and drive them a short distance 
from the main drive, where they are met 
by the “clubbers,” who are armed with 
specially made hickory clubs, not unlike a 
baseball bat, about five feet long. 

Only three- -year-old male “ae are killed, 
the age being determined by approximate 
length of animal in inches. A three-year. 
old is in the 40- to 46-inch class. The native 
clubbers are almost uncanny in their 
judgment and rarely knock down a seal 
over or under these measurements. 

After the selected animals are stunned bya 
sharp blow on the head, they are laid in 
rows of ten seals to the row to facilitate 
counting, stuck to the heart by the “‘stickers” 
and bled. The seals remaining in the pod 
are dismissed and soon find their way back 
to the water. These dismissals are known 
as “rejects.” 

The “rippers’ now have the floor, 
Usually the sticker attends also to the 
ripping. He skins out the head of the 
carcass back to the line of the eyes and rips 
the skin from the lower jaw down the belly 
to tail and around both front and rea 
flippers. 

The next process just naturally ruins the 

seal as far as swimming is concerned. Enter 
the “‘strippers.’”” These boys must bk 
huskies above everything else. Usually 


natives who wear a No. 12 shoe and a No, | 


5 hat are selected for this class of work. 
They are provided with specially made 
nippers, with which they grasp the skina 
the skinned-out portion on the head and 
tear the skin from the carcass in a manne 
similar to removing (Continued on page 103 
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Here’s a new one. Bass fishing on horseback 


By Davin M. NeweLt 


UPPOSE your best friend were to 
walk up to you and say, “‘Well, let’s 
saddle up and go fishing.” What 
would you do? I ask you frankly, 
what would you do? Would not a great 
wave of sadness come over you at the 
thought of an old pal gone wrong? 
Roland is an old pal. We have shot birds 
and ducks together. We have trailed deer 













thing that I had ever heard from anyone. 

But before you buy a horse, be sure that 
he is a broken and well trained sea horse. 
All horses are not good fish horses by any 
means. The only way to tell is to try the 
horse. I mean this literally, for the antics 
of an excited bass try a horse more than 
anything I know of. 

Even a mule is not immune to cold chills 
when a big fish starts to cut up. know 
this to be a fact because a chap went with 
us on a mule. He was sure that the mule 
wouldn’t mind. The mule didn’t mind. 
He left the water like a shot out of a gun 
in spite of many “‘whoas’’ and much pressure 
on the bit. Nothing would have happened 
if our friend had not hooked a fish. But 
when a man throws a plug into a Florida 
lake, he should be prepared to take the con- 
sequences. 

A six- or seven-pound bass nailed his 
plug on the third cast, and then the fun 

gan. The mule didn’t like the 
looks of the line cutting through 
the water. He watched with a 
worried and uncertain expression 
as the fish was brought alongside. 
Even then everything would 
probably have been all right if 





He was certain the mule wouldn’t mind 


in the sand hills together, and we have 
smoked around a pine knot fire while 
the hounds charged a fox hither and 
yon, and hither again. All things con- 
sidered, I believed that I knew Roland 
pretty well—until he asked me to go 
fishing on horseback! 

After the first shock I began to con- 
sider the proposition, and the more I 
considered it the more possibilities it 
presented. I remembered in particular 
one camp hunt that fizzled, from the 
standpoint of game to eat, and how | 
had managed to catch a nice bass or two 
from a little lake near by. It is hard to 
cast a plug when one is standing in chin- 

water. Why not let the horse stand in 
the chin-deep water? It sounded logical. 
eaves to be logical. 

all Florida counties, Lake County 
opm the greatest variety of water 

i the fresh-water bait caster. There are 
big lakes and little lakes—fifteen hundred 
of ’em, to be exact—deep lakes and shallow 

, Clear lakes and muddy lakes, and, as 

as I have been able to discover during 
f years of exploring, they all have fish 
in them. 


HERE are a few hundred particularly 

& attractive lakes in the pine hills south of 
Leesburg. Of course, it is impossible for 
average man to keep a few hundred 

ts, and it is more or less of a job 

tO move a boat around when one wishes to 
four or five lakes in an afternoon. The 
Solution is simple. When it was first sug- 
thous! to me by my good friend Roland, I 
; ht it was just about the simplest 


the bass had not given a mighty 
leap almost under the mule’s nose.~ That 
mule hunted land right now! . 

A seven-potnd fish is no match for half a 
ton of scared mule; and inasmuch as the 
line happened to be new and fairly heavy, 
there was nothing for the bass to do but 
go ashore. - The sight of a fish going through 
the piney woods at forty miles an hour is 





Be sure your horse is a well broken sea horse 


unusual, to say the very least. 

I fared better. My horse did 
everything but tell me where to 
cast. When I landed a fish that 
weighed less than two pounds, the 
horse would snort; and when I 
brought in one that was under the 
size limit, the horse would reach 
out and bite the line in two. Of 
course, you may not believe this. 

There are many things to be 
considered when fishing from a 
horse. The most important is 
never to reach back too far 
when making a cast. Even a 
trained fish horse will not stand 
for a three-gang plug under its 
tail. Then, too, a, back lash is 
almost sure to result. 

Never allow a fish to swim 
between a horse’s legs. They 





don’t like it. 


Don’t catch your hooks in a 
horse’s mane, tail or ears. They don't 


like that either. And above all, play your 
fish; don’t try to horse them in just because 
you're mounted. 

We fished six different lakes during the 
course of the afternoon and had a world of 
sport. Our best luck was in Blue Sink Lake. 
This is a long, grassy lake with very clear 
water. The fish we took from it were very 
gamy and the prettiest bass I have ever 
seen—a clean, greenish bronze, lighter in 
color than fish from a mud-bottomed lake. 
I got four nice ones in Blue Sink Lake, and 
Roland five. 


UR friend on the mule went home after 

the first experience. He said that six 
pounds of fish was all his family could eat, 
anyway. When he finally got the mule 
stopped, the fish was scaled and ready to 
cook, and he decided to go right home ana 
fry it. 

I picked up a nine-pounder in what is 
known as “Smoke House Lake,” and had 
five or ten minutes’ fun with him. He 
dashed under the horse once in spite of all 
I could do, and I had a lively time. Roland 
got two smaller ones, and then we jogged 
across the hill to Blackwater Pond. Here 
we had no luck at all, partly because 
the banks are a little too high and 
the water is too deep close in, and 
partly because the fish were not 
striking. 

Fox Scrub Lake came next, and here 
we had some real sport. Roland lost 
a big one on his first cast. I tied into 
a four-pounder on my second cast and 
finally put him on the string. Shortly 
after this I madé a long cast, and my 
plug never reached the water. I 
mean just that. I have seen fish leap 
out of the water at a plug dangling 
from a bush, and I have seen them 
strike almost simultaneously with 
the plug’s striking the water; but I 
had never seen a fish come to meet a 
bait intheair. (Continued on page 101) 





Never reach back too far in making a cast 
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The Vent Iwe wers 


A fishing and camping classic 


By ALBERT BIGELOW PAINE 


CHAPTER I 


Come, shape your plans where the fire is bright, 
And the shimmering glasses are— 
When the woods are white in the winter's 
night, 
Under the northern star. 


T was during the holiday week that 

Eddie proposed the matter. That 

is Eddie’s way. No date, for him, is 

too far ahead to begin to plan any- 
thing that has varicolored flies in it, and 
tents, and the prospect of the camp-fire 
smell. 

The very mention of these things will 
make his hair bristle up (rather straight, 
stiff hair it is and silvered over with pre- 
mature wisdom) and put a new glare into his 
spectacles (rather wide, round spectacles 
they are) until he looks even more like an 
anarchist than usual—more indeed than 
in the old Heidelberg days, when, as a 
matter of truth, he is a gentle soul; some- 
times, when he has transgressed, or thinks 
he has, almost humble. 

As I was saying, it was during the holidays 
—about the end of the week, as I remember 
it—and I was writing some letters at the 
club in the little raised 
corner that looks out on 
the park, when I hap- 
pened to glance down to- 
ward the fireplace, and 
saw Eddie sitting as 
nearly on his coat collar 
as possible, in one of the 
wide chairs, and as nearly 
in the open hickory fire 
as he could get, pawing 
over a book of Silver 
Doctors, Brown Hackles 
and the’ like, and dream- 
ing a long, long dream. 

Now, I confess there is 
something about a book 
of trout flies, even at the 
year’s end, when all the 
brooks are flint and 
gorged with white, when all 
the north country hides 
under seamless raiment 
that stretches even to the 
Pole itself—even at such 
a time, I say, there is 
something about those 
bits of gimp, and gut, 
and feathers, and _ steel 
that prick up the red 
blood of any man—or of 
any woman, for that matter—who has ever 
flung one of those gaudy things into a 
swirl of dark water, and felt the swift, 
savage tug on the line and heard the music 
of the singing reel. 

I forgot that I was writing letters and 
went over there. 

“Tell me about it, Eddie,” I said. ‘‘Where 
are you going, this time?” 

Then he unfolded to me a marvelous plan. 
It was a place in Nova Scotia—he had been 
there once before, only this time he was 
going a different route, farther into the 
wilderness, the deep unknown, somewhere 
even the guides had never been. Perhaps 
an occasional stray logman had been there, 
or the Indians; sportsmen never. 
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There had been no complete surveys, even 
by the government. Certain rivers were 
known by their outlets; certain lakes by 
name. It was likely that they formed the 
usual network and that the circuit could 
be made by water, with occasional carries. 
Unquestionably the waters swarmed with 
trout. A certain imaginative Indian, sup- 
posed to have penetrated the unknown, 
had declared that at one place were trout 
the size of one’s leg. 

Eddie became excited as he talked and 
his hair bristled. He set down a list of the 
waters so far as known, the names of 
certain guides, a number of articles of 
provision and an array of camp parapher- 
nalia. Finally he made maps and other 
drawings and began to add figures. 

It was dusk when we got back. The 
lights were winking along the park over the 
way, and somewhere r hewn the night, 
across a waste of cold, lay the land we had 
visited, still waiting to be explored. We 
wandered out into the dining room and 
settled the matter across a table. When 
we rose from it, I was pledged—pledged 
for June; and this was still December, the 
tail of the old year. 





Eddie’s room was a marvel and a revelation 


CHAPTER II 


And let us buy for the days of spring, 
While yet the north winds blow! 

For half the joy of the trip, my boy, 
Is getting your traps to go. 


MMEDIATELY we, that is to say, 

Eddie, began to buy things. It is 
Eddie’s way to read text-books and to 
consult catalogues with a view of making 
a variety of purchases. He has had a 
great deal of experience in the matter of 
camp life, but being a modest man he has 
a fund of respect for the experience of 
others. Any one who has had enough 
ability, or time, to write a book on the 
subject and enough perseverance, or 


money, to get it published can preach the 
gospel of the woods to Eddie in the 
matter of camp appointments; and even 
the manufacturers’ catalogues are con- 
sidered sound reading. 

As a result, he has accumulated an 
amazing collection of articles adapted to 
every time and season, to every change of 
wind and temperature, to every spot where 
the tent gleams white in the camp fire’s 
blaze, from Greenland’s icy mountains to 
India’s coral strand. Far be it from me to 
deride or deprecate this tendency, even 
though it were a ruling passion. There are 
days, and nights too, recalled now with only 
a heart full of gratitude because of Eddie's 
almost inexhaustible storehouse of comforts 
for soul and flesh—the direct result of 
those text-books and those catalogues, and 
of the wild, sweet joy he always found in 
making lists and laying in supplies. 

Not having a turn that way myself, he 
had but small respect for my ideas of wood- 
craft and laid down the law of the forest 
to me with a firm hand. When I hinted 
that I should need a new lancewood rod, he 
promptly annulled the thought. When | 
suggested that I might aspire as far asa 
rather good split bamboo, 
of a light but serviceable 
kind, he dispelled the 
ambition forthwith. 

‘You want a _ noib 
wood,”’ he said. “TI have 
just ordered one, and | 
will take you to the same 
place to get it.” 

I had never heard of 
this particular variety of 
timber, and it seemed that 
Eddie had never heard of 
it, either, except in a 
catalogue and from the 
lips of a dealer who had 
imported a considerable 
amount of the material. 
Yet I went along, meekly 
enough, and ordered un- 
der his direction. 

I also selected an assort- 
ment of flies—the pret- 
tiest he would let me buy. 
A few others which I had 
set my heart on I had the 
dealer slip in when 
wasn’t looking. I was 
about to buy a curious 
thing which a trout could 
not come near without 
fatal results, when the wide glare of his 
spectacles rested on me and my courage 
failed. : 

Then he selected for me a long pe 
net for use in the canoe, and another wi 
an elastic loop to go about the neck for 
wading, leaders and leader-boxes and the 
other elementary necessaries of angling @ 
the Northern woods. course, such 
things were as A, B, C to Eddie. He had 
them in infinite variety, but it was a 
day and he bought more. We were oUt 
of the place at last, and I was heaving? 
sigh of relief that this part of it was ove 
and I need give the matter no f 
thought, when Eddie remarked: 

“Weil, we've made a pretty good stat 















ly 




















Waa ae C— 
WS \e 


Os 


It was a field day for Eddie and he bought more 


We can come down here a lot of times be- 
tween now and June.” 

“But what for?’’ I asked. 

“Oh, for things. You haven’t a sleeping 
bag yet, and we'll be thinking of other stuff 
right along. We can stay over a day in 
Boston too, and get some things there. I 
always do that. You want a good many 
things. You can’t get them in the woods, 
you know.” 

Eddie was right about having plenty of 
time, for this was January. He was 
wrong, however, about being unable to 
get things in the woods. I did, often. I 
got Eddie’s. 


CHAPTER III 


Now the gorges break and the streamlets wake 
And the sap begins to flow, 

And each green bud that stirs my blood 
Is a summons, and I must go. 


PEDDIE could not wait until June. When 
the earliest April buds became tiny, 
pale-green beads—that green which is like 
the green of no other substance or season— 
along certain gray branches in the park 
across the way, when there was a hint and 
flavor of stirring life in the morning sun, 
then there came a new bristle into Eddie’s 

ir, a new gleam into his glasses, and I felt 
that the wood gods were calling, and that 
he must obey. 

“It is proper that one of us should go 
on ahead,” he argued, “and be arranging 
ior guides, canoes and the like at the other 
end,” 


I urged that it was too soon—that the 
North was still white and hard with cold— 
that preliminaries could be arranged by 
letter. I finally suggested that there were 
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still many things he would want to buy. 
He wavered then, but it was no use. 

Eddie can put on a dinner dress with the 
best and he has dined with kings. But he 
is a cave-, a cliff- and a tree-dweller in his 
soul and the gods of his ancestors were 
not to be gainsaid. He must be on the 
ground, he declared, and as for the addi- 
tional articles we might need, he would 
send me lists. Of course, I knew he would 
do that, just as I knew that the one and 
mighty reason for his going was to be where 
he could smell the first breath of the budding 
North and catch the first flash and gleam 
of the waking trout in the near-by waters. 

He was off, then, and the lists came as 
promised. I employed a sort of general 
purchasing agent at length to attend to 
them, though this I dared not confess, for 
to Eddie it would have been a sacrilege 
not easy to forgive. That I could delegate 
to another any of the precious pleasure of 
preparation, and reduce the sacred functions 
of securing certain brands of eating chocolate, 
camp candles and boot grease heme kinds) 
to a commercial basis would, I felt, be a 
thing almost impossible to explain. 

The final list, he notified me, would be 
mailed to a hotel in Boston, for the reason, 
he said, that it contained things nowhere 
else procurable; though I am convinced 
that a greater reason was a conviction on his 
part that no trip could be complete without 
buying a few articles in Boston at the last 
hour before sailing and his desire for me to 
experience this concluding touch of the 
joy of preparation. 

Yet I was glad, on the whole, for I was 
able to buy secretly some things he never 
wov!d have permitted—among them a 
phantom minnow which looked like a tin 
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whistle, a little four-ounce bamboo rod, and 
a gorgeous Jock Scott fly with two hooks. 
The tin whistle and the Jock Scott looked 
deadly, and the rod seemed adapted to a 
certain repose of muscle after a period 
of activity with the noibwood. I decided 
to conceal these purchases about my person 
and use them when Eddie wasn’t looking. 

But then it was sailing time, and as the 
short-nosed, energetic steamer — 
away from the dock a storm (there had been 
none for weeks before) set in, and we pitched 
and rolled, and through a dim, disordered 
night I clung to my berth and groaned, 
and stared at my things in the corner and 
hated them according to my condition. 
Then morning brought quiet waters and 
the custom house at Yarmouth, where the 
tourist who is bringing in money, and may- 
be a few other things, is made duly welcome 
and not bothered with a lot of irrelevant 
questions. 

What Nova Scotia most needs is money, 
and the fisherman and the hunter, once 
through the custom house, become a greater 
source of revenue than any tax that could 
be laid on their modest, not to say paltry, 
baggage, even though the contents of one’s 
trunk be the result of a list such as only 
Eddie can prepare. There is a wholesome 
restaurant at Yarmouth, too, just by the 
dock, where after a tossing night at sea 
one welcomes a breakfast of good salt 
ham, with eggs, and pie—two kinds of the 
latter, pumpkin and mince. 

I had always wondered where the pie-belt 
went after it reached Boston. Now I 
know that it extends across to Yarmouth and 
so continues up through Nova Scotia to 
Halifax. Certain New Englanders, more 
than a hundred (Continued on page 77) 
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Bringing 
a big jewfish 
over the side 


E had no special hunches aboard 

that morning, though Marstrand 

remarked, as he spit on a spoon 

and applied some metal polish, 
that he had had a dream in which he came 
to grips with a hundred-pound dolphin that, 
after a half hour of battling, had obligingly 
jumped into the boat to save the wear and 
tear of being gaffed. Edwards interpreted 
the dream to mean the elimination of 
dolphin from the day’s prospects and re- 
marked, “She is goin’ to blow, and blow 
hard if I am any weather prophet.’”’ Banton 
assured him he was not. 

Meantime our launch Connie was nosing 
along toward Melones Island, just showing 
in the gray of coming daylight. The boat 
left a long trail of fading phosphorescence 
behind—sparkling ocean gems, combining 
to form cold flames of living green in the 
warm tropic waters of the Bay of Panama. 

For a time all else was forgotten in the 
glory of the tropic sunrise as the burnished 
ball of gold lifted above the horizon, its 
dancing beams dispersing the last of the 
veiling mists and scattering glittering jewels 
broadcast over the waters. Stippled clouds 
of rose and crimson floated against a pale 
green background, to fade through exquisite 
tints to cotton-like wisps of white lying 
detached on limitless deeps of blue. The 
ocean, a translucent aquamarine, breathed 
in long, regular swells—a vast water prairie, 
dotted here and there by bare, upstanding 
rocks and tiny islands covered by matted 
vegetation. 

Like the prospector to whom the rising 
sun may herald the day of days, the fisher- 
man, thrilling to the chapter waiting to be 
written, curbs his nerves by testing lines 
and trying drag tensions or touching a file 
to a gaff already needle-sharp. 

Nature now extended us a charming cour- 
tesy. As we ran through a school of por- 
poise several of them came toward us and 
took up positions near our bow. Three 
swam on the port and four on the starboard 
side; regulating their speed with ours. At 
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intervals of about ten seconds they would 
rise partly out of the water, exposing their 
dorsal fins and glistening backs. In their 
maneuvers they kept in as regular formation 
as soldiers at drill. We could have touched 
those sleek ocean greyhounds with our 
fish rods as they rose to blow. 

I slowed the engine to see if they would 
leave us, and they slowed too. I speeded 
up, and they neither lost nor gained a foot. 
Their ears are keen, however, and a shout 
would have sent them scattering. They 
saw us well on our way before they turned 
aside to return to the school. 

The pelicans too were up and doing. 
Grotesque fellows in appearance, they are 
strong fliers and assiduous fishers. Perhaps 
the greatest tax on the patience of those who 
have a large number of fishing guests during 
the season is the invariable delivery, upon 
the approach of this wise old bird, of the 
poetic gem which runs, “A wonderful bird 
is the pelican; his bill holds more than his 
bellican.’’ Toward this poem, in its like- 
ness to an affectionate dog that is con- 
stantly leaping up to lick one’s face, our 
attitude is “‘Down, sir! Down!” 

The tiny, green isle which we were ap- 
proaching was now near enough to suggest 
slowing down and putting out our tackle. 
We circled Melones, keeping as close to 
the reefs as was safe for the spoons. 

A pool was made up for the first fish 
landed and one for the largest caught during 
the day. Before the rest of us were fairly 
started, Banton copped the first, by 
bringing in a Spanish mackerel weighing 
about five pounds. A beautiful fish of 
iridescent color, shaped for speed, and a 
fairly good fighter, but badly handicapped 
by the heavy tackle we were using. 

Edwards had the next strike, a hard one. 
The clutch was thrown out and the fish well 
hooked. The rest of us reeled in and 
filled our pipes in preparation for the fun, 
ready to lend a hand if necessary. The 
identity of the fish was not long in doubt. 
It leaped, with a scattering of spray. A 


The LURE 
of 
‘TROPIC 


WATERS 


When fishing Old Ocean, the 

uncertainty of the next species 

to be hooked always lends 
enchantment 


By Frep McKim 


papagallo, marked by its remarkable dorsal 
fin, erect and spread—a fan-like array of 
delicate spines, partly webbed, in outline 
like the tail of a rooster. 

These fish are resourceful and usually have 
the laugh on the tyro. Edwards knew 
his fish and gave us the opportunity to 
witness a pretty contest. As usual, he 
talked to his quarry. ‘“‘Easy, boy; easy now. 
I don't guess you will. Take it then, durn 
you!” 

Papa took it and repeated, but the 
terrific tactics told on his strength and it 
was a tired fish that came to gaff a few 
minutes later. Thirty pounds was our 
estimate. A handsome object, in bronze 
and silver mail. 

But the climax was not yet. A fish bag 
was lashed to the rail. As I swung the fish 
toward the opening of the bag the launch 
made a sudden lurch and the fish a last 
despairing wiggle. I pitched him over- 
board! Neat and complete. “Nor all 
your prayers shall lure him back to cancel 
half a line, nor all your tears wash out a 
word of it.’ Shall I forget the look of 
unbelief, hardening to a set glare, on Ed- 
wards’ perspiring face? It was the look of 
the man who will not understand. 

Melones furnished no more excitement, 
and we were soon on our way toa huge rock, 
some fifteen miles out, marked on the chart 
“Valladolid.” It is said to have been so 
dubbed by that bloodthirsty Spaniard, 
Pizarro, on his way to Peru, in remem- 
brance of the city in Spain. An ironic 
designation, doubtless, for Valladolid’s 
bleak slopes supported no human population 
that could be murdered to add to his im- 
perishable glory. 


HE islands of Panama Bay are visited 

during the early months of the year by 
schools of white sea-bass, or corvina, in 
search of spawning grounds, and it was 
these we were in search. The corvina is 2 
smaller variety of white bass than. those 
found off the California coast. They average 
around seventeen pounds, though the fe- 
males, heavy with roe, sometimes run close 
to thirty. Glorious and tricky fighters, 
they can never be considered safely hooked, 
and present the thrilling uncertainty loved 
by the fisherman who delights to play the 
game fifty-fifty. 

We passed. a school of red snappers, 

their’ pigmentation’ giving tht ‘sea’ 
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appearance of blood as they swam near the 
surface. We put out our spoons and trolled, 
but they were not in a biting humor and, 
disturbed by the launch, soon vanished. 

At Valladolid we found the corvina, lying 
close to the bottom. They will not rise 
far for a spoon, and it is necessary to troll 
slowly and use a good sized lead to get 
down to them. Edwards got the first 
strike, and as I kicked out the clutch to 
stop the boat I got one too, but lost it. 


\ HILE Edwards stood hanging to his 

rod with the line whizzing out, squeal- 
ing as it went, Banton hooked one on the 
reel in, and the fun was on. Line was given 
willingly, for their mouths are soft amd a 
heavy drag meant a lost fish. 

Out of the water came Edwards’ fish, a 
gleaming mass of silver, shaking its head 
like a terrier. Again it leaped, and yet 
again. By this time Edwards was shaking 
his head too and muttering. 

A similar action was taking place on 
Banton’s side of the launch, except that his 
fish was making longer rushes and not 
leaping. The knack of handling corvina is 
not learned on the first fish. There must be 
no hurry and no strain beyond keeping the 
line taut. A moment of slackness, and it’s 
good-by and frequently alibi. 

Both fish were now nearing the boat, and 
it was up to Marstrand to net them. We 
used a large landing net with a ten-foot 
handle in place of the gaff, on account of 
the fish’s scaly armor. He must be led over 
the net, for which he has a special aversion. 
This is a ticklish moment. 

A man is pardoned a few vain outpourings 
when his corvina is safely in the cockpit, 
but if he becomes too self-glorified he is 
likely to hear that luck was with him in 
spite of a bungling job. 

It is Edwards’ delight to accost a strug- 
gling fisherman who has his hands full with 
a gyrating pole that he is trying to clamp 
between his thighs or which is prodding him 
in the belly with, “I say, old chap, might I 
trouble you for a cigaret?” And it is his 
moment magnifico to get the snarling come- 
back, “Yuh damphool, can’t yuh see I 
gotta fish on?”’ 

There were other fishers besides ourselves 
at Valladolid, as I presently found. A 
corvina that was apparently working all 
fins suddenly gave up and came in as 
though it realized the futility of resistance. 
Its reasoning was good. A shark had 
bitten it clean in two, leaving me half a 
fish. The job was as neat as though 
machine done, and the impress of those 
murderous teeth made a post mortem un- 
necessary. 

Fortunately for bathers, it is a rare thing 
for these sea tigers to manifest a desire for 
human flesh. We swim where they are, 
for they are everywhere, but we bless the 
abundance of marine life that keeps them 
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so well fed that they do not molest us. 

Occasionally one snaps at a spoon, the 
ensuing frolic depending upon the size of 
the shark. A big one may mean an hour’s 
battle; but if one of the elongated shadows 
that sometimes floats up to look us over 
should happen to fancy a spoon, there 
would be no battle but simply the leisurely 
withdrawal of grandfather shark, with one 
metal toothpick to the good. 

We were all getting strikes now, and 
several times brought in three in one inning. 
Banton and I each got a fish, which tagged 
around until they got our lines hopelessly 
tangled. But by luck unexplainable we 
captured both. 

We were making short turns and working 
back and forth over a space where the 
corvina seemed thickest. Suddenly Mar- 
strand, whose lead had touched bottom on 






“He’s getting stronger, or I’m weaken- 
ing,’’ Marstrand gasped. 

We shook our heads despondently, for 
we wanted a picture of that fish for our 
archives. 

“He's off! No, by God, he’s coming up!”’ 

And sure enough, he was, apparently for a 
look at the cause of his detention. As the 
fish loomed out of the blue depths I could 
scarcely believe my eyes. There I saw 
the counterpart of the black bass I used to 
catch in Pennsylvania, but vastly grown. 
He looked as long as a man. 

The time for looking was short, however, 
as he evidently didn’t approve the outfit, 
and was off again, with a surge of his big 
tail. This time the run was much shorter 
and the strain on the tackle not so terrific. 
We had worried about the twenty-one line 
at the start of the fight, but by now we 





A huge rock some fifteen miles out, named Valladolid by that bloodthirsty 
Spaniard, Pizarro 


the turn, shouted “Murder! I’ve hooked 
on to an anvil or something and it’s mov- 
ing! 

I threw out the clutch. When the anvil 
started to hunt for a cave or something to 
hide under, Marstrand knew what he was 
in for and held back with all the rod would 
stand. His line was a twenty-one and it 
twanged like a fiddle string. 

The next five minutes were strenuous ones, 
and he groaned his relief when the down- 
ward strain relaxed and the fish started for 
deeper water. I jammed in the lever and 
swung the Connie in the direction the line 
was taking, for Marstrand’s reel was empty- 
ing fast. The run was long and hard on the 
fish, but it gave the sweating fisherman a 
chance to rest up preparatory to a fight to 
retrieve line. 

As the rush slackened and the fish seemed 
undecided about the next move, Marstrand 
got back a part of what he had paid out. 
Then a circling of the launch cemmenced 
that ended in another dive for bottom. 
Down—and down he went, Marstrand 
fighting for every foot. One rub of the frail 
line against a rock would without doubt 
cut it, and the fun would be over. 


The launch Connie and a stingaree 





knew it would hold any strain that a man 
with a rod could apply. 

The sea-bass was plainly weakening now, 
and would allow himself to be pumped 
almost to the surface before aserting his 
strength and taking back the line gained. 
He had company, though, for Marstrand’s 
arms were shaking and his shirt was as 
wet asarag. Finally he fought on the sur- 
face, stubbornly shaking his head, making 
short runs, and resisting to the last. 


WE carried two large gaffs, and as Mar- 
strand guided the huge body alongside 
we hooked one on each side below the gills. 
That was the signal for a heaving and 
splashing of water that drenched us and 
gave us all we could do to hang on. When 
the struggles ceased, I slipped a rope into 
the cavern of a mouth and on through the 
gills, and secured it. The sea-bass was ours. 

We swung him astern and with all four 
heaving brought him aboard. He bore out 
the original impression conveyed when in 
the water—a true-to-shape-and-color black 
bass, grown to ocean size. He scaled 232 
pounds. 

Marstrand called for a back rest, a 
cigaret, and a chance to breathe undis- 
turbed. ‘And say, how long did it take?”’ 
When I truthfully answered, ‘Thirty-two 
minutes,” he glared at me and remarked, 
“McKim, as a juggler of the truth I know 
you excel. Put me down for two crowded 
hours!” 

We gave our attention to the corvina 
again and shortly brought two more to the 
net, but they were becoming diffident, and 
the breeze Edwards had predicted earlier 
in the day had worked up a choppy sea that 
would make our position on the windward 
side of Valladolid dangerous in case of a 
stalled engine. So we tried the lee, with 
fair success for a time, until I hooked a 
small anvil on my own account, and we all 
had a rousing twenty. minutes with another 
black bass that weighed in at 160 pounds. 
Our corvina totaled twenty-six and weighed 
482 pounds. 

I am not detailing this as an ordina 
day,forIhavein (Continued on page 100 
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‘GOOD GRAY 
(seese 


Whether you call them speckle-bellies, white-fronted or 
laughing geese, they are grand game birds 


i we 


Bill was proud of his bag 


OWERING skies, gray geese ath- 
wart the horizon, a lad with a 
muzzle-loader crouching behind a 
fence as the great birds face the 

gale—in retrospection I see it all. Many 
a year has passed since those muzzle- 
loader days. But when the fall season 
arrives and the air is tonic, with a mystical 
haze and unwonted snap, old thoughts 
revive and I find myself keenly alert for 
sight or sound of wild geese. 

The graceful, silvery, hard-fighting steel- 
head is the personification of class among 
denizens of the flood. Likewise good gray 
geese rank first in the realms of air. Grand 
game birds they are, noblest of wildfowl, 
wary haunters of the wide, grassy plains. 
Heard in the night, as they ad ‘ance and 
retreat through the ether and gradually 
their music grows fainter and fainter, one 
recalls those familiar lines: 


“Oh hark, oh hear, how thin and clear 

And thinner, clearer, farther going! 

Oh sweet and far from cliff and scar 
The horns of Elfland faintly blowing.” 


Compared with the flight of geese at its 
zenith in California, the remnant remaining 
seems but a pitiful handful. Then it was 
not unusual to see half a million geese in a 
day, and as many as 50,000 white geese in a 
single flock, a veritable animated snowy 
carpet covering acres. During the height 
of a morning flight, great banners of geese, 
miles in length, wound and twisted like 
mammoth aerial serpents on the way to 
limitless feeding grounds. 

While many species of geese are repre- 
sented in California, the white-fronted or 
laughing geese are more numerous than all 
other gray varieties combined. They are 
a high class sporting proposition in the 
field, and on the platter they are second 
to none. This species is known by a 
dozen or more local names. The most 
popular are: China, speckle-belly, checker- 
breast, pied and gray geese. 

White-fronted geese arrive in California 
as early as September 15th. But not until 
November ist is the flight at its height. 
Then, on a moonlight night, the weird, 
laughing call of these geese, resembling 
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high pitched, delirious laughter, may be 
heard as flock after flock wings its way 
through the frosty ether. To lie in your 
tent, far out on the plain, and listen to the 
symphonies of the anserin host is a rare 
privilege and one sure to arouse the primal 
instincts of the hunter. 

Gone is the time when youthful gunners, 
hunting on a windy day, can bag back- 
loads of geese. Today the sportsman must 
know his stuff and be favored by luck if he 
is to secure a decent bag. Or he can place 
himself in the hands of a_ professional 
goose caller who will guarantee him a limit. 
Personally, I much prefer to seek sport 
independent of such aid, and will try to 
describe a hunt enjoyed last year. 

The time was early November; the 
locality, a section of the Yolo Basin favor- 
ably known to me for many years. My 
companions on this trip were two young 
sportsmen: my son, Bill, and his chum, 
Les. 

With the dunnage aboard the car and Bill 
and Les sprawled comfortably on the rear 
seat, I finally disengaged the coach from 
city traffic and hit the open road. We 
drove through Vallejo, Cordelia and Fair- 
field, and finally turned off on a byway 
that led toward the river. The lateness of 
the hour prohibited the making of a camp 
upon arrival at our destination; so, warmly 
wrapped in our robes, we slept fitfully until 
daybreak. 

Again and again, as I dozed, the call of 
geese came faintly from a distance and in- 
creased in volume. Then I would strain 
my eyes for a glimpse of the birds by 
moonlight and occasionally I caught sight 
of shadowy forms winnowing by. 

Finally a ghastly gray crept upward from 
the eastern horizon and absorbed the wan 
light of the moon. Then a turquoise flush 
rose above the timber, marking the course 
of the Sacramento, succeeded by bars of 
crimson and gold. Meanwhile, with chat- 
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tering teeth, the boys gathered willow 
limbs and built a fire. Soon the water in 
the battered coffee pot boiled, and the 
aroma of Mocha and Java stabbed the 
air. 

A hasty breakfast by a cheery fire, which 
broke the chill, and then off we stumbled 
to our stations along a right-angled front. 
There were three expectant shooters, two 
of them novices at the sport. Each placed 
his complement of goose decoys amid the 
stubble. In this instance we did not have 
to dig the usual pits, for a series of old 
drainage ditches afforded the best of hiding 
places. Our decoys were replicas of Canada 
geese, but we knew the other species would 
swing to them. 

For an hour before daylight all was silent 
except for the chanting of swans. But now 
a great chattering arose from the roosting 
grounds as geese by thousands sang morn- 
ing hymns prior to flight. 

At length, a mile to the eastward, a dark, 
wavering line was distinguishable, moving 
slowly in our direction. Eventually the 
high pitched, querulous call of white. 
fronted geese reached our ears. In the 
meantime many other flocks arose, forty to 
one hundred and fifty birds in each. The 
sky was now a maneuvering ground for 
thousands - of aerial troops. Numerous 
flocks of teal and sprig rushed along the 
air lines, like winged cavalry. 


No a flock of the early flight swung to 
our decoys or turned to a call. They 
made the heavens ring with their cries, but 
evidently were bound for feeding grounds 
faraway. And when a leader has a certain 
destination in mind, nothing under the sun 
will stop him. 

_A bit later, however, a small flock ol 
eight or ten geese approached our field ata 
height of forty yards. I could tell by the 
manner in which they alternately slackened 
and quickened their flight that they were 
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inclined to alight. A couple of high pitched 
“Wahs’”’ on my part, and they swung and 
commenced to circle. Finally, as they 
approached Bill’s decoys they com- 
menced to gabble and, with strutted wings, 
sailed in. 

Bill could stand it no longer. The big 
gray fellows, always deceptive as to 
distance, must have looked like young 
mountainstohim. ‘Crack! Crack! Crack!” 
spoke his twenty pump. At the third 
shot, one of the startled winnowing birds 
suddenly collapsed, a good sixty yards 
from the gunner. A second or two later I 
heard the resounding whack of a heavy 
body striking the ground. 


HE survivors, climbing frantically and 
calling excitedly, swung toward Les. 
saw him rise from the ditch as the geese 
renewed the climb up the aerial stair- 
case. Two shots in quick succession, and 
down slanted a wing-tipped goose. With 
frantic beats and cleverly favoring the 
injured wing, it righted itself, but finally 
crashed to earth with a glancing blow 
and a rebound some three hundred yards 

away. 

in his haste to retrieve the winged bird 
Les left his gun in the ditch. This he had 
cause to regret, for: when he reached the 
goose it turned on him, striking viciously 
with beak and wing. He, in turn, lashed 
out with his feet, but the valorous. bird 
had his goat and he missed connections. 
Finally he pulled up stubble by the roots 
and with this he beat it down. This was a 
matured goose with large splotches of pure 
black on its breast. 

“Gee! Did you see that?” shouted Les 
breathlessly as he hurried toward his 
hiding place. ‘‘Say, maybe you think he 
didn’t put up-a fight! Gosh, I'll bet he 
skinned my shins. Fight? I'll say he 
fought!”’ 

While Les was extolling the scrappy 
qualities of his goose a couple of others ap- 
peared miraculously. However, the sight 
of Les’ flying arms and legs as he dove for 
cover was too much for their nerves, and 
off they went with a warning cry of 
“heh, heh, heh.’’ With that, the crest- 
fallen goose hunter ducked out of 
sight and stayed there, fearing criti- 
cism. 

Now, far down the basin, an- 
other flock approached. All hands 
sank out of sight and waited. 
After a time I cautiously raised 
up in the shelter of a tumble- 
weed. The geese were headed 
ourway! A couple of calls that 
also served as a warning to the 
boys, and a goose in the flock an- 
swered. Soon they spotted the 
decoys. 

Once, twice, thrice they circled 
with long, powerful wing beats. & 
Evidently, from their position not 
thirty yards high, the lay of the land 
Was satisfactory. Again they swung, 
undoubtedly with the intention of alight- 
ing. Fifty yards out from the ditch, 
however, the sharp-eyed leader detected a 
movement or something amiss with the 
decoys. Instantly there were warning 
cries and a whiffing of wings as the flock 
“— to get away from the danger zone. 

et ’em have it!’ I shouted. 

The flock was about equidistant from 
Les and Bill, and up they jumped. At the 
tst shot, a big black-breasted goose 
doubled up and whirled down. Then 
followed a regular fusillade, during which 
another bird crumpled and still another 

W off with teetering flight, only to topple 
suddenly two hundred yards away. 

interval of perhaps five minutes, and 
4 Warning cry of ‘Mark behind!’’ led me to 
luck and turn. ‘Looking over the edge of 
the ditch through a screen of barley stubble, 


Good Gray Geese 


Z . in Z . a * 2 
Our decoys were replicas of Canada geese, but we knew the other species 
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would swing to them 


I saw the flock coming, head on, about 
forty-five yards high and a hundred yards 
out. It approached to within fifty yards 
of the ditch, when the peculiarities of my 
decoys became apparent. 

Instantly a dozen geese commented on 
this and the flock flared upward. As they 
swept over my stand I picked a goose and 
held well ahead. At the crack of the old 
fusil it crumpled. I jumped to one side as 
it dropped and it struck with a soul-stirring 
wallop not ten feet from me. By this 
time the flock had winnowed out of range. 

Confused cries arose. ‘“‘You got another 
goose!” the boys cried in unison, “right 
over there along the ditch—dead as a 
mackerel too.” 

Following their direction, I made a search, 
















Les had some real speckle-bellies 


for the goose was not in sight. Finally I 
found a big gecko or goose square 
in the ditch. Two with a single shot and 
one of them in the groove. Not so very bad! 

A favorable siant of luck gave me another 
inning. A dark, undulating line ap- 
proached from across Cache Slough. The 
flock appeared not over forty yards high, 
but doubtless it was a full eighty. On and 
on it came, approaching slowly. Suddenly 
it was galvanized into action by sight of 
the decoys. Increasing their speed three- 


fold, the geese swung in, coming along the 
aerial course like quarter horses and calling 
loudly. 

One turn around the field and then they 
bowed their wings for a grand dive, every 
primary wing feather stiff and vibrant, 
filling the air with a roar like canvas ripping 
ina gale. Diving, tumbling and gyrating, 
they dropped with incredible swiftness, a 
very cataract of uncontrollable feathered 
life. Then suddenly each body tilted and 
a gently swaying wings drifted earth- 
ward. 


ORTY yards out they were. I picked a 
big one with blotches black as ebony on 
his breast. The vicious fours bit clear 
through and down he crashed. Another 
big one loomed before me in a whirl of 
wings. His bill was the mark, and at the 
crack of the nitro he closed up like a jack- 
knife and thumped the stubble. _ Bright, 
sunny days! That was one of them. 
Again Lady Luck was with me and the 
next flock also came my way. I fell 
down, however, having accounted 
for only one bird. But as the 
survivors swung between the boys 
a reluctant] goose dropped to a 
strenuous pump-gun barrage. 

Now, ifor a change, a flock of 

Hutchins geese sailed in after 

circling the field twice. Bill 

and Les whaled the tar out of 

three. Good clean work that, 

with only four shots fired. The 

youngsters were delighted. It left 
me ina pleasant frame off mind 
too, for a bit of mental necromancy 

laced me in the boots of one or 
the other,youthful again and think- 
ing the same thoughts. 

Two flocks in succession now flirted 
with the decoys, but proved coy. Then a 
small bunch of the gray birds strolled 
along, circled once, flew a half mile down 
the field and finally returned. With salmon 
colored legs outstretched, they a | in air, 
forty yards from the base libels. The whiff- 
whiff of their wings could plainly be heard 
as they hovered. Just a matter of holding 
on the neck of one victim and swinging 

uickly to another gray form. Crack! 

rack! Another pair to decorate the old 
rawhide game strap. : : 

A brief continuation of the flight, which 
netted the boys a couple of geese, and then 
the finale. Unheralded, a sous stole in 
not twenty yards high and right between 
Les and Bill. ‘Over your head!’’ I shouted 
as I suddenly glimpsed the goose. 

There was a wild scramble as two heads 
and torsos emerged from the ditch. Then 
the rapid-fire guns (Continued on page 99) 
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Master Minps 


The white-tailed buck is shrewd, cunning and oftentimes even bold 


HOUGH confessing a very inferior 

acquaintance with things celestial, 

deer hunting has always seemed to 

me like going to heaven: the thing is 
undoubtedly hard, but the reward is such 
that if a man really arrives he will not com- 
plain of the journey. If an elephant were 
a mule, he could accommodate one with 
the kind of a kick that a deer hunter gets 
out of his favorite sport. 

Nor is the excitement ever liable to be- 
come stale. I, for one, can never get quite 
used to an old stag’s tearing open a thicket 
ahead of me, making a white-head torpedo 
look like a piker. I always get a major 
thrill out of an encounter with a wily old 
buck. 

A hunt last Christmas so well illustrates 
the changes and chances of deer hunting 
that I shall try to recount the business as 
simply as possible, hoping thereby to record 
a few of the ways of the whitetail that have 
come under my observation. I was on the 
plantation for a week; and if there’s any 
balm in Gilead, that is it. I had my three 
small boys with me, two negro women to 
cook and to dry out the wet clothes of four 
insane hunters who never let a little thing 
like a pond of a savanna stop their sport, and 
the best of negro drivers to handle the dogs. 


in outwitting the hunter 


By ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE 


There were plenty of deer. I knew that. 
An ideal way to spend Sunday on the 
plantation is to walk along the old sandy 
roads to discover how many deer and of 
what character have paraded them the 
night before. As Sunday was our first day 
at home, we spent it in that instructive and 
not irreligious way. 

We thought we saw the fresh tracks of 
nearly a score of deer, all of them within a 
mile of the house. Our place is large, con- 
taining nearly 1,800 acres, and it is protected. 
Deer soon find such a sanctuary. Besides, 
it has many ponds, sweet gum thickets, 
huckleberry patches, bay branches, myrtle 
copses, and other such favorable situations 
for deer. 

In the summer, when the flies are bad, I 
have noticed that deer prefer sweet gum 
bushes in which to bed or to stand. I am 
sure that the oil from those fragrant 
leaves has the effect of keeping the insects 
in check. 

Of deer, then, there were plenty. But I 
had misgivings when my negro driver ex- 
hibited with considerable self-consciousness 
the pack of hounds. There was a lanky 
collie, dismally moth-eaten; there was a 
savage-looking hyena of nameless breed, 
reported by my negro as the terror of all 
his neighbors; there was a woolly beast that 
looked akin to a muskrat, and there were 
several piebald nondescripts that in our 
part of the country we call just plain 
“nigger dogs.” 

“Hounds?” I asked sarcastically. 

Prince grinned. ‘“‘They can make a 
deer set sail,”” he answered. 

“They look as if they were supporting 
all the fleas in the world.” 

“Last summer,” the negro responded 
amiably, “the flea did get the advantage of 


Then the stag made the bush 
explode 
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them all, but they is some better now.” 

I remained unconvinced. 

“Is a wild white hound in the woods,” 
Prince now told me. “If we could catch 
him, we might have a hunter.” 

The suggestion appealed to me only asa 
classic example of a forlorn hope. Never- 
theless we planned to raise cain at dawn 
next morning. 

Shortly after daybreak I had posted my 
three boys on the inside plantation road, 
hardly half a mile from the house, and | 
was driving down toward the river to take 
the last stand. Suddenly in the road ap- 
peared a white shape. Was it a spook? 
Was it a hant? Was it a blood-sucking 
loup-garou? 

Reader, it was a hound, an_ honest-to- 
goodness dog. One look at those long ears, 
that gentle demeanor, that melancholy 
countenance convinced me. I stopped my 
car and shut off the engine. I opened the 
door softly and called the dog in my most 
deceitfully eloquent tones. He _ stopped, 
He looked. Possibly because he could not 
see me distinctly he came toward me. 

It was the phantom creature of which 
Prince had told me! Heaven helped me. 
I got my hand on the dog’s neck and firmly 
drew her into the car. I promptly chris- 
tened her ‘“‘Manna.” We were in the 
wilderness, you see; and the Lord had pro- 
vided. It didn’t exactly rain dogs, but a 
good one came my way. Besides, the car 
was a closed one, of the Leaping Lila breed. 
My find could not escape. In fact, she did 
not appear to want to. She lay down on 
the seat and dozed off. 

Prince meanwhile had roused four stags 
that had been feeding close to the house 
the night before. They ran out just below 
my stand. The driver was the only one 
who saw them. My disappointment was 
not so keen as it might have been, for the 
drive had yielded us what looked like a prize. 
Of course, a dog will sometimes belie his 
looks. But I have seldom seen a hound of 
lugubrious countenance that was not grand 
in the chase. 

When the driver came out and I had 
collected the boys, I called all of the 
crowd over to the car. All of them 
peered in. 

“Great God,” 
him.” 

“And you say she’s good?” I questioned. 


muttered Prince, “dat’s 


gj a deer done gone to camp meetin’ a 

veek ago yesterday and dat dog come 
on the track, he will say so,” avowed Prince 
with the grave assurance of implicit faith, 
and it has been my observation that a 
negro seldom makes a mistake about a 
animal. 

We took the albino stranger out of the 
car and introduced her all around. 5 
met us all with a certain high-bred indif- 
ference. 4 

“The Thickhead is next,” said Prince, 
referring to a famous thicket that, sine 
long before the Revolution, has been 4 
favorite place for deer. 

This cover is not large, but it is densely 
grown to gallberries, bays, young pines 
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the like. An ideal place for deer, it is also 
perfect from the hunter’s viewpoint, lying 
as it does in the open pinelands. Leaving 
the pack with Prince, I took the standers 
to the Thickhead and posted them. 

About two miles from all these small deer 
drives there is a remarkable sanctuary 
known as “the Ocean.”’ It is an inviolate 
place, and naturally it is the one for which 
the deer usually run. Our stands are 
nearly always taken between the drive 
and the Ocean. It was so in this case. 
The plantation end of the drive I left open, 
especially as Prince would be coming 
through the cover from that direction. 

He came. And his regular whooping to 
start the deer was punctuated 
by his addresses to his mule 
and his talk to the hounds. 
The human voice is what a 
deer fears, and he isn’t par- 
ticular whether it is heard in 
a shout or in conversation. 
As a matter of fact, a wild 
creature is sometimes as 
badly startled by a whisper 
as he is by an outcry. Per- 
haps he knows that whis- 
perers are generally up to 
some kind of mischief. 


RINCE came crashing 

and thrashing through the 
tall bays. He purposely made 
all the noise he could. But 
the dogs were silent. We 
couldn’t seem to get a word 
even out of my white soul 
mate. What had become of 
all the deer that had tracked 
up the plantation roads? 

Out of the head of the 
branch rode Prince. He took 
a turn to the right, to in- 
vestigate a little runlet of 
green that pointed out into 
the woods. He was only about 
a hundred and fifty yards 
from me, coming head on. If 
he started anything there, and I felt that 
he might, my chances for a shot looked 
certain. 

I have noticed that in the hunting season 
an old stag does not care too much about 
dense cover. I think he can reconnoiter 
better if he lies close to the edges of thickets. 

Suddenly Prince reined in his mule and I 
heard him call to me softly. I heard a 
sound in the bays. Then all was still. Be- 
hind me in the woods I heard a woodcutter’s 
ax—exactly in line with the deer’s course if 
he made up his mind to pass me. Then 
came a sudden tearing open of the bays, a 
vision of a Great Head, sight of a doe fol- 
lowing, and of my good negro vainly trying 
to turn the horned whirlwind. 

I have seen a great many deer in the 
woods, a thousand perhaps. This Thick- 
head stag appeared to me the finest I had 
ever beheld. He was superb in size, and 
his tall chestnut-colored rack was massive 
and symmetrical. He had, I judged, eleven 
or twelve points. But he was not coming 
my way! 

He had started for me, but I believe the 
woodchopper’s ax had turned him. He 
whirled and broke for the plantation. Late 
that afternoon I found his running track 
ima road not a quarter of a mile from the 
house. He seemed to wear a No. 13 shoe, 
and the sprawling depth of the track testi- 
fiedto his weight. But far more than mere 
weight had eluded us. It was a master mind. 

he following day, at the very place where 
we had started these deer we started 
another. I had taken the precaution of 
utting one of my boys on the line of the 
ig buck’s flight. This deer came toward 
him, and he made a clean kill of it. The 
nds never struck its trail. But we were 
ttly- to-see the White: Hope’ perforni. 





Master Minds 


Beyond the Thickhead is the Rattle- 
snake, a long winding drive. Between the 
two drives is a half-acre patch of low bushes 
through which we sometimes work, but as 
often do not. I put the boys on the left, 
and I walked through the center. Prince 
and the hounds followed in a fashion which 
declared their lack of faith in that flimsy 
patch of gallberries. But a man never can 
tell. The most gorgeous cover may yield 
nothing, and you may start a_ twelve- 
pointer out of a huckleberry bush. 

I noticed several quail roosts on the far 
edge of the copse, and had paused to look 
at them when I heard a sound behind me. 
’Twas the voice of Manna, crying in the 
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wilderness. I also saw distinctly the ex- 
pression on Prince’s face. It was one of 
intense excitement. He also held up his 
hand to me. 

The white hound meanwhile shouted glad 
tidings. All the other dogs were silent. 
But this one had picked up a message left on 
those bushes the night before, and she was 
loudly relaying it to me. 

It is generally supposed, I believe, that 
torpedoes are shot from battleships and 
destroyers. Don’t believe it. Deer hunters 
know much better; and though I have 
hunted deer all my life, I have never quite 
accustomed myself to the picturesque re- 
action of a buck when I step on him in the 
bushes. To say he behaves like a fired 
torpedo is to understate his action. He 
wades right out on high. Torpedoes have 
white heads and bucks have white tails,- but 
otherwise they are remarkably alike. 

Well, there was a moment of thrilling 
suspense. Then a stag made the brush 
explode. He seemed to be leading a Mount 
Everest expedition, so intent was he on 
climbing the sky. Prince shouted, ‘‘Here 
is he, Cap’n; here he is.”’ 

I knew very well where he was supposed 
to be, but my sight refused to find him. 
He was clear of the brush by thirty yards 
before he fell. A fine stag he was, with 
freak horns. We gathered about him to 
refight the little campaign. I was thank- 
ing the Lord that I didn’t miss, with three 
family witnesses along! 

After hanging the stag on a pine, we 
started toward the Rattlesnake. Hardly 
had we reentered the fringe of bushes 
whence the first buck had a when 
another ripped out; or, I should say, he 
ripped out under the bushes. So stealthy 
was his getaway_and so little-of hiniself did 
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he show that we got no shot. When he 
reached the open woods, he was too far. 

We admired his size and, in a cursing sort 
of a way, his craftiness. He had only one 
horn, but that a big one. A one-horned 
stag in full flight in the open woods is a very 
weird looking creature. 

The incident appealed to me as worthy of 
especial record. Here was a case of two 
full grown bucks lying in a small patch of 
low bushes in the open woods. I had 
walked certainly within ten feet of both 
of them. Neither one had stirred; and 
had not the hound opened, both deer would 
probably have been passed over completely. 

One came out and was killed, the per- 

formance occasioning a good 
deal of racket. The other lay 
serenely still until we again 
approached, when he sidled 
out so low to the ground that 
we got no chance to present 
our compliments to him. 

Such tactics lead me to the 

conviction that in dealing 

with deer a hunter is dealing 
with the master minds of the 
wildwoods. 

A deer will form a habit 
sometimes of following a 
certain route in summer, and 

. in winter, when conditions of 
cover are entirely different, 
he may take his old course. 

Even if it is open, he knows 

it, preferring it therefore to 

better though unknown cover. 

One morning early we 
drove the deep thicket that 
lies between our plantation 
fields and the broad ricefield 
beyond. What happened 
amazed me. Two bucks were 
started, re they refused to 
run to the tfectly good 
stands. One plunged into the 
ricefield, crossed it laborious- 
ly, ran over a half-mile hill of 
cotton and peas, and entered 

the river-swamp. I believe he had been 
doing the same thing all the summer before. 
The other ran back through the upland 
fields, through the stable yard, jumped a 
fence not twenty-five feet from the stable 
itself, and ran within easy gunshot of the 
house itself! We followed the tracks of 
these two stags, so that there was no doubt 
as to what ae had actually done. 

I asked Prince what he thought of it all. 

“‘*Bout Christmastime,’ he answered with 
a grin, “deer, same like people, is liable to 
get mighty frolicsome.”’ 

far, my White Hope, Manna, had 
acted well, but I felt myself expecting some- 
thing extraordinary in the way of intelli- 
gence from her. She had a look of ancient 
wisdom in her eyes. I remarked as much 
to Prince. 

The negro smiled in a shamefaced way. 
“Sometimes it means dat,” he agreed; “but 
then again, a suck-egg dog have that same 
light dining in his eye.” 

It was a case of waiting to be shown. 


ECIDING that it would be a shame to 

trouble any further these pet deer 
that seemed to enjoy playing round the 
front yard, we repaired to the deep woods 
again. I decided to help with the driving, 
partly because I wanted to watch closely 
the behavior of the hound. 

A _— hound is sometimes known by 
the blandishments that he rejects. Prince 
and I entered a thicket that was really 
fecund withjwild things: foxes, raccoons, a 
wildcat, deer. Manna passed up every- 
thing except the deer. 

I was right beside her when she took a 
buck’s trail. She appeared a deal 
more interested in being accurate than:in be- 
ing swift. Hér gréat (Continued dn page 98) 
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A pause before tackling the evergreen trail on the day that we got the big bear 


That LAST ‘TRIP 10 


JACKSON'S FAOLE ruminal 


The most famous of our big game areas in America is that section 
of Wyoming which is known as Jackson’s Hole 


ESTERN Wyoming, with its 

mountain-locked recesses and rug- 

ged wildness, was our choice of 

big game country for the hunt. 
Landing at Kelly, a frontier settlement of 
about a dozen buildings on the outer 
edge of the Cy Hole country, on Sep- 
tember 16th, we found our head guide, 
Steve, awaiting us. We at once started 
back into the mountains some twenty-five 
miles to our camp, located at the foot 
of Mt. Leidy. 

Our party was made up of four hunters— 
George Davis and Tom Hartman, of Tulsa, 
Oklahoma; Charles Hancock and myself 
from Elyria, Ohio. There were three 
guides—Steve, Harold, his son, and Miles. 
Chuck, the cook, and a horse wrangler 
bearing the pastoral name of Glen Dale 
completed the personnel. 

A more congenial and contented bunch 
of fellows I have never seen on any other 
trip in my life. The knocks, discomforts 
and hardships that are always incident to 
strenuous camp life only seemed to make 
everybody jollier and more light hearted. 
If anyone had the least semblance of a yellow 
streak in his make-up, three weeks of 
grinding work under all kinds of weather 
conditions failed to bring it out. 
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Our first serious problem was to get 
acclimated. We were supposed to ride; but 
in actual practice we rode and walked and 
rode, and then walked some more. This 
proved more satisfactory until we got case- 
hardened. 

On the fourth day, when we were eating 


Steve, our guide and counselor 


the good hot supper that was waiting us 
after a long, hard day’s work, George Davis, 
who had left the party in mid-afternoon to 
take a swing across country on his own 
account, stumbled into camp leadiag his 
horse. On her back, strapped to 
saddle, was a two-thirds- -grown brown 
bear. We stopped eating then and there, 
and proceeded to get the animal off the 
horse and carefully examine it. It wa 
some trophy. 

Everybody was asking questions at onc, 
but no definite answers were forthcoming 
Our attention was fixed upon the priz 
The first inkling that anything w& 
wrong came to us when Steve remark 
rather earnestly, “I guess George is 
boys,” and went with him to our 
sleeping tent. 


pe he certainly was. He was so weak 
that he could hardly stand. _A terrific, 
blinding headache prevented conversation 
relative to his experience. He went 

to bed, refusing even a cup of tea. 
rest of us gathered again to finish our 
We knew that he had been up agai 
something unusual. Every shade of rae 
ion was being expressed as to what 
happened when Steve finally came in and 
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Tom’s bears as we found them the next morning 


gave us the brief account he had got from 
rge. 

The full narrative came the next evening 
after our patient had recuperated from his 
shock and was nearly back to normal. 

George’s party, after spending the morn- 
ing and part of the afternoon going over the 
country to the north of Mt. Leidy, had 
started back for camp. Some eight or 
nine miles out, George left them, saying he 
would come in later, and turned into a 
likely looking ravine. A little after four 
o'clock, while riding leisurely down a long 
angular slope covered with woods and 
scattered fallen timber, he ran across a pair 
of husky young bears, a black and a brown, 
galloping away as fast as their powerful 
legs would carry them. 

Dismounting quickly, George ran to a 
place where he could get a better view. 
As the one nearest him was tearing across a 
small opening he took a hasty sight and 
shot. The animal, fully 600 feet away, 
dropped with the report of his rifle and 
was stone dead when he cautiously crept 
up to it. 


AS he elated? Well, I guess. He was 
a hunter with years of experience and 
had always looked forward to the time when 
he could get 2 shot at a bear. Now he had 
one. His next thought was of the boys in 
camp. What a setting for a genuine 
surprise! 
e only proposition confronting him 
was that of packing the animal to camp. 
_ two-thirds-grown, glossy-haired bear 
with ety of rounded fat upon him is no 
easy bunch of bones and flesh to handle, 
especially when it comes to getting him 
aboard an uneasy, side-stepping young 
rse. At first, George couldn’t get his 
spirited mare anywhere near the animal, 
but this was overcome when he finally 
resorted to strategy and tied his hunting 
coat over her eyes. Then he roped her 
toa near-by tree and, after much puffing 
and sweating, got the bear upon her back 
and securely tied to the back of the saddle. 
_ Leading her down to the trai!, he vaulted 
into the saddle and removed the bind. 
en the fun began. Up in the air she 
went—bucking, rearing, plunging—and fin- 
ally started running wildly for camp over 
the rough footing, doing her best to get 
away from her tormentors. George, after 


~— effort, succeeded in reining her in, 
ut only to have her start the bucking 
1c$ again, using every resource and trick 
horse brain could devise to throw 

and rider from her back. 


That Last Trip 
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The rider, who was 60 years of age and 
carried 190 pounds of weight, had either 
to stick on the frantic animal or be thrown 
and probably seriously injured. The fight 
went on till, within a mile of camp, the 
horse was finally con- 
quered. He then slid 
off her, completely 
unnerved and so 
weak and exhausted 
that he could scarcely 
drag himself into 
camp. 

During the night of 
the 22nd, a light 
snow fell. Locating 
game now became 
comparatively easy. 
The next morning, 
about three miles 
from camp, we ran 
across the track of a 
large mountain lion 
making for the high, 
rough country to our 
right. It was useless 
for us even to try 
and follow this light- 
footed, elusive beast 
with any hope of suc- 
cess without a pack 
of dogs. We merely cussed and grumbled 
at our misfortune and went on. 

In the latter part of the afternoon, up in 
the high, rugged country to the south and 
some fifteen miles from camp, we came 
upon the track of a black bear of unusual 
size. Charlie and I were for following it 
at once. Steve, after getting down from 
his horse and examining the track carefully 
and studying the country toward which 
the bear was making, remarked non- 
chalantly as he swung back into his saddle: 

“No use tonight. It’s getting late and 
we had better go back to camp. He won't 
run away. Keep quiet about this with the 
other fellows, and tomorrow we will come 
out early and go after him right.” 

ogee oey: | we turned back down the 
long, rocky slopes Indian file, Steve leading 
the way, until we came into the level 
sweeps following the watercourse that 
empties into Slate Creek. After we had 
been riding for quite a while, each fellow 
wrapped in his own thoughts, Charlie 
broke the silence with, “Say, Steve! What 
do you think of the size of that fellow?” 

“Size?’’ reiterated the old hunter with a 
delicious, far-away expression in his eyes 
and upon his bronzed face. ‘‘W-a-ll,” he 
drawled out, “that animule ain't as big 


to Jackson’s Hole 








as an elephant, but I want to say that the 
fellow who downs him is goin’ to get the 
biggest damn specimun that ever went out 
of this Hole.” 

During the evening, over two inches of 
snow fell. We went to bed with many 
misgivings, for this meant four or five on 
the upper levels. 

Our ride early next morning will never 
be forgotten. The low hanging evergreens 
were covered with a mass of fluffy whiteness 
that would tumble down ina miniature 
avalanche at the least provocation as we 
ducked under them in following the winding 
trail. The wooded mountain slopes, bathed 
in the morning sunbeams, were wonder- 
fully beautiful, a perfect fairyland to look 
upon. 


UT oh! I can shut my eyes even now 

ard feel those icy torrents shooting 
unexpectedly down my neck and under my 
woolens time and time again as we made 
for the upper regions. But what of it? 
We were after a bear and after him in 
earnest. 

Upon arriving at the place where the 
track should have been, we found that the 
snow had completely obliterated all si 
of it. We separated a few hundred yeeds, 
and for possibly three-quarters of an hour 
swept along the side of the mountain. 
A fresh track, made about daybreak, was 
located. Judging by size, it was un- 


: 


doubtedly the same individual. 


Glen, our horse wrangler, and Maude 


We now put in action Steve’s plan of 
battle. Miles and I made at once for the 
upper reaches of the ridge. Charlie and 
Harold followed the track leading to the 
eastward. If they were lucky, they would 
get ashot at him. If not, then undoubtedly 
he had made for the rougher country higher 
up, with its multiplicity of rocks, jagged 
ravines, washouts and down timber. 

After getting up quite a distance, where 
riding was difficult, Miles and I tied our 
horses and hustled ahead on foot, fearing 
that Harold and Charlie might be too far 
in advance of us. We went on for about 
half a mile, tramping, sliding and climbing 
as quietly as possible until we came to an 
outlook that overtop: the others. Here 
we stopped and awaited developments. 

Scarcely daring even to whisper, we stood 
quietly for about fifteen minutes in the 
cutting morning frost, eyes and ears every- 
where. Then, all at once, down the slope, 
we heard a dead twig crack. Perfect 
stillness followed, but we both were in- 
tensely alert. Something was stirring be- 
low. After a brief silence we heard a small 
boulder go bounding down the ragged 
mountainside, with an unmistakable distant 
report as it struck the rocks and shale at 
the end of its downward course. 





I brought my rifle to my shoulder, got in 
a half crouching position ready for quick 
action, and then almost immediately caught 
a glimpse of an immense black bear gallop- 
ing over logs and through the trees some 
eight hundred feet below. He was coming 
up our way, but was out of sight in an in- 
stant and following thick cover, where a 
successful shot was an impossibility. 

The few seconds that followed seemed 
minutes. Not a sound could be heard. 
Possibly he had scented us and turned. 
Then, without warning, out from the grove 
he bounded into the open and _ straight 
for the opposite side of the draw, only 250 
feet away. The very boldness of his dash 
paralyzed me for a moment, and in that 
moment he galloped over close to the 
opposite crest. 


UST as he was springing up over a large 

log a few feet from the top, I let drive 
at his shoulder. With the report of the 
gun, he fell heavily on the log, rolled back 
and dropped in a heap in the snow. He 
was completely done for and beyond any 
possibility of fight. 

The thrill of those few seconds I never 
shall forget. It was my first experience 
with bear and it came as a fitting climax 
to the many anticipations of the past few 
months. When we skinned him, we found 
that the bullet had gone a little high of its 
mark and had torn away half of the spinal 
column just in front of his shoulders. 
Not even a grizzly could have stood that 
punishment. His hide measured within one 
inch of 7 feet from tip to tip. 

The real fireworks of the whole trip were 
shot off by Tom some three or four days 
later. He was alone at the time, four 
miles from camp, loitering along after a hard 
day’s hunt. Stopping here and there on 
the ridges vverlooking the cafions half 
filled with scrub trees and scattering bushes, 
he was enjoying more than anything else 
the fine bracing air and mountain scenery, 
with little thought of running into game. 

At one attractive spot, he let his horse 
graze and went back a number of rods on a 
wooded rise overlooking a little stream 
running down from the melting snows 
above. The wonderful seclusion and at- 
tractiveness of the spot appealed to him. 
Drinking in the scenic beauties and letting 
his thoughts in the wonderful stillness of 
the mountains wander in sheer enjoyment 
of the great outdoors, he stood for a short 
time near a stunted tree and then moved 





Charlie, the most affable cook 


slowly over to a spot where the view was 


more unobstructed. 

While still meditating his attention was 
attracted by a slight commotion in the 
bushes above, some 300 feet away and on 
the other side of the stream and hollow. 
Bringing up his glasses, he saw the bulky 
outline of a large black bear pawing into 
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the grass and leaves for its evening meal of 
crickets. These insects were on every side 
by the tens of thousands before the snow 
came, and the bears had been feeding on them 
for a couple of weeks. A bear! His bear! 

Without waiting to examine any closer, 
Tom, with a jerk, raised his .35, drew a 
quick bead and fired. With a yell of rage 
that nearly froze his blood, the infuriated 
beast sprang from her supper and made 
directly for him. Not one but three bears 
were on the scene, all in action at once, a 
mother and her half grown cubs. 

The young ones at first ran aimlessly 
about, uttering cries of fright that did not 
help matters any. Then one of them took 
after his mother as fast as he could go, 
making in the excitement of the moment 
what appeared to be two charging bears. 

How many times Tom shot at them as 
they came tearing on we never were able 
to determine. When he got into camp that 
night, he asserted that the air was full of 
bears, a whole flock having been turned loose 
all at once, and that he had shot two, he 
knew, and he thought three or four. 

You can imagine the scene in camp as we 
tried to question him and find out just 
what had happened. The wildest and 
strangest possibilities were suggested by the 
boys with an abandon that must have made 
Tom’s head swim as everybody good- 
naturedly elaborated upon the strange 
story that he had told. However, we all 
went to bed convinced that something 
big had really happened and anxious for 
the morning light. 

After breakfast, Tom, Miles, Steve and I 
went to the scene of action. There, sure 
enough, lay two bears side by side—a 
mother and a cub—both black, and the 
old one nearly as large as the big one that 
I had shot a few days before. In the soft 
earth, not more than thirty feet from 
where they lay, we found Tom’s tracks, 
which showed conclusively that he never 
budged an inch as he met. the oncoming 
charge. The other cub had completely 
disappeared and from indications was 
probably not hit. 

During the few days that remained be- 
fore the opening of the elk season, we did 
our best to help Charlie locate a bear. 
The best that we could do was to run 


George and his perfect 12-point elk head 
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across the track of a grizzly, which we 
followed for a full day and then lost com- 
pletely among the rocks. Hard luck that, 
but it is all a part of the game. During 
the time, however, Charlie succeeded in 
getting a fine badger, and Tom, not to be 
outdone, knocked‘down a coyote with a hide 
in very good condition. 

With the coming of the elk season, 
which opened that year on October Ist, we 
left off our quest for predatory animals 
and centered our efforts upon getting the 
kingly wapiti. What, in the early days of 
our hunt, had appeared to be an easy 
proposition, now, under actual hunting 
conditions, proved to be just the opposite. 
The sixteen days of activity in camp, 
with their attendant shooting and skirmish- 
ing in widespread localities and the smell 
of slain animals here and there, had made 
the elk extremely wary and driven them 
back farther into the mountain fastnesses. 

On the second day of the season, Steve, 
Charlie and I, while riding along the sky 
line of a high ridge, picked up a bunch of elk 
on the opposite slope about three quarters 
of a mile away. We tied our horses a 
few rods below and then crept up to the 
top again. Lying prone in back of a small 
ragged log, we got out our glasses. 


HERE were an even half dozen cows 

grazing lazily in a little open space 
among the trees. Then, gradually, others 
came into view from the covering until we 
counted eleven. We knew that the bull 
was somewhere near. Finally, after about 
a twenty-minute wait, out walked the king 
with three more of his harem. 

What a sight, as he stood there with head 
erect, alert and ready for any intruding 
rival—master, apparently, of all that he 
surveyed! And what a head, with its 
great towering prongs that appeared through 
the glasses well nigh perfect! There was 
pont worth while. I wanted to take 2 
crack at him with my .30, in which I had 
unlimited faith for a long shot like that; 
but Steve said no, the distance was toe 
great. 

As we slipped under cover and down the 
slope to the valley below in record-breaking 
time, a breeze was blowing directly in ouf 
faces and every- (Continued on page 101) 
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Tales of 


ecord Fish and Fishing 


Edited by Setu Bricecs 


The first of the 1926 Contest stories concerns the taking of the 
First Prize fish in the Brown Trout Class 


to humans and their affairs but, in 
a like manner, to animals and fish 
and things that sportsmen pursue. 

When some one talks about importing 
a species of bird or animal with which to 
stock the covers or waters of our fair land, 
there are innumerable people ready to 
protest in loud voices. Nor are their pro- 
tests always wholly unfounded. Take for 
example the English sparrow, and in the 
East, the starling. These noisy, ubiquitous 
scavengers of the streets are everywhere; 
they annoy useful birds and are continually 
in the way. 

In the world of waters we have an un- 
holy example of what importation has done 
for us, in the German carp. Any fisher- 
man will tell you that the carp is an un- 
mitigated nuisance in any water where he is 
found, and we find him almost everywhere. 

But there is a bright side to this problem. 
You will find many people who contend that 
the introduced pheasant is not a valuable 
addition to our game list, but for each one 
of these critics there is a great horde of 
sportsmen who will vote for the long-tailed 
game bird. 

Perhaps the most striking example of how 
an imported fish may change the angling 
ideas of an entire nation is to be found 
in the case of the brown trout. This 
salmon trout, which is often erroneously 
called the German trout or Von Behr 
trout, is a cosmopolitan British and Con- 
tinental fish. He is the dweller of placid 
chalk streams in England; he lives in the 
mountain torrent of the Swiss Alps; he 
haunts the lonely fiord country of Norway. 

A true salmon trout, the brown spawns in 
the spring. Most anglers know him scien- 
tifically as Salmo fario, but the angling 
authorities at the American Museum of 
Natural History have recently changed his 
technical name to Salmo eriox. 

The brown trout has long been found in 
our Eastern waters. This fish has been the 
subject of many a heated argument among 
anglers. With the younger generation of dry- 
fly fishermen, he has been acclaimed as a 
general favorite wherever he stems the cur- 
rent of fast trout water with his powerful fins. 

But the old school died hard. Even today, 
many an angler of the '80s will tell you that 
planting the brown trout in American waters 
was a serious mistake. They say he has no 
ty. His color is of a ghastly greenish 
hue. In conformation he is as ungainly as a 
two weeks’ old bull pup. He drives out 
the native trout, they contend. 

eyond question the brown trout is not 
to be compared with the brook, or speckled 
trout, when one speaks in terms of Soaks. 
But how he can fight! Furthermore, he is 
cagey and not to be trapped easily by wet 
y, dry fly or even worm. He is a spectacu- 

fighting machine when hooked in the 
ast water of our Northern trout streams. 
, Another thing in the brown trout’s favor 
is the fact that the fish will live in water 
which is several degrees too warm for the 
Survival of the brook trout. 


RADITION is a difficult thing to 
break down. This applies not only 


This year’s First Prize fish was taken in 
Agnew Lake, California. Strangely enough, 
some species of fish seem to grow to larger 
proportions when transplanted from one 
part of the country to another. Taken from 
the streams of the East, our European 
immigrant thrives mightily in the cold 
mountain lakes and rivers of the Rockies 
and the Pacific Slope. | 

This is also true of the striped bass, which 
a comparatively few years ago were planted 
in the tidal waters and estuaries of the 
Pacific coast. Some of the largest stripers 
now taken are caught in such waters as 
the Russian River in California. 

The skilful angler who has the floor this 
month is Mr. Bill Jamis, shown in the 

hotograph. Take a look at the trout he 
olds. It is a beautifully symmetrical fish 
with a fine, perfect head. The absence of 
the protruding undershot jaw, together 
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Bill Jamis and his prize-winning trout 


with the general grace throughout, indicate 
that the fish is a female, although Mr. 
Jamis did not say anything about the sex 
in his story. 

This fine trout pay ay fifteen pounds. 
Its length was 32% inches and its girth 174 
inches. The rod used by the angler was a 
Winchester fly rod nine feet in length, the 
reel a Meisselbach and the line a Pioneer. 
This First Prize fish in the Brown Trout 
Class of the 1926 National Fishing Contest 
was taken with the old reliable Silver 
Doctor fly, wet style, tied on a number six 
hook. Agnew Lake, California, was the 
home of this lunker before Bill Jamis cast 
the fly that ended his career. 


NETTING A PRIZE WINNER 
By Bill Jamis 


I" is a long way up from sea-level to Lake 
Agnew, which is not far from Mt. 
Whitney, the highest mountain in the 
United States. It is also a long way from 
fishing for tools in an oil well to fishing for 
trout in this same lake. But that is just 
about what happened to me. 

Although I was not fishing for tools in 
an oil well, I was doing the next thing to 
that—fitting pipe lines that carry the oil 
in the Standard Oil Company's large re- 
finery at El Segundo, which is right on the 
Pacific Ocean, just outside the city limits of 
Los Angeles. 2 

Having met with a slight accident, I 
decided to take a long rest outdoors. I 
wandered into the Mono Lake country, in 
which are found some of the most delightful 
fishing lakes and streams in California. It 
was late in April when I reached my camp 
site beside Silver Lake, after following the 
trail across the desert to Bishop, thence to 
Mono Lake, and up Rush Creek, past 
Grant Lake, right into the heart of a nest 
of lakes whose waters are ice-cold from the 
melting snows of California's high Sierras. 

These lakes are just to the south of the 
famous Tioga Pass, which leads into the 
Yosemite Valley, so well known that its 
name only needs to be mentioned to arouse 
wondrous tales and accounts of memorable 
trips through its scenic grandeur. High up 
in the Sierras and just to the east of and 
over the divide from Yosemite, lies this 
group of small lakes and connecting streams, 
which is second to none in the eyes of the 
sportsmen who follow the fly. Here Nature 
has grouped an ideal set of lakes, woods, 
mountains, streams—an outdoors primeval, 
undisturbed as yet by man, and a Mecca 
for fishermen. 


ROM Carson’s Camp on Silver Lake it is 

only a short hike up Rush Creek to Gull 
Lake, or, on a little farther, to June Lake. 
Up the other branch one comes first to 
Agnew Lake and then to Jem Lake. Or, if 
one wishes to hike seven miles over a 
mountain trail, he can reach Thousand 
Island Lake, tucked away in a mountain 
fastness beyond compare. Many other lakes 
and streams are within easy reach by short 
hikes over well marked trails. . 

Every day during the spring and sum- 
mer I spent hours fishing up and down these 
streams and across these lakes. The ‘sport 
is ever different and the thrill of each new 
catch poured new life into my veins. 

Less than a month after an my va- 
cation, after an early morning hike to Lake 
Agnew, I got the strike that netted me the 
biggest prize of the year in brown trout. 
It took forty minutes to tire the big fellow. 
When at last I was able to gras him under 
the gills, I turned to find behind me, watch- 
ing with bated breath, two friends—Mr. and 
Mrs. E. D. Blake of Long Beach, California. 

Fortunately for me, they had come upon 
the scene ag in time to see the landing of 
this prize fish and (Continued on page 103) 
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Bulletin of the American Game 
Protective -/ssociation 


ADMINISTRATION OF JACKSON 
HOLE ELK 


URSUANT to action of the execu- 

tive committee of the National Con- 

ference on Outdoor Recreation, the 

Secretary of War, Chairman of the 
President's Committee, invited representa- 
tives of a number of organizations and 
groups and governmental agencies to serve 
as a commission to determine a co-operative 
plan for the administration and consérva- 
tion of the Jackson Hole elk herd. 

The following were invited to send repre- 
sentatives to the conference: National Park 
Service, U. S. Forest Service, U. S. Bureau 
of Biological Survey, the General Land 
Office, the State of Wyoming, National 
Conference on Outdoor Recreation, Izaak 
Walton League of America, Boone and 
Crockett Club, Camp-Fire Club of America, 
American Game Protective Association, the 
Public Resident in Jackson’s Hole. 

The Jackson Hole elk herd, as is well 
known, has for years had a precarious exist- 
ence owing to insufficient winter forage, 
and most distressing losses have occurred 
periodically from starvation. This herd, 
now numbering approximately 30,000 head, 
has ample summer range in the southern 
Yellowstone, but the winter range is not 
sufficient to sustain more than 10,000 head 
in safety. After each recurring decimation 
from starvation the herd gradually increases 
until the maximum capacity of the range is 
passed. The number of animals removed 
by hunting is not enough to affect the total 
to any appreciable extent. The resulting 
waste is deplorable, and there should be a 
policy of administration that would avoid it. 

The combined efforts of the State of 
Wyoming, the U. S. Forest Service, the 
Biological Survey and the Izaak Walton 
League in acquiring lands for winter range 
and in putting up hay for winter feed have 
minimized the danger of loss, but are far 
from adequate. The specter of starvation 
will continue to threaten the herd until a 
system of management is devised which 
will provide more extensive winter range 
and deal effectively with the surplus. 

The areas used by the elk embrace 
southern Yellowstone Park, the Teton 
National Forest, the public domain, and 
state and private lands in Wyoming: The 
facts of the whole problem are well known. 
It is believed that the agencies invited to 
co-operate, working in co-ordination, will be 
able to evolve an effective plan for its 
solution. It is not creditable to the 
American people that such a deplorable 
situation should be permitted longer to 
exist. . 

Dr. John C. Phillips, of Wenham, 
Massachusetts, is the representative of the 
American Game Protective Association on 
this commission. 


THE PHEASANT AN INSECT 
DESTROYER 


HE Bureau of Game and Fish of Neb- 
raska has recently secured a large 
number of special reports from citizens in 
all parts of the state on the pheasant, the 
information being furnished in response to 
a request from the department. 
Information was requested as to young 
broods of birds seen last season in territory 
where stocking had been done. These re- 
ports were gratifying, a large majority 
having seen broods of young birds. 
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Results of observation as to the food of 
pheasants were that the following kinds of 
food were taken, chiefly in the order named 
as to frequency and quantity: Insects, 
waste grain, grain, weed seed, garden truck. 
These reports confirm. conclusions from 
investigations made elsewhere that insects 
constitute the favorite food of pheasants 
when they can be obtained. Grain and any 
green stuff they can obtain are included in 
the winter diet when insects are not to be 
had. 

One question asked was: ‘Do you con- 
sider the pheasant the farmer’s friend or 
enemy?” Nearly 94 per cent of the answers 
were that the pheasant should be classed as 
beneficial to the farmer. Many replies 
referred to the work of the pheasant in 
cleaning alfalfa fields, corn fields, gardens 
and orchards of grasshoppers. 

Another point on which information was 
requested was as to the reputation of the 
pheasant for pugnacity. Reports were 
general that the cock pheasant was a 
scrappy bird, but nearly all those having 
actually seen the pheasant in combat re- 
ported that its adversary was another 
pheasant or a domestic rooster. Few had 
seen any evidence of serious disagreement 
with other game birds. 


A TEXTBOOK IN GAME 
ADMINISTRATION 


BG x biennial report of the Pennsylvania 
Board of Game Commissioners for the 
period ending May 31, 1926, though con- 
taining only 63 pages, is a veritable text- 
book of game administration and a model 
of what a game department report ought 
to contain. In this brief space is told 
graphically how one of the most populous 
states of the country actually provides game 
for shooting by upward of 600,000 hunters, a 
seemingly impossible accomplishment. 

That enough wild life can be maintained 
in the covers of the state so that 16,531,215 
pieces of game are bagged in two years, 
supplying over 13 pieces to each of the 

i gunners each year, is not accom- 
=— by prohibitions or negative methods 
alone. 

Every known development of the science 
of game administration has been employed 
for years, including game refuges, planting 
of brood stock, control of vermin, planting 
of food trees, shrubs and plants, game 
feeding, and protection. Thirty-five per- 
manent. state-owned refuges have been 
established, aggregating over one hundred 
thousands acres, all of which are enclosed 
with wire and cared for by resident keepers, 
and each is surrounded by public hunting 
grounds. To this has been added 61 
auxiliary refuges on state forest lands and 
private lands under lease. 

More than a hundred thousand trees and 
shrubs, mostly food-bearing, have been 
planted each year on refuges, and aquatic 
plants have been planted in lakes and ponds 
for waterfowl. 

Sixteen per cent of the entire budget of 
the department is devoted to control of 


vermin, including payment of bounties, 
ge trappers and educational ac- 
tivities. The average expenditures for 


this purpose exceed $100,000: An equal 


amount is expended each year for the pur- 
chase of game for stocking, chiefly for 
ring-necked pheasants and eggs, bob-white 
quail and cottontail rabbits. Other pur- 
chases include Hungarian partridge, wild 
turkeys, varying hare, squirrels, and a few 
deer, elk and beaver. 

An intensive campaign is carried on each 
year in co-operation with sportsmen’s clubs 
and other organizations in the feeding of 
game. Substantial amounts are expended 
by the commission for feed. 

The expenditures of the department 
aggregate about three quarters of a million 
dollars a year, practically all derived from 
sale of hunting licenses. In its financial 
statement, expenditures are classified under 
the head of general office, protection, refuges 
and lands, and vermin control. The state- 
ment, though condensed into four pages for 
the biennium, is so well arranged and 
classified as to be very illuminating and 
intelligible. 


STATE CONTROL AN ISSUE 


T the meeting of Washington game com- 
- missioners and wardens, held in Seattle 
in January, the question of state versus 
county control of game was thoroughly 
debated. Washington has a system of ad- 
ministration of game by county commis- 
sions. There has recently developed a 
strong sentiment in favor of scrapping that 
system and adopting a system of centralized 
state control, such as is in effect in most 
states. The discussion was spirited, but no 
decision was announced. The question will 
be threshed out further in the state legis- 
lature. 

The convention recorded formal action 
in favor of a system of reports of game killed 
on hunting licenses, approving the making 
of night hunting of deer a gross misdemeanor, 
increase of hunting license fees, and favoring 
Federal game sanctuaries. 

Some of the speakers were Gene M. Simp- 
son, Superintendent of Oregon game farms; 
John N. Cobb, dean of the Washington 
State School of Fisheries, and W. M. Keil, 
Idaho State Fish Commissioner. 


ORNITHOLOGISTS BACK STATE 
WARDEN 


N response to the statement of State 

Game Warden Calhoun that his work was 
seriously handicapped by lack of funds and 
public indifference to the wild life resources 
of the state, the Tennessee Ornithological 
Society has issued a statement str 
supporting the state warden in his work and 
urging the state legislature to devote 
entire revenue of the department to com 
servation of wild animal life. 

Warden Calhoun’s program for expai- 
sion of the work of his department was ap 
proved, this program involving the employ- 
ment of more and better game wa’ 
propagation and distribution of game 
fish, the establishment of a museum 
natural history and a campaign of education, 

The Society declared its disapproval 
local game and fish laws instead of state 
wide regulations, as they create confusion 
and opportunity for evasion and violation. 
A field agent for carrying on a campalgy 
among young people in schools and rura 
communities through lectures and _pictures, 
to aid law enforcement through information 
and education, was recommended. 

Traffic in quail, (Continued on page 46) 
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No storm can put your Elto out of commis- 
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Hundreds of times you'll be 
thankful for that fact—as you'll 
be grateful for quarter-turn 
starting every time you step in- 
to the boat. Both are yours — 
weather-proof reliability and 
easy, positive quarter-turnstart- 
ing —because of battery ignition. 
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but complete battery system— 
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waterproof coil plus the famous 
Atwater-Kent Timer. And 
not battery system alone, 
but basic motor design, specific- 
ally adapted to battery ignition. 


In every other major particular 
of design and construction the 
Super Elto displays engineering 
equally advanced. Every pres- 
ent owner of an outboard mo- 
tor, as well as every prospective 
user, will be interested in the 
new 1927 Catalog of the Super 
Elto. Gladly mailed on request! 
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(Continued from page 44) 
bootlegging in game, unrestricted rabbit 
hunting and other excesses were condemn- 
ed. Declaration was made favoring a 
law which would protect the rabbit nine 
months of the year without restriction 
as to transportation and sale. 


THE OWNERSHIP OF GAME 
RECENT decision of the supreme court 


A of Missouri has an important bearing 
on the question of [the ownership of wild 
animals. The rule, as laid down by numerous 
decisions in the past, is: 

“The ownership of wild animals, so far as 
they are capable of ownership, is in the state, 
not as a proprietor but in its sovereign 
capacity as the representative and for the 
benefit of all its people in common. It is 
therefore the duty of the legislature to 
enact such laws as will best preserve the 
subject of the trust and secure its bene- 
ficial use in the future for the people of the 
state.” 

Therefore neither the sportsman, the 
naturalist, the farmer on whose land the 
game may find habitat, the student or the 
nature lover, nor any other class or group 
has any special or exclusive claim to owner- 
ship. All have an equal interest. 

The Missouri case arose from the refusal 
of a resident of the state to permit a game 
warden to inspect and count his bag of game 
as by law provided for. The lower court 
held for the defendant, who had been 
arrested, basing its decision on the con- 
stitutional provisions guaranteeing citizens 
immunity from unreasonable search and 
seizure, and equal protection of the 
law. 

The supreme court reversed the findings 
of the lower court, holding that requiring 
holders of hunting licenses to permit 
examination of their bags of game by game 
wardens a reasonable and necessary regula- 
tion for the enforcement of the statutes and 
therefore constitutional. 

The application is that the licensed 
hunter may acquire ownership of the game 
only if it is taken in strict compliance with 
the provisions of the state laws enacted for 
its protection, and if taken in violation of 
any of such provisions it remains the 
property of the state and subject to con- 
fiscation.” 

However, in the equities of the matter, the 
sportsman who provides practically all the 
funds which are used for the propagation 
and protection of game and fish, and the 
farmer who provides the habitat and on whose 
lands the game finds its food and shelter, 
have an actual, if not a legal, interest which 
surpasses that of many other citizens who 
may care nothing about what becomes of it 
or who contribute nothing to its care or 
preservation. 

Sportsmen and farmers, therefore, may 
rightfully claim that they should be heard 
in the councils of conservation and have a 
voice in framing legislation for the pro- 
tection and for the use of the wild animal 
life of the country. 


WELFARE OF WILDFOWL 
DISCUSSED 


JQEPRESENTATIVE sportsmen and state 
game conservation officials from many 
parts of the United States met in the audi- 
torium of the United States National Muse- 
um on January 20th with officials of the 
United States Department of Agriculture to 
discuss methods by which additional protec- 
tion might be given to migratory wildfowl, 
particularly ducks and geese. The meeting 
was presided over by Assistant Secretary of 
Agriculture R. W. Dunlap, and the intro- 
ductory statement of the purpose for calling 
the game conservationists and their repre- 
sentatives together was made by Dr. E. W. 
Nelson, Chief of the Biological Survey. 
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Many requests had been made of the 
department that it reduce the bag limits 
for wild ducks from 25 to 15 and for geese 
from 8 to 6 for the entire country. Others 
had suggested that the country be districted, 
with one set of regulations prescribed for 
the Atlantic Seaboard, another for the area 
drained by the Mississippi River and its 
tributaries, and a third for the more arid 
Western region extending across the Rockies 
to the Pacific Coast. 

Appearing for their constituents from 
near and distant points, several members of 
both houses of Congress presented the case 
from local angles, both for and against 
changes in the regulations. At the after- 


noon session, representatives of sportsmen’s 





Photo by Malcolm Schmidt 


A roadside lunch in Yellowstone Park 


associations, state game commissioners, and 
individual sportsmen made addresses. 

The general feeling expressed was against 
any change in the existing regulations on 
bag limits, but many felt that the most 
effective additional protection needed for 
the birds was a shortening of the open 
seasons. The reduction of bag limits by 
many state legislatures, however, indicates 
a general sentiment in favor of such action 
in the West and mid-West where local 
drainage conditions have reduced the supply 
of birds. 


CONSTRUCTIVE MEASURES 
NECESSARY 


RECENT statement by Dr. Donald L. 
4 Mitchell of Detroit, intended to apply 
particularly to Michigan, is just as applicable 
in any other state and contains in few words 
a vast amount of wisdom. He says: 

“The wild life of this state cannot be 
increased by restrictive laws. Year. after 
year prohibitive laws have been enacted 
with a steadily diminishing supply of game 
and fish. Aschool child knows this, but our 
legislature still fights it out along these old 
lines. Such silly legislation as classing 
quail as song birds speaks of the conserva- 
tion of this state. Only two things are 
necessary to increase our wild life: the 
control of vermin and the establishment of 
game reserves, both private and _ state- 
owned. The sooner our legislature and the 
public are convinced of this the sooner 
our wild life will be brought back in abun- 
dance.” 

The inference that restrictive laws should 
be abandoned entirely is probably not in- 
tended, as it is generally recognized that 


there must be reasonable restrictions, even 
with the most progressive and constructive 
system modern knowledge and experience 
can devise. Restrictions are necessary, for 
one thing, to set a reasonable standard 
beyond which self-respecting sportsmen 
should not go and to restrain the ignorant 
and lawless. Yet restrictions alone, as well 
said by Dr. Mitchell, can not save wild life 
from extermination. 


WHAT IS A MINNOW? 


LNpee the laws of most states, anglers 
are privileged to use minnows for bait, 
The question arises, what is a minnow? 

The dictionary might say it is a small 
fish. The scientist would supply a long 
list of Latin names, unintelligible to the 
uncultured angler, as minnows. ; 
bg Some anglers, carelessly or in ignorance, 
take any small fish which may come to 
their minnow net and use it for bait, regard- 
less of species. Many of them may be 
young game fish—bass, sunfish, perch, pike- 
perch, pike, or even trout, the killing of 
which for bait is not only a violation of law 
but a very wasteful practice. 

Most of these young game fish may 
easily be identified if carefully examined, 
but too many make no such examination. 
Se that gets into the minnow pail is 

ait. 

A law defining minnows is needed in every 
state, but it must be expressed in such 
language that the ordinary ‘‘garden variety” 
of fisherman can understand what it means 
and be able to know what he may lawfully 
use. One state has a provision of law on 
this subject which would seem to be about 
what is required. It can be understood by 
any one. That is Minnesota, the definition 
of minnow in the law of that state being as 
follows: : 

““Minnows means all genera or species of 
fish not ordinarily attaining a length of 
more than four inches at maturity.” 

It is quite true that some minnows attain 
a greater length than four inches, but the 
definition would seem adequate, as most of 
the minnows ordinarily taken would not be 
larger, and with a little care and experience 
the angler will soon be able to identify most 
of the minnows at sight. 


THE RABBIT IN COMMERCE ° 


T may not be generally known that more 

rabbit skins are used in the fur trade than 
any other kind, more than one hundred 
million skins being used annually in making 
fur garments, hats, trimmings for coats 
and dresses, and linings for gloves. Nearly 
all the skins used in the fur trade are im- 
ported from Australia, New Zealand, Bel- 
gium, France and other foreign coun- 
tries. 

After being prepared for manufacturing 
purposes, rabbit fur is known by upwards 
of sixty trade names. It might be astonish- 
ing toa meek and timid rabbit if it knew that 
its pelt was to become Baltic lion, Russian 
leopard, Arctic seal, French beaver or 
Baltic fox, and so on. 

The skins of wild rabbits and hares are 
practically useless for fur, the skins used in 
the trade being from domestic stock, and 
in the United States there is a growing 
interest in rabbit farming. In California, 
rabbit growing has become an important 
industry, both for pelts and meat. ; 

The commerical aspect of the industry 1s 
so attractive that a number of large corpora- 
tions have recently been formed to engage 
it on an extensive scale. One plant is now 
being built in California that will have 4 
capacity of 100,000 breeding animals, with 
an output of eight million pounds of meat. 
Another million-dollar marketing plant was 
recently completed, which will put rabbit 
meat on the market as sausage, P' 
rabbit meat, meat loaf, etc. 
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Evinrude 
SPEEDITWIN 


Weight only 75 pouads 
Full 8-H.P, 


Evinrude 
FASTWIN 
Weight only 49 pounds 
Full 4-H.P. 


Evinrude 
w, as ae 
Weight only 44 pounds 
Full 2%4-H.P. 


ele 


atte any 


EVINRUDE 


on your 
Boat 


Three New “Twin” Motors 
Three New Services 


MORE twin-cylinder Evinrudes were sold last year than in any previous year 
in history, including 1916 when Evinrude introduced the first successful twin. 


Only two months ago, Evinrude announced the three sensational new 1927 
models shown here. Only a month ago Evinrude published its three re- 
markable new services — its FREE TRIAL GUARANTEE, STAND- 
ARDIZED TIME-PAYMENT PLAN and BOAT-SPEED GUIDE 
(Reg. U.S. Pat. Office). Never, in all marine motor history, have such 
guarantees of satisfaction been offered. 


Pegued yf rgb Fagen ey at edna ws time wena 
123 recognition surpasses by an almost unbelievable margin, 
previous sales gains in our entire 17 years of Evinrude manufacture. 
Write 40-pagi r 
cssuaheclom, Shove beached Soestoure, peed ecsede -emmphen fora 
Evinrupe Motor Company, 103 27th St., Mi-wauxee, Wis. 


Factory Branches—Sales and Service; 126 W. Bay Street, Jacksonville, Florida; 

115 E, 23rd Street, New York City; 259 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass.; 

117-119 Beoodwar., | Culeat, Calif.; 124 Second Street, Portland, Oregon; 

§12 Second Ave., ,, Minneapolis, Minn.; 434 Shelby Se. * Detroit, Mich.; 
6 King St., » Toronto, Ont., Canada 


. EVINRUDE 


See Our Exhibit at the Outdoor Show Coliseum, 
Chicago, May 9 to 14. 
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The Light Single 


Hunters, fishermen, favor this model be- 
cause of its 26-pound weight. Easily trans- 
ported anywhere. Attaches to row boat or 
canoe. Ideal for dinghy use. Speed range, 
1 to 7 m. p. h., depending upon the type 
of boat used. Priced at . . . . SEES 


a . 
The New Light Twin 
The tourists’ fishermen's and cottagers 
motor. Ideal for tender use. The lightest 
weight twin outboard motor made. Weight, 
37 pounds. Speed, 1 to 13 m. p. h., de- 
“ae upon type of boat used. Priced 
‘ ee ° $140 


. . 


The New Standard Twin 


An all-purpose motor. For lake and resort 
cottagers. For racing, planing -type boats, 
as well as large rowboats. Weight, 55 
pounds, Speed, 2 to 22 m. p. h., depend- 

ing upon type ol boat used. Prced at $165 


. . . 


The New Big Twin 


The ideal motor for small runabouts, Baby 

uzz boats, racing hydroplanes, and com- 
mercial craft. Weight, 85 pounds. Speed 
range, 2 to 27 m. p. h., depending upon 
type of boat used. Priced  -s $210 
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THE WORLD’S LARGEST MANUFACTURER 
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have given 
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Leadershi 
to Johnson 


ot g )HAT has madeJohnson the leader 
in the outboard motor field today? 
Has it been superior selling, better ad- 
vertising, greater resources or a longer 
record of years in the business? 

No! Johnson started with none of 
these advantages. 

The greatest factor that has given 
Johnson leadership is its combination 
of exclusive features. This combina- 
tion has resulted in a degree of per- 
formance so smooth, so powerful, so 
superior that within three short years it 
made Johnson the world’s largest manu- 
facturer of outboard motors. 

Johnson first came into prominence 
by producing the first truly light twin. 
Unusually light weight was obtained 
through developing a highly efficient 
motor design. 

In the 1927 Models, through greater 
crank case compression a material in- 
crease in power has been secured. A 
new four port motor design has been 
developed for the Standard and Big 
Twins which gives a flexibility never 
before known to outboard motors. 





Canadian Distributor. ~ 
Peterborough Canoe Co., Peterborough, Ont., Can. 


Propulsion efficiency has always been 
high because of the anti-cavitation plate. 

This efficiency has now been in- 
creased with a new reduction gear ratio 
and a three blade propeller. 

A pressure vacuum cooling system has 
been added. This eliminates all moving 
parts. It functions equally well when 
the boat is going in any direction. 

Full pivot steering gives a degree of 
maneuvering impossible with any other 
method of steering. 

A shock absorber drive permits you 
to run over obstructions without replac- 
ing sheer pins and without damage to 
the motor. 

Through an exclusive arrangement 
a Johnson can be insured at little cost. 

See these motors at your dealer’s store. 
Select the one you want and if you de- 
sire, pay for it on the easy payment plan. 
But by all means have the added pleas- 
ure a Johnson can give to your vacation 
this summer. , 

Literature will be gladly sent to those 
interested. Send the coupon. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 1032 Sample Street, South Bend, Indiana 


Export Division: 
75 West Street, New York, N. Y., U.’S. A. 
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Highlights on the 
AQUAFLYER 


Illustrated on opposite page 
Through the application of large 
scale production and sales meth- 
ods Johnson is able to offer for 
the first time in marine history 
at an incomparably low price, a 
boat that easily attains a speed 
of 18 miles per hour. 

Advantages never before 
found in a speed boat are in- 
cluded in the Aquaflyer, 
Johnson's greatest contribution 
to the water-loving American 
people. 


The seventeen-foot hull of 
gleaming mahogany is marked 
by beautiful lines and perfect 
balance in the water. Powered 
with a Johnson Big Twin out- 
board motor installed in asound- 
proof hatch at the stern. 


This boat is remarkable for 
its safety construction features. 
It is light, yet ruggedly built. 
Ample air tanks make it non- 
sinkable. 


It will travel in shallow or 
deep water with a maximum of 
safety. It can be beached as 
readily as an ordinary canoe and 
does not require expensive facil- 
ities for housing. A special can- 
vas cover can be obtained which 
will protect the boat against 
the elements. 


The Aquaflyer is built with 
that same degree of precision 
and exactness which has char- 
acterized every Johnson achieve- 
ment. 


Price complete, $680. F.O. B. 
South Bend. 


. % 
Further details will be sent 
gladly to those desiring them. 
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THE 16th NATIONAL 
FISHING CONTEST IS OVER 


IXTEEN years ago FIELD AND 
STREAM instituted the National 
Fishing Contest idea. It is true 


that there were contests before and 
contests there will always be. But so far 
as we know there is only one great National 
competition for the entries of fish from all 
parts of the land, and which excludes no one 
so long as he complies with its rules. 

The FIELD AND STREAM National Fishing 
Contest has come to be known wherever 
anglers congregate as the greatest common 
meeting place of the craft anywhere in the 
land. A true angler is intensely interested 
in his sport. He is willing and ready to do 
anything in his power to further it. He 
wants to know what other anglers are doing 
in other parts of the country. 
That is the reason the FIELD 
AND STREAM annual contests 
are not merely a passing fancy 
such as cross-word puzzles and 
Mah Jong. 

A very reassuring example of 
the interest taken by anglers 
in these Contests was shown 
in a letter received a short 
time ago at this office. It 
came from a first prize winner 
in the brook trout class of a 
former year. The gentleman 
requested the names of the 
winners of prizes in the brook 
trout class from all sections of 
the country in past contests. 
He said there was another such 
winner in. his home town and 
that they had gotten together 
with the intention of forming 
a club of brook trout prize 
winners in the FIELD AND 
STREAM contests. That’s a 
big idea and one which might 
well be followed in the other 
classes. / 

Further proof of the popu- 
larity of the FIELD AND 
StrEAM National Fishing Con- 
tests is the vast amount of 


newspaper publicity given 
them. It is not infrequent that 
we receive clippings from 


papers printed in the town 
where a winner lives. Often 
times one or two entire columns 
are given to the man’s catch. 
It is very gratifying to note 
the spirit of pleasing rivalry 
shown in these announcements. 
Very often there is some good 
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Edited By Seth Briggs 





This department is the fisherman's own for 
the discussion of everything concerning fresh 
and salt water angling. New methods, kinks 
and tips valuable to other fishermen are wel- 
comed for publication. 

Questions will be answered when accompanied 
by a stamped, addressed envelope. 











humor to be found in them. The editors 
of the papers publishing this material 
take delight in pointing out that their 
particular section of the country produces 
large enough fish to win national prizes. 
They urge anglers to come to their waters 
if they would catch real large fish. 

We are constantly emphasizing the point 
that the fish which take prizes in the F1ELD 
AND STREAM contests are not necessarily 
exceptionally large ones. In the little 
articles which appear each month in the 


Here’s a classic example of how not to net a trout. If the fish were 
to give a sudden lunge the chances are this angler’s rod would 
snap at the ferrule. Good form is as important in angling as it is 


in golf or archery. Cultivate it 
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Fish and Fishing Department we urge 
anglers to enter any fish which they con- 
sider large. Often the failure to do this loses 
to the angler a very well worth while prize. 
We have on record the sad example of a 
man who failed to enter a large striped 
bass. He is a well known angler and, in 
fact, the editor of the outdoor department 
of a prominent newspaper. This man would 
have taken the first prize had he entered 
the fish, but he was so sure that there were 
larger fish in the contest that he neglected 
to send in an affidavit. Next year we hope 
he will not be guilty of this same folly. 
Now that the judging is over and the 
complete (except for the grand prize, which 
will be announced later) returns of the 1926 
fishing contest afe in, it gives us great pleas- 
ure to publish the list of prize winners, to- 
gether with the weights and other data 
of their fish and the tackle 
used, on the following pages. 
It is interesting to note that 
Mr. George D. Turner, who 
won second prize in the Inter- 
mediate Division for  large- 
mouth black bass was also 
winner of the same prize in 
this class last year. His 1925 
fish weighed 8 lIbs., 13 oz. and 
the 1926 bass tipped the scale 
at 10 lbs. 4 oz. They seem 
to be getting bigger'’n bigger! 
An ounce or two is a lot in the 
National Contest. Even when 
two fish weigh exactly the 
same, the prize is given to the 
angler whose trophy has the 
greatest total measurements. 
This year in the large-mouth 
black bass class, Norther 
Division, two anglers tie for 
first honors for the fourth prize. 
Their fish each weighed 8 tbs 
12 oz.; same measurements. 


T° those who participated 
in this competition and 

won prizes we extend _ olf 
heartiest congratulations 
Those who were less fortunate 
we urge not to lose courage, 
but to enter into the 1927 con- 
test with the same spirit a 
they did in the past one. 
Those readers who each year 
catch big fish, but who so far 
have not competed in_ the 
FIELD AND STREAM contests 
we invite to enter in 1927. A 
complete list of the conditions 
and prizes of the 1927 contest 
will appear in the May issue 
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A Motor That Stirs 
Mens Sporting Blood 


{st Last year when the New L-A Twin (now called 

Lockwood) was announced, it was “the Dark 
Horse of the Outboard Motor Field.” Within a few 
months, the world recognized that here was a ‘‘differ- 
ent” Motor—a Motor that actually occupied a field 
by itself—the first in a new high-speed class. It has 
stirred the sporting spirit of men to see this re- 
markable little Motor smash its way to nation-wide 
popularity in a single season. 


nd In innumerable races, Lockwood owners have 

accepted the challenge of other Motors—often 
those of higher power rating—and sportsmen every- 
where have been won by its blood-stirring speed. 


3rd On thousands of waters, Lockwood owners and 
their families are constantly experiencing the 
thrill of driving a Motor of hitherto unmatched per- 
formance and dependability. 
Great as the L-A Twin was in 1926, 


we promise you ae prota things 
from the Lockwood Twin for 1927. 
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—— Three Ways 
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‘LOCKWOOD 


BOAT MOTOR 


—retains all the outstanding features of the L-A Twin, plus 
15 New ones that mean much to you. For example, the “‘Lock- 
wood Pilot”—the New Push Button Control—the Folding 
Steering Handle—the Larger and Heat-Shielded Gas Tank— 
the Water Guide on Stream Line—the New Positive Carburetor 
Control, etc. New-found power has been unloosed—new ways 
of getting extra boat-pushing efficiency have been discovered. 
We want you to have the facts about this New and Greater 
Lockwood Twin. 


Write for FREE Catalog Folder 


See for yourself how we have built for you a Motor that is “Again a year 
ahead.” Remember, the Lockwood Twin is the proven Motor in the new high- 
speed class. Back of it is more than a year of proven performance, and more 
than 22 years of marine engine building experience. 








SEE OUR EXHIBIT Send for Free Folder today. 














C.J. Singleton, Birchwood, Wis.,writes: 
. The Lockwood Twin is the ‘hum- 
Ginger’ of the outboard field; starts 
ily, develops almost incredible 

ted with practically no ‘vibration.’ 

t ‘runs rings around’ the other boats 
alright. All hex claim for it is right 
here, plus. After 15 years’ experience 
ting outboard motors, I will say 

it this Lockwood Twin can be bought 
on its merits, and I have had thenrail, 
om the pioneer ......... to date. I 
got my money’s worth this time.” 





= __ MOTOR COMPANY 
PILOT | 73 S. Jackson Street Jackson, Michigan 


sete) FOCKwWOOH 


4 L, 
t} (Patent Pending) Distributor for the Province of Que 


fs not an attach- 


gy mest, but o bellt- LOCKWOOD MOTOR CO., 
9 73 S. Jackson St., Jackson, Mich. 


1927 Lockwood Twin and its 15 New Features. 
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FRED I. MITCHELL, 633 NotreDameSt.E.., Seonssest, Que.,Can. 


Gentlemen: Send me Free Catalog Folder, describing the 








Fish the weeds and lily pads. 
The biggest and best catches are 
made in these places. You are 
sure to get plenty if you use— 


THE SHANNON 
TWIN SPINNER 


The scientific construction of the Shannon makes 
it the greatest and surest fish getter and most 
attractive of all baits. The spoon spins so close 
to the point of the hook that practically every 
strike is hooked. The wire guards enable you to 
fish the thickest weeds with ease, taking many 
fish that would be impossible to get with any 
other bait. 





Made nnder 
J. P, Shannon 
Patents 


If you have not had good luck, be sure that a 
supply of Shannon Spinners is in your tackle 
box this season. With them you can_fish 
wherever the fish are. Deep water or shallow, 
among the weeds, lilies and snags. It's all the 
same to the Shannon, It gets ‘em anywhere. 
Be a lucky fisherman. Use the Shannon. 
Made with Red, Yellow and White Feather 
Fly; and Natural, Red, Yellow, White and 
Black Bucktail fly. Price each, 85 cents. 
Barbless Hook Style Same Price. 


THE “BABY SHANNON” 

The “Baby Shannon" has been designed to meet 
the demand for a smaller and lighter bait than 
the standard size Shannon. This pattern has 
No. 2 spoons, No. 2-0 extra stout hooks, smaller 
fly, and is lighter in weight. It is especially 
suitable for use with light rods. It is in fact, a 
very desirable lure for all around use. 

Made in same colors and patterns as the 
standard size.§ Furnished with barbed or Barb- 
less Hooks, as desired. Price each, 85 cents. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, send direct. 





The Jamison Special Line is soft and smooth 
running. Easy to cast and easy on your thumb. 
Gives the best service of any soft braided line. 
The easier the line is to cast, the more casts 
you make and the more fish you get. Try it 
and be convinced. Order one for your Shannon. 
A good bait deserves a good line. 

No. 5, 12-pound test, 50-yard spool, each $1.00 
No. 4, 16-pound test, 50-yard spool,each 1.20 


Have You Seen 


) JAMISON’S 
eo 





Movies of Fishing 
Write at once for full informatio 
and datings A 





Send for Catalog of Shannon Baits, Coaxer 
Baits, Casting Lines, Barbless Hook Trout and 
Bass Flies, etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Up-to-Date Fishing Tackle 
Dept. 24, 7395 California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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PRIZE WINNERS IN THE 1926 
NATIONAL FISHING CONTEST 


This list is complete with the exception of 
the grand prize, which will be announced 


later. 


BROOK TROUT 


First Prize—C. C. Rowan 

Weight—7 lbs. 1 oz. 

Where Caught—Night Lake Wyoming, 
When Caught—July 24th, 1926 


Rod—Jay Harvey 
Reel—Martin 


| Line—Kingfisher 


Lure or Bait—Tuttle Devil Bug 





Second Prize—B. C. FINCKE 


| Weight—6 lb. 12 oz. 


Where Caught—River 
Canada 
When Caught—Sept. 7th, 1926 


Moise, 


Rod—Leonard 
Reel—Yawman & Erbe 


| Line—Ashaway 
| Lure or Bait—Jock Scott Fly 


Third Prize—Tuomas E. STERNE, JR. 
Weight—4 lbs. 10 oz. 

Where Caught—Moosehead Lake, Maine 
When Caught—Sept. 20th, 1926 


Rod—Cross 
Reel— Rainbow 
Line—Halford 


| Lure or Bait—Western Bee Fly No. 8 


| Fourth Prise—Howarp W. DaLTon 
| Weight— lb. 4 oz. 
| Where Caught—Kennebago Stream, Maine 


When Caught—July 28th, 1926 


Rod—Hardy 
Reel—Hardy 
Line—Hardy 


Lure or Bait—Cahill Dry Fly 


BROWN TROUT 


First Prize—Bi.t J aMis 

Weight—15 lbs. 

Where Caught—Agnew Lake, Californ.a 
When Caught—May 19th, 1926 
Rod—Winchester 

Reel—Meisselbach 

Line—Pioneer 

Lure or Bait—Silver Doctor Fly No. 6 


| Second Prize—J. Marshail Wells 


Weight—10 lbs. 10 oz. 
Where Caught—Wady Pond, Minnesota 
When Caught—July 16th, 1926 


| Rod—Montague 


Reel—Meisselbach 
Line—Gladding 
Lure or Bait—Artificial Grasshopper 





Third Prize—Frep D. SHAVER 
Weight—9 lbs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Beaverkill, N. Y. 
When Caught—July 25th, 1926 
Rod—Mills 

Reel—Mills 

Line—Paramount 

Lure or Bait—White Miller Fly 


Fourth Prize—T. W. HARPER 
Weight—9 lbs. 11 oz. ; 
Where Caught—Agnew Lake, California 


Quebec, 


Field and Stream—A pril, 1927 


When Caught—Sept. 21st, 1926 
Rod—Montague 
Reel—Featherlight 
Line—Pioneer 

Lure or Bait—Professor Fly No. 6 


RAINBOW AND STEELHEAD 
TROUT 


First Prize—LesLiE Kortu 

Weight—21 lbs. 3 oz. 

Where Caught—Feather River, California 
When Caught—Sept. 26th, 1926 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—Korrect Kor 

Lure or Bait—Willow Fly 


Second Prize—Dr. W. R. Swort 
ba Ibs. 

e Caught—Rogue River, Oregon 
When Caught—Oct. 8th, 1926 ~ 
Rod—Fly, 8 oz. 

Reel—Meisselbach 
Line—18 |b. Test 
Lure or Bait—Parmacheene Belle 





Third Prize—W. W. WALKER 

Weight—11 |b,4 oz. 

Where Caught—Rogue River, Oregon 
When Caught—Oct. 24th, 1926 

Rod— Montague 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Frazer 

Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman Fly No. 4 


Fourth Prize—Louts R. JOHNSON 
Weight—10 lbs. 15 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake Alamor, California 
When Caught—July 21st, 1926 
Rod—Eight oz. 

Reel—Cascade 

Line—Japan Silk 

Lure or Bait—Royal Coachman No. 10 


LAKE TROUT 





First Prize—Joun A. FORLONG 

Weight—37 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, Canada 
When Caught—May 24th, 1926 
Rod—Allcock 

Reel—South Bend 

Line—South Bend 

Lure or Bait—Montreal Spoon 


Second Prize—L. W. GRAHAM 

Weight—36 lbs. 9 oz. 

Where Caught—Farlane, Ontario 

When Caught—August 29th, 1926 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Gulf Surf Casting 

Line—Copper 

Lure or Bait—Gibbs Stewart Spoon No. 5 


Third Prize—J. E. TOWNE 

Weight—32 lbs. - 
Where Caught—Big Basswood Lake, Ohio 
When Caught—July 27th, 1926 
Rod—Stubby 

Reel—Stubby 

Line—Copper 

Lure or Bait—Otter 








Zeus 
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Like em BIG~and Plenty ? 





See page 75 for 
announcement : | 
Heddon Metal- 
Body, triple-lurin 

baits giving FUL 

spoon attractive- 
ness without line- 
twisting, fouling 
or poor casting. 


The New Swimmer 
in the famous 


“Vamp” family — 


Be certain it’s this 
“Box with the 


Red Edge” 


This red-bordered box is seen and 
tecognized in more anglers’ kits and 
tackle stores than any other feature 
in the angling world. Look for it 
as a guard against imitations. 


Heddon Fly Rods 


A New One at $1 5 Added to the $35.00 Heddon and $25.00 


new one — No. 14 at $15.00. Made from genuine Heddon Brown-tone 
Tempered Bamboo. 84/2, 9, 91 feet. Extra tip. Wonderful backbone and 
Poise—an exceptional value at an exceptional price for true Heddon quality. 


See the Heddon Double Space Exhibit at 
the Izaak Walton Sportsman’s Show, 





Hotel Sherman, Chicago, April 7, 8, 9. 


The New Heddon 
Big Fish Getter with 
the Guarantee 


The new 
nature 
bait for 


BIG = 
Bass and all Game Fish. 


ERE’S what you’ve waited for. This new Heddon, bait gives to 
the artificial frog for the first time real casting quality, buoyancy, 
correct hook presentation — every fundamental element — that 

has made the wooden lure the world’s most popular and successful cast- 
ing bait. Here are both— science and nature linked in one — lifelike food 
appearance and the proved principles of luring, hooking and holding. One 
look and it’s yours — and so are the fish. 





Dr. Henshall, the fore- 
most authority on black 
bass, statesdefinitely that 
BIG bass prefer frogs. 





Double 
or Treble 
Hook 


HE LUNY FROG sits up in lifelike 
position when floating; dives and 
swims when pulled in. Practically 

indestructible. Made in Meadow Frog and 


Green Frog colors. Double hook (nearly 
weedless) on belly, or treble if ordered. 
Each—in the Red Edge Box, with Heddon 
Guarantee Tag — ‘ e $1.25 








Heddon Standard Fly Rod appears this 


For bass or trout. 


In all the 16 years of Field & Stream’s nation wide con- 
ti fish, Heddon Tackle is shown to be far 


in the lead over every class admitting of fair compari- 
Each single seer for 16 years! "I iah of that 
ae pedestal - 


Send for “My Best 
Tip for a Fishin 
ae by Bo 
er — outdoor 
authority and edi- 
tor of “Woods and 
Waters” Dept. of 
Chicago Tribune. 
Sent free 
on request. 


No wooden bait has ever surpassed the Vamp 
P in effectiveness. Now note the new jointed 
feature adding a distinctly different movement 
— the short rear section giving a life-like tail- 
kick. All standard and scalefinishes, each $1.25 


“Regular” and “Baby” Vamp, each . 


- 1.00 















“Listen Fishermen! 


underwater minnows! 


H. S. DILLS 
the originator of Creek 
Chub Tiue-To-Nature 


Lures! 


The Fleating Injured Minnow 


No. 1500 
Weight % oz. Price $4.00 
Length 3 44” 


“First of all, I tie on a Floating Enjuced Minnow, es- 
pecially if the fish are up near the shore and over or 
near the weeds! By retrieving in slow short jerks, this 
Bass- -getting wonder represents a wounded minnow— 
lying on its side—just a t all in—but able to make a 
little fuss on the surface! Just as I do, you too, will 
get more of a thrill because you can hear and see the 


strike! I often use this lure at night, too, reeling 


very slowly! 


Jointed Pikie Minnow 





Length 4 in. No. 2600 
Weight % oz. Price $1.25 

“If the water is a bit cloudy, I then use the Jointed 
Pikie Minnow No. 2618, Silver Flash Finish! And 
with its unusually lively action, this lure closely re- 
sembles a silver side minnow—making it very attrac- 
tive in cloudy water! I reel this lure rather fast in 
most instances as it has a rapid natural swimming 
movement. 


Wiggle Fish 






Weight % oz. 
No. 2400 

Length 3! 
Price $1.25 


“‘When starting across the lake for any reason, or when 
fish are apparently down deep, I tie on the No. 2402 
white and — Wiggle Fish Minnow and troll with it as 
it haya wond rful motion and a flashy attractive ap 
pearance nd by the bright ‘wag tail!" It runs 
quite deep and often I get a good sized fish while 
fretting way! The perch coloration Wiggle Fish 
b 1 is also a splendid fish getter. 


“That's how I get °em—plenty of ‘em! 


You can, 


IGo Fishing 


ethese (uresalong! 


This is not just so much ‘readin’ matter’— 
but the best kind of advice to you—if you're really anxious to make 
your vacation and fishing trip a rousing success! 


“Years ago, I started fishing with spoons, spinners, pork rinds and 
But to improve my fishing, I created and 
developed these floating, diving, swimming minnows which today 
are easy to cast and control in the water and give more pleasure 
than the sinking bait ‘cause they ‘Catch More Fish’! 


“I want to tell you in just as few words as possible how I catch 
MORE FISH—also the big, old crafty warriors which have lived 
longer—and grown larger—than other fish—the kind that are 
too smart to tackle the ordinary run of baits! 


But with these 


Creek Chub True-To-Nature Lures—it’s a different story! 


The Famous Pikie Minnow 






Length 43% in. Weight 3% 02. 
“If the water is clear, I toss out our No. 700 Famous 
Pikie Minnow, the greatest all-round lure made! All 
game fish go for it—in salt water or fresh—as it is made 
to accurately represent a natural Pikie Minnow in 
Sse, shape, color and natural swimming movement! 

By all means, don’t go to Canada or the northern 
waters without a supply: of Pikies! Its tantalizi 
motion makes those|Big Muskies, Pike and Bass Madi 
And they strike hard—to kill it! 


Weed Frog 





Length!2 in. 
Weight % oz. 
Price $1.00 


*‘Should the bass 

be ‘way back in 

the reeds and pads 

or close in shore ris- 
ing to insects and 
frogs, I use the No. 
2819 Weed Frog as it is 
one of the finest lures 
made to go way _ back 
among shore vegetation and 
come back without fouling 
—skimming and splashing its 


way along—and it gets practionity all strikes! I some- 
times cast it on shore and hop it off into the water likea 
frog jumping in! 
struggling along! 
dark nights! 


New Baby Jointed Pikie 


With short jerks, it represents a frog 
This is also a splendid lure for 





Weight 3402. No. 2700 
Price $1.15 Length 2 ‘in. 


“Finally there comes a time when all game fish have . 
hankering for perch! Then use the New 

ointed Pikie, in the perch color, No. 2701! In pa 4 
in color and most of all in action, it’s the closest rival 
of a lively baby perch that has ever tn uced. This 
is a nice size lure for river fishing eX, S —_ colors— 
especially the 2718, Silver Flash” Fini 


too, if you use these lures! Many other 


Creek Chub Lures are favored in certain me Nt on certain days—such as our original 


Creek Chub, Crawdad, Gar Minnow—h 


are different; and light tackle for others—in many sizes, colors and 
but you can’t go wrong on the lures shown above! 


individual fisherman's fancy, 


sold with a a gussesiee to catch fish—or money back! 
lored catalogue of True-To-Nature Creek Chub Lures sent FREE upon request.” 


tiful, new co! 


usky lures for Muskie Fishermen; Flyrod pases that 


movements 3 suit the 


Gur beau. 


At your dealer's or direct! 


SEE OUR EXHIBITS 


I. W. A. A. By etewaiy mae 8,9 
Chicago, Ill. 


OUT- oe sHOf cone ‘nL. 9 to 14 


Creek Chub Baits Catch More Fish! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 
134 Randolph Street 
Garrett, Indiana 


a eeees OMI GHT & & WESTWOOD 
Toronto, Ont., for Creek Chub Bait Co. 
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Fourth Prize—WI.i1aM W. KNnicat 
Weight—31 Ibs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake Timagami, Ontario 
When Caught—Aug. 19th, 1926 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Amateur 

Line—Copper Wire 

Lure or Bait—Large Pearl Wobbler 


SMALL-MOUTH BLACK BASS 





First tie Fs, og S. ELLSwortH 
Weight—7 \bs 7 oz. 
Where Caught—Forest Lake, Massachusetts 
When Caught—Sept. 11th, 1926 
Rod—South Bend 

Reel—South Bend 
Line—South Bend 
Lure or Bait—Bass Oreno 


Second Prize—B. A. FETTERHOFF, JR. 
Weight—7 lbs. 2 oz. 

Where Caught—East Battle Lake, Wisconsin 
When Caught—Sept. Sth, 1926 
Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Heddon 

Line—Oreno 

Lure or Bait—Red Head Bass Oreno 


Third Prize—GEORGE CHARSKE 
Weight—7 lbs. 

Where Caught—Lake St. Helen, Michigan 
When Caught—Aug. 6th, 1926 
Rod—Sunnybrook 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Ashaway 

Lure or Bait—Bass Oreno 


Fourth Prize—AvLFrep W. FoLLett 
Weight—7 lbs. 

Where Caught—Long Lake, Wisconsin 
When Caught—Sept. 19th, 1926 
Rod—Home-made 
Reel—Shakespeare 

Line—U.S. 

Lure or Bait—South Bend 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(NORTHERN DIVISION) — 
First Prize—WILBuR R. SNYDER 
Weight—9 lbs. 9 oz. 


Where Caught—Connecticut River, Vermont 
When Caught—Sept. 19th, 1926 


| Rod—Standard 


Reel—Climax 
Line—Saline 
Lure or Bait—Live Minnow 





Second Prize—HENrRY Dorris 
Weight—9 Ibs. 6 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake Moses, Illinois 
When Caught—July 4th, 1926 
Rod—Horrocks-Ibbotson 
Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Heddon 

Lure or Bait—Tad Polly 


Third ie = ha C. CHAMBERS 
Weight—9 lbs : 
Where Caught—Lower Otay Lake, California 
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FISH A N Dg F E E L |e ee 


South Bend 
SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


An Achievement in moderately 
priced fine quality rods 


OUTH BEND Split Bamboo Rods are consistent with the long 

established South Bend policy of genuine high quality. 
Throughout—in stock, design, fittings and workmanship they are 
the finest which scientific engineering and conscientious effort 
can produce. 






































To grasp the cork grip of a South Bend rod is to experience 
a feeling of firmness—an ease of handling. They are light and 
flexible, yet sturdy and durable. Made of Tonkin cane—the finest 
A-l quality Oriental cane obtainable. Each piece is rigidly tested 
for uniformity, strength and life. 


You owe it to yourself to examine these new rods. Ask your dealer 
to show them. Get your hand around the grip—feel the strength 
—the life and vitality of the rod. 


South Bend Split Bamboo Bait Casting, Fly and Sale Water styles priced from $6.0010 $22.00 * 


Cross Split Bamboo Rods 


These splendid, hand fashioned rods are now a South Bend 

product. They are built with a precision and care that carries to the 

thousandth of an inch. They are doublebuilt—a rod within a rod. 
Cross Doublebuilt Rods may be had in Bait Casting, Fly, Salmon and 


Sale Water styles priced at from $28.00 to $75.00. Cross Singlebuile Rods 
are furnished in similar models at lesser prices. Send for a Rod Catalog. 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY 


Manufacturers of the Most Complete Line of Fishing Tackle 


2231 High Street South Bend, Indiana 






































nt 
Fishermen! A New Book 
Just off the press! A new 120 page 
book — “Fishing — What Tackle and | 
When.” Contains helpful suggestions 
aad hints on all kinds of fishing. Send 
for your FREE copy now! 
Fishing Tackle of all ki: 
4 4 
ENN] — 
PR —_ eye Ao 
teth-Oreno. An attractive fly-rod lure. Trout. % 5 - * x exible Nien grede ir red 
; Besstass fed on No hoc are Se Hg stg me Ay ty Frou ied op Raut Wonk sorcy Sat its since MEE HOM, aed 
5 . pre . . » Bluegill, . Bass, . . 1 i. 
nia Both sizes in 12 attractive patterns. In iz colors. Price 65e each, 2 Seen chane te atsseetine patterns _ Hy 
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| When Caught—May 16th, 1926 


Rod—Utica 
Reel—Pflueger 
Line—Mansfield 


' Lure or Bait—Al. Foss Shimmy Wiggler 


Fourth Prize—Hirry V. GoipsPInk 
(Duplicate) 

Weight—8 lbs. 12 oz. 
Where Caught—Hatch Pond, Connecticut 
When Caught—Aug. 13th, 1926 
Rod—Defiance 
Reel—South Bend 


| Line—South Bend 


 Rod—Bristol 


Alena as long as aJohnson Motor! 


Large-Mouth Black Bass—caught by Walter Willman, of Oak. 
land, Fla., in Lake Apopka. 


Actual weight—when placed on scales in Oakland Post Office | 


—13 pounds 10 ounces. 


Taken on light tackle; Lure, Al Foss F 


1-2 oz. size; line, | 


Wiggler, 1 


9-lb. test; reel, Meek No. 3; rod, Willman 6 ft. 
There is no knowing the age of this Big Baby—but there is one thing 


certain— he has seen some fourteen or fifteen summers. 


I wonder how many ordinary lures 
he had passed up—in all these years— 
as they vainly strutted their stuff? But 
when the Al Foss Eight-Course-Dinner 
was set before him— he stepped right 
into the “‘first-course.’ 


Thousands viewed him as te lay in 
state in Rock & Jones Sporting Goods 
Store window at Orlando. 


I was Mr. Willman’s guest at his 
winter cottage at Lake Apopka, Fla. 
The first day out I was surprised to 
see my host tie on a gang hook plug, 
as I knew him to be an expert angler. 


: aaa 
3 3rd—Same as No. 
Ss with fly-rod pork on 


-< == ——_)~ 
> — curve of hook. 


a 4th—With bare hook only. 


All you need is one Foss Frog Wiggler, a 
bottle of bass size pork strips, and a bottle 
of fly rod pork strips. 


AL FOSS 


Originator, Patentee and Manufacturer of 
the Pork Rind Minnow 


9508 Quincy Ave., Cleveland, O. 


ist—Just as received with 
=~ bucktail fly. 


2nd—With bucktail and 
two strips of fly-rod pork 
rind buttoned to the little 
studs to form legs. 


> 





Use these Successful Foss Lures 


SHIMMY 
WIGGLER 
4 or % oz., 
$1.00 
ORIENTAL 
or 


,WIGGLER 
4 . 
$1.00. All Red, 


ae 


All White, or 
Red and White 


56 


After I had caught three bass to | 
every one he caught, with his assort- 
ment of plugs, we stopped for lunch 
and he told me the secret :— 


He said he had been using the Al 
Foss lures and never caught less than 
three to six bass to every one caught 
by a plug caster, both fishing from the 
same boat, and that as an experiment, 
and to have a little fun with me, he | 
wanted to see what he could do with | 
plugs against a man who knows how 
to fish. He found out! 


> S > 5th—With bare hook and two | 
) _. =i fly-rod pork strips for legs. — | 
6th—With bass pork 

a 


rind impaled on hook 
and buttoned to cen- 
ter button. 


7th—Same as No. 6 
—with two fiy-r 
pork strips for legs. 


8th—Same as 


Lure or Bait—Pikie Minnow 


Fourth Prize—J. F. Tucueck (Duplicate) 
Weight—8 lbs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Lower Otay Lake, California 
When Caught—June 23rd, 1926 


Reel—Tripart 
Line—Mansfield 
Lure or Bait—Mudsucker Minnow 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(INTERMEDIATE DIVISION) 


First Prize—RoBERT T. HASLER 

Weight—10 lbs. 6 oz. 

Where Caught—Chesapeake Beach, Virginia 

When Caught—Oct. 2nd, 1926 
Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Meisselbach 

| Line—Congress 

Lure or Bait—Pflueger 





*Second Prize—Gro. D. TURNER 
Weight—10 lbs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Lake Smith, Virginia 
When Caught—Aug. 26th, 1926 
Rod—Heddon 

Reel—Meek 

Line—Kingfisher 

Lure or Bait—Heddon Saragossa 


Third Prize—LEONARD K. YERGER 
Weight—10 lbs. 2 oz. 

Where Caught—Nancy's Branch, Delaware 
When Caught—Aug. 26th, 1926 
Rod—Shakespeare 

Reel—Marhott 

Line—Wexford 

Lure or Bait—C. E. DuPont Special 








Fourth Prize—T. L. Petty 
Weight—10 lbs. 

Where Caught—Lake Smith, Virginia 
When Caught—J une 22nd, 1926 
Rod—American 


| Reel—Heddon 
| Line—Abbey and Imbrie 


FOSS FROG WIGGLER 
$1.00, 32 or % oz. 


Al Foss Pork Rind Min- 
nows and Pork Strips are 
the original products of this 
type. They have now been 
on the Market eleven years. 
Many imitators have sprung 
up. Insist om the genuine. 


45c—Bass, Musky 
and Fly Spinner 
sizes 





Second Prize—D. A. PHILLIPS 


in last year’s contest. 


Lure or Bait—Heddon Yellow Vampire 


LARGE-MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(SOUTHERN DIVISION) 


| First Prize—E. R. BRooKE 


Weight—16 lbs. 5 oz. 

Where Caught—Kissimmee River, Florida 
When Caught—Dec. 5th, 1926 
Rod—True Temper 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—South Bend 
Lure or Bait—Al. Foss Shimmy Wiggler 


Weight—16 lbs. 
Wi ae Caught—Kissimmee River, Florida 
When Caught—Feb. 25th, 1926 
Rod—Heddon 
Reel—Shakespeare 

*Mr. Turner won second prize in this division 








~~ 
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UNIT CELL 
FOR FLASHLIGHTS 
CARBON CO, 


NEW YORK, N.Y 


MADE in U.S.A- 


Actual size 


Lone after constant use has 
knocked the daylight out of 
the ordinary flashlight battery, 
Eveready Batteries go on de- 
livering bright, white, depend- 
able light. There are many 
reasons why this is so, chief 
among which are the following: 


] Eveready Flashlight Batteries are 

dated. You know they’re fresh 
when you buy them. An Eveready 
feature that protects customer and 
dealer alike. 


2 The “star washer.” This accu- 

rately centers the carbon “bobbin” 
in the zinc can. A patented Ever- 
eady feature, insuring uniform cur- 
rent-flow when light is on and con- 
sequent longer life. 


3 The rolled-and-soldered can. 

More expensive to manufacture 
than the ordinary “drawn” can. In- 
sures uniform thickness of metal, 
resulting in uniform electro-chemical 
activity and longer life. 


4 Projecting tip on brass contact. 

Insures perfect contact from bat- 
tery to lamp-base, and from cell to 
cell. Another patented Eveready 


feature. 








Six reasons why Eveready 
Flashlight Batteries last longer 


Enlarged sectional view of Eveready Flashlight Battery 


The Eveready jacket. Consists 

of asphaltum, sandwiched between 
two plies of chip-board. Prevents 
short-circuiting by keeping out ex- 
ternal moisture. 


Jacket cemented to can. Eveready 

jackets are sealed to the zinc can 
with cement. They cannot slip and 
expose metal to metal. Another 
Eveready safety-feature, preventing 
short-circuiting and insuring longer 
life. 


Reload your flashlight with 
Eveready Batteries. Insist 


upon Eveready. When emer- 
gencies arise and you must 
have unfailing light, it’s com- 
forting to know there are de- 
pendable Eveready Batteries 
in the case. These batteries 
are made by the makers of the 
famous Eveready Radio Bat- 
teries. They are “best in every 
case.” 

If you do not own a good 
flashlight, buy a genuine Ever- 
eady. It has all the newest 
and best features. There’s a 
type for every purpose and 
purse, from $1.25 up. 


NATIONAL CARBON Co., Inc. 
New York San Francisco 
Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 

















TROUT/ 


4FEssentials” 
fo Greatest Sport 


O matter how many trout may lurk 

in a stream—no matter what skill 

may lie in the hand and mind of the 
angler—the supreme pleasure of angling 
does not become a fact until the angler 
has just the right rod, reel, line and lures. 
Thousands of veteran “‘Waltons” tell us that 
no other tackle combination affords the delight- 


ful sport obtained with our ““DE LUXE” fly rod, 
mounting the famous Shakespeare automatic reel 


with our double-tapered super-silk trout line 
carrying the right Shakespeare dry flies. 

The excellent rod, of finest split TONKIN 
BAMBOO, is a model of swift resilience. 
Three joints with extra tip, price, $25.00. 


The reel surpasses all others in its positive, 
quick, perfectly controlled self-winding fea- 
ture. Only $5.00 in 30-yard size. 


The line contains only pure Japan cocoon 
silk so skilfully braided that, for its diam- 
eter, this line excels all others in strength— 
protected against moisture by our special 
water-proof flexible enamel dressing, care- 
fully hand-rubbed—selling, per coil of 30 
yards, at $6.50 to $9.50. 


Equipped with these four essentials 
every moment you spend in the stream 
will be filled with sheer joy. 


SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
415 Pitcher Street 
KALAMAZOO - MICHIGAN 


S 


Shakespeare 
Ideal Fly Rods 


In every detail of design, 


Shakespeare Auto- 
matic Reel 


Shakespeare 
Flies 

The experience f 

of several gener- 


Field and Stream—April, 1927 


Line—Lakelino 
Lure or Bait—Al. Foss Shimmy Wiggler 


Third Prize—M,H. SuMMERFORD 
Weight—15 lbs. 6 oz. 

Where Caught—De Land, Florida 
When Caught—May 2nd, 1926 
Rod— Am. Fork & Hoe Co. 
Reel—Am. Fork & Hoe Co. 
Line—Shakespeare 

Lure or Bait—Creek Chub 





Fourth Prize—WavE RANKIN 
Weight—14 lbs. 12 oz. 
| Where Caught—Gandy Lake, Florida 
| When Caught—June 11th, 1926 
| Rod—Shakespeare 
| Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—Shakespeare 
| Lure or Bait—Shakespeare Bass Kazoo 


| 


| MUSKALONGE 


| First Prize—Chas. Turgrimson 
| Weight—48 lbs. 8 oz. 
| Where Caught—Big St. Germain Lake, Wis 
| When Caught—Aug. 27th, 1926 
| Rod—Bamboo 
| Reel—Meek 
Line—Black Invincible 
Lure or Bait—Live Sucker 


| Second Prize—G. H. BRowNn 
| Weight—43 lbs. 
| Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, Ont. 
| When Caught—July 5th, 1926 
Rod—Bristol 
Reel—Marhoff 
Line—Jap Silk 
Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon No. 12 


Third Prize—C. B. Fr1Day 
Weight—42 lbs. 8 oz. 

Where Caught—Twin Lakes, Wisconsin 
When Caught—Sept. 16th, 1926 

| Rod—Heddon 

| Reel—Pennell 

| Line—Black Knight 

| Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon No. 8 





Embodying the individ- 
ual ideas of many ex- 
pert anglers concerning 
the requirements of a 

t automatic reel. 

er, lighter, greater 
capacity, smooth power- 
tul action, staunch and 
rigid—yet easily taken 
apart. 


materials and workmanship 
this rod is the ultimate in 
rod-making achievement. 
Balance is perfection itself. 
You can fish all day long 
with no hint of tiring. 


utes to Shake- 
speare imported 
flies. 


Send for 


S| Fourth Price--E. M. Norwite 
1927 Catalog. ourth Prize ORMILE 


Weight—42 lbs. 

Where Caught—Lake of the Woods, Ont. 
When Caught—Sept. 9th, 1926 
Rod—Bristol 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Von Lengerke and Antoine 

Lure or Bait—Skinner Spoon No. 12 


Shakespeare Super-Silk 

Enameled Line 
A double tapered, enam- 
eled line made from the 
finest super-silk that can 
be produced, braided with 
special care and hand- 
finished. No finer line 
was ¢ver made. 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 
First Prize—OLIvER BULLARD 
Weight—29 lbs. 12 oz. 

Where Caught—Long Lake, Wisconsin 
When Caught—J une 24th, 1926 
Rod—American 

Reel—Vom Hofe 

Line—Black Oreno 

Lure or Bait—Al. Foss 


Shakespeare Compan 
415 Pitcher St., a Mich. 

Gentlemen: Send me postpaid your new FREE BOOK 
“TACKLE TRIUMPHS. 





Second Prize—F RED LARSON 
Weight—235 lbs. 9 oz. 
Where Caught—Big Swan Lake, Minnesots 
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ou need this 


POSITION 


exclusive feature 
of the 


“Master 4 Speed Twin” 


Outboard Motor BRAKE 


Think of the whew and convene ¢ this oye 2 ol H. P. 
ing position—exclusive wit aille. You can’t afford to 

be without it. It’s like the gear shift of your automobile SPEED-20 
and makes Caille the best Outboard Motor for your use Miles per Hour 
and the safest in the world for your wife or youngsters. on hydroplanes 
You can start your motor at the dock—let it warm up a with standard 
minute or two and then glide off, fast or slow, in any stock motor. 
direction and under perfect control. 


You get high speed by raising the steering handle to the 
upper notch—trolling speed of a mile or less an hour by 
placing it on the second notch. Or, you can shift down 
to reverse and have an emergency brake that also backs 
your boat away immediately. Here is perfect automobile 
control for an Outboard Motor—can you imagine any- 
thing finer? Some other Caille features are—Practically 
Vibrationless going—due to Caille method of balancing, © 
Dual Ignition, Safety Tilting, Light Weight, and you can 
Pay As You Play—$32.00 puts a motor on your boat. 
The rest in easy payments. 
Selective Type Speed Control 


RETURN COUPON TODAY and get the book The tiller handle at 0 is in the Neu- 
ee - 2 : tral Position. Move the handle up 
giving full information on this wonderful motor to “1” and you have slow speed for- 


ward—move it to “2” and you have 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY fast speed forward—down to “1”, 


slow speed reverse—down to “2”, 
6217 SECOND BLVD., DEPT. C., DETROIT, MICH. fast speed reverse. 


CAILLE MOTOR COMPANY 
MASTE R S PE E D 6217 Second Blvd., Dept. C. Detroit, Mich. 
TWIi WN Send me. without obligation, the Caille Book 


and full information on your Easy Payment Plan. 





PO cain, : Sees SPREE NDS 


fn, nt eee 








City 
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Step into 
our Launch, 











































When Caught—July 25th, 1926 
Rod—American 
Reel—Shakespeare 
Line—South Bend 
| Lure or Bait—Prescott Spinner 
| Third Prize—S. J. Evarts 
| Weight—235 lbs. 8 oz. 
| Where Caught—Basswood Lake, Minnesota 
| When Caught—Aug. 9th, 1926 
| Rod—Bristol 
Reel—Takapart 
| Line—South Bend 
| Lure or Bait—Jarvis Copper Spoon 





Fourth Prize—O. E. SLEIGHT 
| Weight—25 Ibs. 4 oz. 











i i i i 


| Where Caught—Crooked Lake, Michigan 
| When Caught—July 16th, 1926 
| Rod—Heddon 
HERE are tive ways to enjoy the sport of | Reel—Meek — 
boating. If you are missing the fun of all Line—Invincible 
of them, by all means make the start this year. Lure or Bait—Bass Oreno 
To you who own canoe, rowboat or sailing skiff, F 
and are tired of pottinn —_ end the ve aries of WALL EYED PIKE : 
wind — take a ride behind with out-board motor . nt ta : 
and see what even a few horse power will do. Weight 3 ag m9 LEIPNITZ H 
Now you're a “power fan” for life — now step | Where C aught—Eau Claire, Wisconsin R 
into your launch! Settle back in an upholstered | When Caught—Oct. 31st, 1926 L 
seat, press on the starter button, grasp an auto- | Rod—Jointed Cane L 
type wheel and scoot over the water at racing | Reel—Tripart : 
; ay om in a hullthat accommodates a crowd! Here’s Line—Japan Silk Se 
e luxe boating you cannot resist. Lure or Bait—Live Chub W 
> i 
Cost Won’t Stop You Second Prize—W. J. HENDERSON ; 
Universal Flexifour and Super-four 4-cycle, 4-cyl- Weight—12 Ibs. 8 oz. Re 
inder marine motors put the cost of a de luxe | Where Caught—Lake Hellen, Wisconsin Re 
launch within the reach of thousands who want | When Caught—Aug. 14th, 1926 L 
the same comfort and care-free service on the | Rod—Heddon ln 
water which their car gives them on land. Reel—Meeks : 
Several of the country’s largest and most repu- | Line—Kingfisher Th 
table boat builders now offer Universal-equipped | Lure or Bait—Live Minnow We 
launches for no more than thecost of a Wi 
f moderately priced car. Third Prize—J ames H. ALDous 
P Weight—12 lbs. Wi 
A New 1927 Flexifour Where Caught—Star Lake, Wisconsin } 
pu See Our Exhibit — pictured above, is lighter and sturdier than pre- | When Caught—Aug. 30th, 1926 Ree 
= y Ay oe vious models known the world over as the great- | Rod—Bristol Lin 
‘ Gaiekee, Mes est value in their class. | Reel—Heddon Lur 
9th to 14th. Only one place to oil. Line—Invincible 
Overall length reduced 5 Lure or Bait—Mud Minnow Fox 
inches. Advertised rat- Wer 
ing of 10-15 H.P. remains Wh 
the same, but actually Wh 
one full horse power has Rod 
-~” been added throughout Ree] 
the entire power curve. Line 
ey Vee ae 
es ee Fourth Prize—J. A. MARMONT 
poco wp oy «~ Ty Weight—10 Ibs. 14 oz. 
detail. Write for free copy | Where Caught—Potato Lake, Park Rapids, 
today, stating size and type Mi ‘ 
of boat you have in mind. Minnesota 
POY ean Rod—Bamboo 
| Reel—Wizard 
= | Line—South Bend 
UNIVERSAL MOTOR COMPANY | Lure or Bait—Spinner Minnow y 







46 Ceape Street 


Not connected with any other firm using 
the name “ Universal” 


Oshkosh, Wis. 











Electric Plants, Industrial Engines. Pumping Units 


STRIPED BASS 


First Prize—Dr. FRANK A. KIRBY 
| Weight—S3 lbs. 


Weight—SO0 lbs. 





sf 


| Where Caught—Bass Point, Massachusetts fish 
When Caught—Aug. 19th, 1926 fed st 
Rod—Baylis gan 
Reel—Pflueger cass : 
Line—Ashaway he ha 
Lure or Bait—Live Eel the ra 
Second Prize—Eart H. CRAWFORD with 
















setts 














Where Caught—Russian River, California 
When Caughi—Sept. 2nd, 1926 
Rod—Unknown, 9 oz. 

Reel— Pflueger 

Line—Spiro 

Lure or Baii—Live Minnow 





Third Prize—A. M. BAKER 

Weight—47 lbs. 4 oz. 

Where Caught—Russian River, California 
When Caught—June 21st, 1926 

Rod— Montague 

Reel—Pflueger 

Line—Surfman 

Lure or Batt— Monterey Sardine 


Fourth Prizse—A. M. BAKER 

Weight—42 lbs. 

Where Caught—Russian River, California 
When Caught—July 3rd, 1926 
Rod—Ellery 

Reel—Ocean City 

Line—Donegal 

Lure or Batt—Monterey Sardine 


CHANNEL BASS 


First Prize—Dr. C. W. PRITCHETT 
Weight—61 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Pamlico Sound, N. C. 
When Caught—June 21st, 1926 
Rod—-Pflueger 

Reel—-Pflueger 

Line—Pflueger 

Lure or Bait—Fat Back 


Second Prize—HENRY TREFZ 
Weight—59 lbs. 

Where Caught—Chincoteague, Virginia 
When Caught—June 20th, 1926 
Rod—M. & H. Bamboo 

Reel—Ocean City 

Line—Joe Jefferson 

Lure or Batt—Moss Bunker 


Third Prisze—EpDGAR WESSEL 

Weight—59 lbs. 

Where Caught—Chincoteague Island, 
Virginia 

When Caught—July 19th, 1926 

Rod—Abbey & Imbrie 

Reel—Frost Ocean King 

Line—Ashaway 

Lure or Bait—Menhaden 


Fourth Prize—J AcK WHATTON 

Weight—55 Ibs. 

Where Caught—Delaware Bay, New Jersey 
When Caught—July 13th, 1926 E 
Rod—Spot 

Reel—Vom Hofe 

Line—Special 

Lure or Bait—Bunker 





A DECISIVE VICTORY FOR 
ANGLERS 


By Peak Sudden 


it 

HERE My the —S country where the 
rook trout, finest of sport and game 
- finds his natural home in the ho 
Streams, the recent decision of the Michi- 
gan supreme court in the Collins-Gerhardt 
my is hailed as protecting man in the right 
¢ has had to the waters of the earth since 

€ race began. 
“Perhaps it is because they supplied men 
with food and water, or furnished protec- 
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aay King 
‘Tarpon Leaps 
Youll be glad 


of your 
Metsselbach 





This Meisselbach Surf Reel |s 
the property of Mr. David S 
Braden, of Philadelphia. He 
has used it every year for 35 
years, has never had it re- 
paired and has never had a 
single part wear out or break. 
Mr. Braden is so fond of his 
veteran Meisselbach that he 
refused a new reel in ex- 
change for it. 


Every Meisselbach is built 
to deliver just such long serv- 
ice and complete satisfaction. 
Design, materials, workman- 
ship all combine to guarantee 
exceptional value and long 
years of fishing joy. 


Meisselbach Surf Reels at 
$10, $22 and $36. 


Thepopular Meleselbach Takapart,$7, 
Quadruple multiplying, capacity 100 
yards. Can be taken apart forcleani 

without use oftools. Freeorfixed spool. 


‘ 





CHE bigger they come the easier they 
fall when you're fishing with a Meissel- 


bach Surf Reel. This husky reel becomes 
like part of yourself when the excitement 
begins—it does whatever you want it to do 
and almost thinks for itself. 


There’s a powerful drag when you want 
it—but you can throw it off with a touch. 
Free spool or fixed by pressing a button. A 
big sturdy handle and a reel seat as solid as 
rock. Every part and parcel of the Surf is 
made to stand hard battles and help you 
come out on top, and built to last a life-time. 

Nothing has been cheapened in the Surf— 
it’s the finest reel money can buy—the reel 
you'll be proud to own and delighted to use. 

Illustrated Catalogue and the famous 
“Bite Book” free on request. 


THE A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG, CO. 
201 Taylor St. ELYRIA, OHIO 





The Rainbow— 
America’s most pop- 
ulartrout reel.Capac- 
ity 50 yards. $5.50. 


Meisselbach Flyer, $750. Most 
modern level wind reel on the 
market, and the best buy. Quad- 
ruple multiplying,capacity l00yds. 
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The \ 


Angler’ S 
Angle 


ISHING tackle—from the 


Angler’s angle. It’s been 
a life-long study with us to 
serve the fisherman as every 
true sportsman should be 
served. 

Rods of marvelous light- 
ness and backbone for every 
game fish that strikes. Dry 
and wet flies tied with the skill 
of an artist. Reels for every 
rod. 

In fact, the angler is sure to 
be at home in the A & F 
tackle department — every- 
thing but the water and the 
fish is here. 

Send for our Fishing Tackle 
Catalogue. 


Abercrombie 
& Fitch Co. 


EZRA H. FITCH “President 
MADISON AVENUE & 45TH ST. 


of a stream or lake. Whatever the reason, 
it is certain that the sportsman of today, in 
pulling a flashing trout from the weter, 
| gets something of the thrill that the cave- 
man of generations ago must have felt 
when the result of his cunning meant dinner 
for his starving body. Few are the persons 
whom the spell of water does not bring 
under the influence of this instinct founded 
generations ago; so when Frank Collins, 
Toledo, Ohio, landowner, caused the arrest 





_ | of Gideon S. Gerhardt of Reed City, Mich., 
for trespass upon his property in fishing the | 


Pine river in Dover township, Lake county, 
the populace lent its support to Gerhardt, 
almost to the man, woman and child.” 


HUS reads an Associated Press dispatch 
from Western Michigan in the case now 


famous in the annals of out door sportsman- | 


ship. The decision of the Michigan su- 
preme court was based upon the navigability 
of the Pine river under a statute of the old 
Northwest Territory which stated that all 
streams that would float logs should be 
| considered public highways; it will influence 
the public’s right to fish in Michigan, but 
other United States courts and the Dominion 
| of Canada will also base their decisions upon 
| the Michigan court’s action. 


The decision is the first authoritative | 


| statement on that particular point of law, 


| subject of many an argument between | 
fisherman and farmer, sportsman and land- | 
Neither Mr. Collins nor Mr. Ger- 


owner. 
hardt sought particularly to attract public 
attention, but each was there to determine 
just what rights the other had. The battle 
of law would indicate that the young 
reporter from the woods of western Michigan 
probably arrived at the truth when he 
sought the source of the public’s interest in 
natural waters—he had seen thousands of 


A big one comes to net in the Pine River, 
Michigan 


them flock to the creeks, rivers and lakes of 
| West Michigan each summer—at least all 
| of the public, except for a few landowners, 
| was for Mr. Gerhardt. 


tion from fires and wild beasts, that the | 
heart of all mankind gladdens at the sight | 
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The 1927 Saftiboat is win- 
ning universal recognition 
through its high speed, great 
economy and shallow draft. 
The perfected airdrive per- 
mits Saftiboat to navigate 
wherever water can be seen 
with that carefree feeling 
which means so much. You 
ride relaxed, just rest—no 
nerve strain. 


Brownback Motor 
Laboratories, Inc. 


NORRISTOWN, PA 





“HARDYS ” 


makers of the world 
famous “PALAKONA” Split Bamboo 
light weight Fishing Rods, makers to 
H. M. ing George V; also Halford 
and other well known experts of in- 
ternational repute, welcome visitors 
to Europe calling at their magnificent 
Showroom, 61, Pall Mall, LONDON. 
HARDYS’ 1927 edition “ANGLERS’ 
GUIDE & CATALOGUE” giving 
full details of their products and plates 

of Flies in a 

—— 400 

will be aaa 

FREE to all An- 

glers, writing to 


HARDY BROS, Lid. | 


ea. ALNWICK 
\ ENGLAND > | 








my ink easy as a lead 


hes ore 








i Sportsmen, individuals and groups, 
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lanked their money on the bar of the court 
for the best legal talent in the state to de- 
fend the Reed City man; womien, even boys 
and girls, evidenced a deep interest. in the 
case. And when the jury got it, there was 


- 


Dropping the light and feathery lure 
on the crystal waters of a Michigan 
trout stream 


a unanimous decision for the defendant 
before the deputy sheriff had locked the 
door upon the veniremen. 
justice court. 

In circuit court another jury found for 
the defendant, but Judge Fred S. Lamb, 


sitting in place of Judge Hal L. Cutler in | 
Lake county: because the latter had been | 


the previous owner of the land now held by 
Mr. Collins, took the matter in his own 
hands and decided, as a matter of law and 
for the protection of the rights of private 
property, he said, in favor of the plaintiff, 
awarding the Toledo man damagesof sixcents. 

The supreme court, however, reversed 
Judge Lamb’s ruling, five justices favoring 
the view that the stream is navigable and 
therefore a public highway and three 
agreeing with the Cadillac circuit court 
judge in a minority opinion. 


THAT night, after sportsmen had read 
every line of the lengthy stories carried 
by newspapers, the speckled beauty of last 
summer and seasons past darted more 
swiftly after the skipping fly and the rain- 
bow’s flashing sides were seen more vividly 
when the silk line cut the water, as old 
fishermen pals gathered together in the den 
at home or at the club fireplace to discuss 
the victory. Old Tom Trimble, who has 
planted more trout in Western Michigan 
than any other living man, perhaps, actually 
danced for joy; at least near relatives and 
friends had never seen him so spontaneously 
kick up his heels, and his enthusiasm belied 
his white hair, just as it does on the first 
day of May in each succeeding year. Tom 
Tnmble has not only furnished the source 
of supply in the streams of Manistee county 
and others nearby, but he is known to most 
fishermen who bend their rods over the 
region’s streams. 

K. B. ‘Turk’? Matthews of Ludington, 
lawyer, sportsman and writer, called atten- 
tion to one thing that other fishermen might 
take to heart, saying: ‘‘Remember, while 
this decision gives any man the right to the 
use of the stream, it does not give him the 
right to misuse or damage the property 
through which the stream flows. Careless 

hermen and deliberate vandals forced 
this movement of the landowners to bar the 
oogae from the streams. No man wants 
iS property damaged; that includes the 
Owner of property along trout streams.” 
Matthews also called attention to the fact 





That was in | 





and this 64 page color catalog 


U must send a quarter and your dealer’s q 
name for this beautiful book in manycol- Not free! 
ors—showing Weber (and Water-Witch) flies, tackle and life- 


like luring novelties. 


Honor built, especially for American 


style fly-fishing, by the world’s largest fly-tackle institution. 
You will prize this book — and get your 25 cents back twice. 
We credit you the quarter on your first order from catalog or this ad and send you 


free any 25-cent fly; tell us size 
and pattern or leave it to us. 





Oe seme 


Our Values 


Supreme:— 

















Vacuum Dressed Line 


Most satisfactory made. 

Nokinks. Dressed through 

and through, highest qual- 

ity, Brown. 100 feet. Level 
C—$5.00 E—$4.00 
D— 450 F— 3.75 

Double Taper 
HCH, $10.00, HDH, $9.00, 
HEH 


° Ve 


Straintest Leaders 


61n round metal carrying 

box with moistener pad. 

Level. Trout, 6 ft. $2. Bass, 

42 ft. $2. Salmon, 9 ft. $6. 

Dry Fly Tapered, 71 ft. 
per box of6, $3. 























. 


The Famous 
Camouflaged 
Leaders 

Theseleaders 
are toned in 
alternating 


bands of 


translucent 
colors making 
them practically invisible. Nota 
theory but a proved factor of suc- 
cess. Best “Selecto” gut, triple in- 
spected and tested. Trout, bass, 
salmon; sizes. 1to3 yd. lengths, 
level or tapered. 2 yd. level. 
5 lb. test, 50¢ each, Doz. $5.50 
—all other sizes priced propor- 
tionately to above. 


Me 


Or Simpler: Slip in a dollar bill for $1.00 in 


goods and get catalog and extre fly free. 


Weber Real 
“Henshall’’ 
Fly Rod Lures 


A fuzzy morsel of 

of enticement. 

Drops lightly, no 

strain to pick 

up. Practically self-striking 
as no hard body interferes 
with hooking. Inspired and 
recommended by Dr.Henshall, 
world renowned authority. 
12 patterns. Trout sizes, 4, 6, 8 
and 10 at 65¢ each; bass sizes, 
2.1/0,3/0, each 75¢. 


“Aklenat” Dry Fly 


Specially good during first 
hatches of early season. 
Ostrich body very quick 
to dry. Driest, highest rid- 
y ing fly 

made. 

-- Expertly 

dressed 


~ rustproof 

hollow 

point 

: hooks. 

Sizes 10, 12,14,16,18.12 pat- 
terns, 20¢ each, $2.00 
per doz. 


Weber’s Expert Tied Wet Fly 


=. Matched flat wing, decorated silk body on 
downeyed Pennell hooks or snelled. With 
natural untrimmed wings and hackle—expert- 
ly tied. All standard pat- 
SS terns. Sizes 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 
Each 15¢. [It is staple 
flies like these that have 
built the Weber name. 


An American masterpiece 
with a record. Rapidly re 
placing standard type. Also 
very effective for bass.Ringed 
or turned down eye, 6 pat- 
terns. Sizes 4, 6, 8. Single or 
barbless.65¢ each;double 75¢. 


Whisker-bug Spinner 


A wonder combination of spin- 
ner with the successful Weber 
Whisker-bug fiy rod lure—a 
record breaker for BIG wary 
trout, small mouth bass and all 
game fish. Non-fouling spinner 
— weedilees. Sure working and 


“Deer 
Tail Hair 


Weber S 


Perfect 
Balan 


Large capacity 
Exclusive design — perfection 
from every standpoint. Black 
composition; click: bronze 
bushed. Same as shown but 
without agate ring: 


Trout $7.00, Bass$8.00 
00 


Salmon $9. 
With agate ring as illus- 
trated: Bass size . . $11.00. 
Attention 
You Bait Casters! 

LINE u with the times. 

Add the EASY art of fly 
casting and the Weber sure-shot 
way of nailing the BIG bass. Fly 


ST FISHING CO. (Est. 1896) 
and KINNICKINNIC TACKLE Co, 


patterns. Sizes 
4,2,1/0. Es. 75c. 


_3-Way Dresser 


“Dri-a-Fli-or-Line” 

The slickest 

little gadget 

ever tucked 

intoyourkit, 

With a han- 

dy nip ofthe 

fingers you 

are ready to 

dry out your fly, apply 
fresh water proofing and 
to dress your line with 
Weber's genuine deer fat. 
All in a neat leather cov- 
ered book, only 2x3 in., 
with separate pairs of 
pinch-pages properly pre- 
pared for the three jobs. 
Big improvement over our 
fifty cent line dress- $4.0 
ing book. Each 


casting instructions free! 


Worlds 
Largest 
63 
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Put your trust in 
a Kingfisher line 


What a rush! 





Kingfisher Highest There he goes! 











Quality Enameled Now he’s sulking. Off again! 

A magnificent line fo 

every kind of fy fishing, But you should worry. He 
neavy enamel line. 7 ? ao bp ; —" 

So, See won’t break that line—it’s a 

smoothly Price, 100 Kingfisher! 

yards—10 Ib. test, $4.25. + fs 

$ your dealer can’t In fishing lines there’s a real 

supply you, order direct, . ° ° D4 

enclosing price. satisfaction in owning the best. 






You know that a Kingfisher 
Silk Line is always ready to do 
its job in the same way it has 
always done it. 

Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 
are made of only the very finest 
Japanese silk by the most ex- 
pert workmen obtainable. That 
isn’t a boast—it’s a guarantee. 
Write for our free catalog giv- 
ing full specifications and prices 
of all Kingfisher Lines. 

THE Horton MANUuFACTURING © Co. 

214 Horton Street, Bristol, Conn.J 


Pacific Coast Agents 
“ie Phil. B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco, Calif. ! 
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== Silk Fishing Lines 
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Joe Welsh Leaders 


For Sale Everywhere 
A Size and Length for every fish—from 
Trout to Tarpon. Tell your Dealer he can 
get them from his nearest jobber. 


JOE WELSH _ P.0.Box 341 PASADENA, CALIF. 
KEELING'S ¢_. 


OM THUM 


THE IWICCLER FOR BASSAND PIKE 


PAT. 7-620 




















2¥2INCK 
LITTLE TOM The WAB fascinates the bite it the 
—S bait caster and catches arbs 

AT BEAT FROGS 270 1- PORK Sbeaketely wendiees wien thrust out 
THE BAIT THAT BEAT FROGS 2 TO |- PORKRIND3T01 cast. Cast it into rushes, weed or ily beds anywhere. 


tT WHE MOTHER LURES FAIL — Proven for three years, catching bass, pike, muskies, 


PRICE 75% AT DEALERS OR DIRECT E vice 33-50 plein: 92-00 cac® 
FRED C.MEELING-ROCKFORDILL 


pickerel and even sun fish. 
spinners, bucktails, feat 
on 
Catch More Fish—Use a “Dave Davis” Spinner 


ith either double 
Btiached: Literature on request. Money refunded if not satisfied. 
I guarantee my No.1Spinner (illustrated) 
tocatch mere Lake Trout and Rain- 


FENNER WEEDLESS BAIT COMPANY, Dept. F-3, Oxford, Wise. 
ww, Togue or Salmon faster and 


“GET ’E-M” BAIT fe 
better than any other lure CAN 


A REAL BAIT FOR CATFISH 
Turtles, carp and coarse fish will not bite this bait 

zyave wped—ef money It is compounded to stay on the hook, single or triple 
i hook, in running water on trot lines or pole and line. 
A proven bait Ly om the fish nodes all conditions. 
— j Join t Tan. successf shermen using 
ay ft “GET 'E-M” BAIT. 

1, % in, with 3 sj . —WILL CATCH FISH OTHER BAITS FAN— 

4 Fairbury, Nebraska 


_. $2 Tr WHEN 
Dortapet. Deniers 301 w Manufactured by LYNN E. MARTHIS, 
tad and Dave Davis.130 Ww Bsin'se.. ‘ 
manufactured exclusively by Los Angetes, Calif. DEALERS WANTED 
64 
















48 in.long with 
7 highly polished bam 


on receipt of mered brass spoons, tarnish- 
price i red 




















that the decision would make frontage on 
good trout streams valuable because of the 
desire to own a little piece where a fellow 
can go into the stream without asking 
somebody’s permission. 

From the time the Collins-Gerhardt case 





| 





Up in Lake County, Michigan, where 
the Pine begins to look like a real 
trout stream 


first went into court options on thousands 
of acres of the cutover land along the best 
streams of Western Michigan were taken up 
by wealthy men who were going to see that 
they were well protected should the public 
be permanently barred from the right to 
fish. Others, seeking to protect the rights 
of the public, urged the state of Michigan 
to make public parks of these thousands of 
acres. Confidentially, everybody expected 
that Mr. Gerhardt would have to pay Mr. 
Collins the six cents. 

But the final total result of the Collins- 
Gerhardt decision is still unknown. Not 
all streams are navigable, even to the extent 
of floating a saw log. The ruling obviously 
enough covers the most important of West 
Michigan’s streams, the Pere Marquette, 
Lincoln and Sable rivers in Mason county, 
the little Manistee, Big Manistee and Pine 
rivers, and Bear and Pine creeks in Manistee 
county, the Betsy and Platte in Benzie and 
the Boardman in Grand Traverse, but what 
of the smaller good streams? 


past circumstances and experiences would 
seem to indicate that the smaller streams 
will be left open, as the larger ones must be. 


| The mere force of the ruling bearing in 


| tendency in that direction. 


favor of the public will bring about a general 
Besides that, 
big landowners and wealthy men’s clubs 


| were only interested in the largest and best 





of the trout streams, not the smaller ones, 
and the farmer does not usually close his 
stretch of creek unless somebody else has 
set the example for him. 

The legal profession has come in for a 
good deal of damning during the extensive 
airing of the arguments in the case. Why 
must we go back to regulations a century 
and a half old to determine the navigability 
of our streams and our right to fish, has 
been a much-asked question. Why not 
argue and decide that the public has some 
rights in this day and age of the world that 
were not recognized at that time and have 
since been established by the state or by 
natural evidence? Why not decide that 
streams that flow from the many raindrops 
that fall upon land everywhere belong to 
everybody and that fish planted by public 
money belong to the public? Why not use 
the canoe, instead of the obsolete saw log as 
the measure of navigability, for certainly 
it is a means of navigating? 

These are questions from the nom 
technical mind of the sportsmen that the 
jurist might well ask himself to 
determine the future rights of the public 
in the full and free enjoyment of the waters 
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of the land. And if those learned in law 


seek the ancient, why not go back to the | 


young reporter’s lead for his news story, 
back to the primeval reason which makes 
men, women and children feel a thrill of 
satisfaction in beautiful, natural water. 

That, also, would be an argument that 
might make the civic and industrial pollu- 
tionist ponder; indeed it might help solve 
other of America’s problems—besides fur- 
nishing the main spring upon which the 
Michigan’s supreme court’s decision in the 
Collins-Gerhardt case was made, thereby 
guaranteeing certain natural rights to the 
thousands who live and vacation in Western 
Michigan as wellasthethousands yet unborn. 

But whatever the future trend of decisions 
or the activities of land owners, the public’is | 
assured in Western Michigan the right to | 
fish the best streams in the most approved 
manner, by wading, The state department 
of conservation will undoubtedly see to it 
that enough places are_provided for enter- 
ing and getting out of the streams, but it is 
probable that that foresight will not be 
necessary for many years to come at least, 
as landowners will not bar the fisherman 
from their land if they can not bar him 
from the right to take the fish. 

So, summed up, the Collins-Gerhardt | 
decision means at least that 75 or 80 per 
cent of all fishing in Western Michigan will 
never be closed to the public and that other 
states and Canadian provinces will have an 
example upon which to build their legal codes. 


TARPON CLUB TOURNAMENT 
ANNOUNCED 


ay BEN the Tarpon Club at Venice, Fla., 
started the National Tarpon Tour- 
nament last June, they began something | 
that has aroused the interest of salt water 
anglers the country over. Although the 
event was worked up in less than thirty 
days, there were 177 entrants and more 
than 375 tarpon were caught. Of course the 
majority of these fish were turned loose 
after being measured, so conservation ac- 
companied this thrilling sport. 

The tournament was “‘sporty” from every 
angle. Instead of fishing from fast cruisers, 
which is common practice in southern 
waters, R. Gordon Rice, club secretary, 
revived the skiff method of angling for 
these giant beauties. Fourteen foot boats 
were used exclusively with one contestant | 
and a guide toeach boat. They were towed 
to the tarpon grounds by a “‘mother boat” 
when contestants were assigned to each 
boat and cut adrift. Outboard kickers 
were used to bring the skiffs close to the 
school. They were then shut off and the 
boats propelled by oar. When a strike 








| 


was made, the fisherman and not a heavy 





Hot Dog! This tarpon is all up in the 
air about it 


marine motor fought the fish. Even the small 
kickers were left idle throughout the fight. 
_the Second National Tarpon Tournament | 
will be at Venice, Fla., June 4th to 25th in- | 
clusive, and the secretary states in a recent 
etter that the rules will be approximately 
w€ same as last year. A list of the regula- 
tions may be obtained by writing Mr. Rice 

















“Hook, lineand sinker” 
Every true fisherman 
knows they are safe 
in a Kennedy Kit 


a ee 


1 SO, EO ite FAA EF” a OF AR, OF i A, SE rey, 


TALK ABOUT FISH 


—remember this? 


PFUT!—the line tightens— 
Shoosh! He’s down again. 
Now he’s sawin’ the line ona 
sharp rock. Not a chance, 
beauty—that line’s been in 
my Kennedy Kit—it’s right. 


Kennedy Kits keep your 
tackle right.Water- 
proof and rust-re- 
sisting. Electrically 
spot welded, dou- 
ble seamed, fin- 
ished in Kennedy 
Brown baked en- 
amel. Nine styles. 





The New Kennedy 
Kantilever Kit 


Carries your bait, sinkers,rods, 
reels and line. Can’t spill. 


Kennedy Kantilever Kits 
Lift the lid and see how the 
trays swing out of the box. 
Yet it’s the most compact 
tackle box you have ever 
seen. Everything 
accessible. Top 
tray divided for 


lugs. 
Pitmed hardware 
and sporting goods 
houses have Ken- 
nedy Kits reason- 
ably priced. 


KENNEDY MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
200 Harrison Street, Van Wert, Ohio 
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VLGA's FREE CATALOG 


The finest selection of fishing tackle, 
ouvng apupsiens, sports clothing 
and athletic supplies at lowest mar- 
ket prices. Prompt se: 
guarantee. Write today —~ 
Ask for Catalog No.70F. 
Von Lengerke & Antoine 
33 S. Wabash Av., Chicago 
EE 





Kennedy Kits 
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GOING FISHING? DON’T FORGET THE “SURE CATCH” 
THE HOOK THAT HOOKS ’EM 


sizes 1 to 8, 15 cts. each or 2 for 25cts. 


1-Oand 2-0,29-ts.each ;3-Oand 4-0,25cts. 
each; 5-0, 30 cts. each; 6-0, 35 cts. each, 
At your dealer’s, or sent postpaid on 
receipt of price. Dezcriptive booklet on om 


os. oard 
BOATS «-CANOES 
A Vacation Pal 


Have a White at your command and en- 
joy the greatest vacation ever. Go at 
will in the -afe, speedy, sturdy WHITE. 
We have just the style you prefer—at a 
pleasing price. - Write for illustrited 


cutalog. Pi 
E. M. WHITE & CO. 
Old Town, Maine 
Builders of Canoes since 1890 































discount to dealers. 
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ELSA V. WEBB Box 391 





Red Lodge, Montana 
65 








19 Ib. 10 oz. Northern Pike 


Taken on a Dardevle 


“Am herewith enclosing a photo of a 19 
Ib. 10 oz. Northern Pike caught on one of 
your Red and White Stripe Dardevles. 

“This is one of the fastest sellers and 
Pickerel Getters that I know of.” 

Yours very truly 
Philip Lindberg, 
Florence, Wisc. 


—and Here’s the Dardevle 
That Turned the Trick 


The fish-getting quality of 
the Dardevle lures is at- 
tributable to the original and unique 
shape of the spoon. This imparts 
a peculiar, life-like, struggling 
action to the lure that must 

seen to be appreciated. 

















Dardevle 

“The Old Boy Himself” 

334" long, 1%" wide, 
oz. 

Price 95c 


Dardevlet 
Son of the Old 
” 

2%" long, 1% 
wide, 3-5 oz. 
Price 85c 
Dardevie’s Imp 
“The Little 


‘ Made in three 
out lone 2-5 sizes and ten hand- 
sy x some color com- 


binations, the Dardevle lures 
afford a size and color effective 
in almost all water and weather 
conditions. They are easy to cast, 
will act as top-water or under- 
water according as reeled in. See 
how easy you can place this lure in 
just the right hole between the 
lily-pads. 


os. 
Price 75¢ 





Use the Osprey Silk Casting Line 
Furnished in Black or Mottled White and Black 
colors, either in 50 yd. or 33% yd. spools, 100 yards 
connected, at prices per spool: 








Test 50-yd 334-yd 
Is spools. 
9-pound $1.10 -— 
12-pound 1.25 .95 
15-pound 1.50 1.15 
20-pound 1.75 1.30 
23-pound 2.00 1.50 
26-pound 2.15 1.60 
30-pound 2.25 1.70 
35-pound 2.75 2.05 
At your dealers or direct from OSPREY LINES 


us if dealer cannot furnish. <_—__ 


(Send for catalog with color plates) 


Canadian Distributors: 
Canada Needle & Fishing Tackle Co., Ltd. 
76 West Wellington Street, Toronto 


Lou J. Eppinger 
“Outfitters of Sportsmen” 
Dept. C, 131-135 Cadillac Square 
Detroit, Mich. 


“Gateway te Canadian Game Fish and Big Game” 








| TROUT FISHING IN NORWAY 
By Roy Forkum 


| [| T has been my good fortune to have done 

almost every kind of fishing Norway 

| has to offer from hauling the nets with a 

| mackerel-fleet and pilking for cod, to 

| salmon and trout fly-fishing on some of her 
choicest waters. 

My first fling at the sport came shortly 
after ‘I had arrived at Oslo, Norway’s 
capital city. A little stream tumbled over 

| a series of cataracts immediately behind the 





al ~ 


This looks like the lower Beaverkill 
near Cook’s Falls, but it’s really over 
in Norway 


= 2 


question in my mind as to the looks of that 
stream. It looked fishy, but to think of 
trout almost in the center of any nation’s 
capital. didn’t quite fit into my notions of a 
city water course. However, the stream 
bothered me and I told my young son 
about it and, being somewhat like his dad, 


| he tried it out with his simple outfit. 


In -an hour’s time there lay upon the 
table in my room one of the prettiest catches 
of brown trout one could wish to see— 
trout measuring from nine to fourteen 
inches and with pink or salmon colored 





meat. Wow! that was enough, a _ half 
hour after found Dad on the stream defying 


| all the fishing laws and questioning looks 





of the city folk who gathered within 
looking distance to watch the-funny sight 
of a full grown man deliberately? stealing 
the fish from the play-stream of their 
children. 

As it was in Oslo so is it in any other 
city or town in Norway where there is 
enough fresh water to wet a trout’s gills, 
the only exception being in those warmer 
clay-stained streams and muddy lakes in 
the south-east where the Pike hold forth. 

It was a month later that I learned what 
trout fishing in Norway really could amewnt 
to. Good fortune introduced me to a 
valley noted all over Norway for its trout 
fishing, both for the size and quantity of its 





hotel in which I lived. There was no | 
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fish, and surely if there is a paradise on | 


earth for the trout-fisherman, Sztersdalen, 
Norway, is where you'll find it. 
combination of which trout-fishing is made 
pleasant is to be found in that blessed valley. 


O fish for trout in its environments amid 
its plum-purple, gray-green, cloud-bur- 
dened mountains, to hear the plaintive 


| “cow-calls” of the peasants started some- 
| where high up in the mountains and an- 





swered from far beyond, all mingled with 
birdsongs and the music of gurgling brooks, 
to stand knee-deep in the fringing lavender 
heather border of a Setersdal stream or lake 
is to become a part of a God-made painting. 

Setersdalen is one of the narrower 
valleys of South Norway. Its southern 
limits is actually a little north of the busy 
shipping city of Kristiansand on the south 
coast. From there the valley builds up in 
beauty and in general interest until its 
north end is reached at the quaint old pre- 
plague village of Bykle, a amlet almost 
on the mountain tops. 


Every | 














next summers 
Vacation zn 


NORTHERN 
Wisconsin 


and the 
Arrowhead Country 
of Minnesota 


where you can enjoy a real vaca- 
cation—camping, canoeing, golf- 
ing, hiking, or basking in the 
warm sun and breathing in that 
delicious pine-scented air—build- 


ing up a tired mind and body. 


cud pny 7 

‘older giving re- 

entaiieneine and 

exceptional summer 

home o ities, 
ess 


C. A. CAIRNS 
P. ger Traffic M 


226 W. Jackson St., Chicago 


CHICAGO & NoRTHWESTERN Ry. 


FLIES 


Shoff Flies 
are better 


Shoff’s flies have that clever artiotae 
necessary to fool the fish. Nature flies, 
such as bass and trout bugs, dragon flies, 
etc., and all standard patterns of Wet, 
Dry and Salmon flies. Leaders and gut 
hooks. Quality and prices re 
profit for the dealer, too. rite 


SHOFF TACKLE Co. 


KENT, WASH. 


~__. FLY TYING, RODaad 
LURE MAKING 
Materials and Supplies 
Quality 


Tackle Tools, Instruction Books, 


Everything for fishing: Rods, Reels, Flies, Lures. - 
Fly Books and Boxes, Baits, Snelled Hooks, 
Quality, Service and Prices to Please You. Catalog 


J. B. WILLMARTH, 90 Clinton Ave., Roosevell, Me Te 
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THE WICKED WIGGLER 






Length 234 in. Weight 34 oz- Price 
$1.00. S-1 with feathered treble at end. 
S-2 with hook for pork rind. 


Those Big “He” Bass, Pike and Muskies just can’t 
leave it alone! Its wild, wicked wiggle—a sharp, violent, 
zig-zag movement—is so flashy, so fiery, so peculiar and 
so different from the movement of a natural minnow— 
that it makes ’em furious, and they strike it hard—to 
kill it! 


H. M. Johnson, Frankfort, Ind. (Photo above), says: 
“Look at the seven Bass your wiggling spoon caught in 
Irish Lake (Barbee, Ind., Group) one afternoon.” 

The Wicked Wiggler is a real killer! It does not re- 
volve or twist the line. For surface or deep water! Fast 
reeling brings it to the surface—skimming and splash- 
ing its way along! 


Get one at your dealer’s or direct! 

It’s guaranteed to satisfy! Send 

for our New Colored Catalogue of 
True-To-Nature Lures! 


CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY 
1134 S. Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 





“There may be better baits 
than Hildebrandt’ s Spinners, 
but if so, I ain’t found ’em— 
an’ I dunno as I care much 
‘cause I seem to get fish when 
other folks don’t.” 


Hi. Hildebrandt gives a lot of good 
fishing dope in the new edition of 
Hildebrandt’s Hints and shows the 
entire line of Hildebrandt Spinners, 
Flies and Specialties—some of them in 
colors—tackle that has caught fish 
consistently for more than 30 years. 
He sends it FREE to folks interested 
in catching more game fish of any 
kind. You'll enjoy every word of it. 
Send for your copy. 


John J. Hildebrandt Company 
741 High St. 1 rt, Indi 
=——— 








| ast ve YEAR this ; magazine guia’ 
© more tackle advertising than 
any td 














| Through the valley of Setersdal plunges 
| and roars the Otra river, which finds its 


| source in the south-western end of the 
. 


Hardanger Vidda or plateau. 

To the lover of swift water fishing the 
Otra can hardly be rivaled. Clear bottle- 
green mountain water, the whims of which 
supply the fisherman with every con- 

ceivable variation of river fishing, mad 
| rushing torrents, deep black-green eddies 
and holes. And midway down the valley 
the river spreads into one of Norway’s 
most beautiful inland fjords known as 
| Byglandsfjord where trolling and _ fly- 
casting usually yield enough fish for any 
man’s day. 

It is, however, in the tributaries to the 
Otra and the small lakes in the pockets of 
the mountains along the Otra’s course 
that the big fish are to be found. An 
hour’s travel from any of the hotels or 
tourist stations strewn along the valley 
will take one to the lakes and streams which 
| polka-dot the map of Seztersdal, where 
trout ranging from a half to six pounds can 
be had in numbers. 

To the trout fisherman there can hardly 
be a more thrilling experience than to fish 
a new stream which perhaps has never 
been fished before, where the fish are good 
and dumb and unused to the wiley ways of 
the world, where 2 fly is still a fly and any- 
thing dropping into their water that looks 
like food is eaten in honest ignorance. 
That can be the experience of anyone who 
takes an hour or so and strolls into the 
mountains bordering Setersdal. 

To cover the whole of Norway’s trout 
fishing possibilities in one small article 
such as this must be, is to cram an elephant 
Thanksgiving dinner down a mosquito’s 


throat. It can’t be done; for Osterdalen 
to the east at the Swedish border has ma- 
terial enough for volumes of fish stories. 
So is it with wild Valdres, Gudbrandsdalen, 
Hallingdal, Telemarken and all the other 





valleys of south Norway, and what one may 
say of trout-fishing in the south, can be 


| A native in Norway pedals his way to the 
trout stream 


said of the central and north lands. The 
land itself is in fact just one continual 
trout-stream or lake after the other, varied, 
however, by the different types of people, 
characteristics of the landscape, and the 
great variety of trout. 

| One of the finest spots in Norway where 
| trout are trout and where Norway is at her 





Whatto Demand 
ina LINE 


Maximum Strenoth 
Utmost Flexibility 
9 Extre me S77 othness 
Perfe« t iiniformitt 
Genuine S7lK 


Che 
IDEAL 
LINE~ 


HE ideal line for bait casting 

must be strong, smooth to the 
angler’s touch when thumbing 
the reel and of proper flexibility 
to run freely from the reel at the 
high rate of speed attained in 
bait casting. 

The quality and uniformity of 
the silk fibre, the relative sizes of 
the thread selected for the en- 
velope and core, the amount of 
tension applied in the braiding— 
all these are important in the 
making of a perfect casting line. 
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Combines all the above qualities. 
In a single Size-18 Wexford line there 
are 915 continuous strands of pure 
Japan silk braided in such a way that 
each finished line contains 160 pure 
silk threads braided around a core 
containing 39 threads. 

Super-Silk casting lines are made 
in one quality only. From the raw 
silk fibre to the final waterproofing 
they are the best lines humanly 
possible to produce. 


SWIMMING MOUSE 


Floats when still— 
when in motion 
wims just below the 
surface, 









Only 90c 






SHAKESPEARE COMPANY 
416 Pitcher Street 
Kalamazoo, Michigan 


TACKLE | teeseesesreoes 
TRIUMPHS 


Kalamazoo, Mich. 
= 


Gentlemen: Send me postpaid 
your new FREE BOO 
“TACKLE TRIUMPHS.” 
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| best, is the famous Hardanger Vidda or 


plateau. | 
“ Lying on the mountain tops between y 
The Perfect Hook the Rateee Ons railway - ee sum and OU gst 
(Wer 






The Greatest Thing Ever east and lazily stretching to the west coast | 
Produced in Fishing Tackle” where it drops into the beautiful Har- 
i aa dangerjford and defining the northern 
Says “OZARK RIPLEY limits of Hallingdal, Telemarken, and 

Seztersdal, the plateau basks in an almost 
tropical sun in summer, and shivers and 
groans through arctic blasts in winter. uality ‘and Value of 

Always in sight or calling distance of one our HIGH GRADE Prod- 
another on this immense table are large ucts. We, however, have not 
and small lakes, anything from becks to we so well known for our lower 
big rivers connect them or find birth at | pine ge gE a we 
their outlets. The lakes, fed by the late | |THE MARKET). To make this be 








noted for over 
50 years for the 





1% 
7. 
a 
























TRADE MARK | snows of the vidda, are reservoirs of liquid | J known we are here mentioning one of 

: . | emerald, or, where the streams work over | Jour special value Moderate Price Rods. 

Take a Crack Fisherman's | the marshes of the plateau, the water is | J If this rod is not better than you can 

Advice and Start Right stained the color of pale tea, the trout purchase anywhere else for equal price, 

Now to Use herein taking the tints of the mother | §'¢turn it and have its price refunded 
(without question). 









The JAMISON | || Ti) mi so say sit none in she PEERLESS SPECIAL 
Barbless Hook variation of trout or a greater abundance of FLY ROD 


them, and it is also certain that no other Good boo 
- lace can produce the peculiar weird SOLID CORK HANDLE 
Many extraordinary catches have been p r - ‘ 
made. The patented Hump holds the fish “Stemning” feeling the wild vidda create a tay FERULES 
securely because of deeper and quicker in the fisherman. To fish there, knowing E we FIRST 
penetration. It's extremely effective. It's G D TIP 


° A UIDE A 
humane and sportsmanlike too. It does not one is in the home of the reindeer, and to be These rods are not ‘ aaaP but are well 
cut or tear like the awful barb. Little 












startled by the sudden appearance of those balanced and good value. Made in— 












L. Leonard, the World's Best $53.00 





ones can be returned unharmed to prop- | romantic beasts; to know that the craftiest §% feet for Brook Trout 
oe | of all sneak thieves, the wolverine is | 934 feet for Western Waters : 
Give Them a Trial—Help | sunning himself on some nearby ledge and | Price $1000 
Save the Fishing watching you, suddenly to trespass on the Only poten } 
QTHER SPLIT BAMBOO FLY RODS § 
C 
! 





































































































































































ee Mills" Standard (Better than 
ec RTT et 35.00 
Nonpareil, Semi-Hand-Made._ saan 
Mancc Speci © ERE TE 5.00 . 
b 
| William Mills & Son : 
23 Park Place, New York tl 
Fishing Tackle Specialists ¢ 
(Established 1822-Now in 105th Year) 
di 
Sole Agents for he 
Mason Deciey. Sipatteen Nea Ne «|| H. L. Leonard Rods 
No. 8, No. 10 and No. 12 hook. Five for The Rod You Will Eventually Buy » 
$1.00 $2.25 r dozen. 
B bles Hock Dry Flies, no Snell. Our BE CATALOG contains not only descriptions and de 
Berbless Hi. s > fae Sas prices of goods, but also COLOR PLATES of FLIES, 80 
Men Be ca Eetur (oe ao | SSR a 
, svO. é * . . | 
$250 per dozen. Dry Fly after tussling with big trout: lag vents far Sand a “1 NOVEL INDEX" describ- . 
bl Hook I ted Bass Flies. No. tar ° P pa 
wy Ringed Hook, no Snell. Highest Well, I licked him, but I'll never COPY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 10CIN STAMPS co 
Quality. 14 patterns. Each 35 cents, $4.20 be the same Ge 
per dozen. . | re 
Bill’s Bass Getter............ each, 75c a 
feeding grounds of the repa or ptarmigan, | oO RWA Y tw 
ee ey ee | and have your heart go dead at the wild © 
Britain, 1924 scurrying and cacking of their surprise; to j * . cet 
see that snakey, green mountain eating a mon is ing wa 
God of the Vidda, the Hardanger Glacier, Where Your ae 
squatting sullenly between defiant moun- D C ’ int 
Ringed Barbiess Hooks (cut shows No. | | tain peaks, to stand so near or on that awful reams Come True! ] 
1-0). Nos. 8 and 6. 20e dos. Hes. Sane *. | bridge of time and to have something living Two Rods. Stjordalen River, picturesque West wd 
se ao d0c doz. No. 5-0, S0¢ doz. || im an unknown watery world tugging at |} Norway. Take advantage of our direct sailings foo 
doz. No ts) oO the last of your skepticism and your fly- from New York. Fishing season July 1st-Sep- trot 
Turned-Down-Eye Barbless Hooks, for | line: j ff il the beautiful : f tember 15th. Rates very reasonable. I 
Sy epleg, Hen. 6, 90, 12 end 04, 25e des. || See: Oe eee eS eee ee Excellent Trout Fishing April-October frot 
$1.75 per 100. | trout fishing. Those are the thrills of the ion cites al Daal aide mu 
Single Gut Barbless Hooks, Nos. 4, 6, 8, | Hardanger Vidda. o “Demuadenbes anaie’ rong sery 
10 and 12—dos. 75c. A more ideal fishing trip, for its rock t 
Double Gut Barbless Hooks, No. 2 and Norwegian America Line Agency, In. able 
. p | bottom, next door to primitiveness can | 
1-0, doz. 85c, No. 3-0, 4-0 and 5-0 doz. $1.00. 24 Whitehall Street, New York City 
“ Y, a in hardly be imagined than a week or two 
“oan | journeying along the trails the state and Cc 
You, Send Direct blac 
eee local tourist clubs have made. aa aie 
? oe during the days between July 15th an 
Remarkable Movies of Fishing August 15th w ild and light-drunk trout vie po 
These pictures are not only very entertain- in the game of ring making, feast and gorge U 
ing Oat ach a greé a hae »- — es as on summer flies in that one precious month who 
Me te af once for hum Gevan's, daungs, 1 | when the icy roof is lifted from their lakes. roe 
a There you fish one day in gentle rolling, and | 
nd P £ Barbi Fi moss and flower covered quiet, and the next 
. peo ees gr or gy eee in a moraine of lichen-covered boulders, 
Ho s for every kind of fishing, Shannon ; 7 r ee I 
Twin Spinners, Coaxer Baits, Silk Casting awesome in their size and form, hinting of 
Lines, Testimonials, etc. Troll cities and fortresses of giants, all Fis 
dumped sometime long past from the 
THE W. J. JAMISON CO. ei 3 toad hoe il over this land of fish ‘em WATERPROOF 
a ery é ish, casting and FLO. 
Up-to-date Fishing Tackle flowers and fury can be .nade by stopping o - @i Greatest , Arb to 
: Ris - 
Dept 224. 739 S. Californi Ave., Chicago I each night at the tourist ‘ hytte,’ whic WORLD'S foremost anglers. rs. Mail onde 
. 224, ornia " are placed a few hours apart, but a pack- S pid yon ate eat, 80 sh 
horse, a tent and provisions for a week or so Mits., Owatonna, Minnesota, U. 
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produces the real by-products of the Har- 
danger Vidda. 

It’s hard to understand why the American 
sportsman is not on every Norwegian river 
and lake from May to September, unless it 
is that they simply don’t know what is 
waiting there for them and how and where 


to go. 

When I think of the ease with which one 
can get to Norway, the little time required 
to get there, the comforts to be had while 
there, the weird majesty of Nature, the 
balmy summer weather, the _ nightless 
weeks, and the cheery folk one meets, and 
the salmon, sea and fresh water trout and 
contrast that with a trip to places like 
North Canada, Labrador, or Alaska with 
all its accompanying troubles and mushes 


and trekes, the divining rod of tate | 
c | 


bends towards the waters of Norway. 
has a charm that is simply irresistible. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
PLUG CASTING IN ICY WATERS 


FIisHING EDITOR: | ; : 
Southeastern New York State experienced un- 


usually warm weather for the Thanksgiving season | 


this year, which accounts for the following tale: 

A few days previous to Thanksgiving all the small 
lakes and ponds had been frozen over with thin ice. 
Being an ardent plugger during the summer months 
I decided, with no idea of catching fish, but more to 
spend part of my school vacation out of doors, to 
go to a nearby pond and try out my bait casting rod 
once more before the bass season closed. This 
happened in Central Valley, Orange Co., N. Y. 

Reaching my destination I started my favorite 
plug sailing through the air and into the black cold 
waters. By this time the wind had commenced to 
blow very hard. The water looked so cold and icy 
that I could well imagine all the bass were down at 
the bottom of the pond and would so remain till 
the following July 1st, when I could once again feel 
that thrilling tug on my line. 

Perhaps 1 made fifty casts and perhaps only a 
dozen or so, At any rate, just as my hands were 
becoming thoroughly numbed from the icy water, I 
felt the old familiar tug. 

For a second I imagined it to be more weeds 
from the bottom, which I had repeatedly caught 
in an effort to drag my plug as nearly as possible 
down near the bottom, where the bass were. I 
soon realized, however, that I had hooked into 
something besides weeds. He had the real pep 
allright and moretoo. To increase my surprise and 
delight, just as he struck a heavy freight train was 
passing on a nearby railroad, and this, too, was 
contrary to all my former experiences at this pond. 
Generally it is quite some time before any thing 
strikes after one of these heavy freights goes by. 
At any rate I landed him while the engineer and 
fireman looked on and hollered. He weighed just 
two pounds. 

Occasionally, while ice fishing with tip-ups I 
have caught bass. hey were out of season of 
course, but as far as I could find out, locally, this 
was the only one ever taken at that season of the 
year. Andonaplugtoo. Perhaps they have been 
caught on plugs in other places in this climate late 
in the year, but I have failed to read such accounts. 

Most anglers are generally too sensible even to 
try plug casting in cold-water. I must admit, 
when I started in that afternoon, I felt blamed 
foolish myself. I was well repaid, however, for my 
trouble; think you not? 

IT hope this letter may bring out similar stories 
from other fishermen. If so, I should be very 
much interested in reading them. At least it should 
serve to prove to the plug caster that despite 
severe criticism from some sources he may still be 
able to rate with the best of them. 

CARLETON B. KING. 


ComMENT: Your experience in catching the 
black bass on a plug in late October is indeed very 
unusual. Not often does an angler take black 
bass by any method after the end of October in our 
northern climate; usually the fifteenth of the month 
sees the finish of the fishing. 

Undoubtedly a great many of the plug casters 
who read these columns will be interested in your 
letter. If any of you fellows have had similar 
experiences please write us a little letter about them 
and it will be published in this department. 

FIsHING EpItor. 


MAKING THE WORM COME TO YOu 


FisHtnc Eprror: 

z nad and then I see articles on how to capture 
ngleworms; but I have never seen my method 

ime oned. and I have found it so good that I feel 
© passing the knowledge of it around. 

“ty own favorite way of fishing is with the dry 
I There is a tang to it, and a finesse, that 
aon pnthods seem to lack. But there are times 
wn at hen g fly will not get results; and [ am not 
- c ose who becomes so enamored of one sole 

y of fishing that no others can be practiced. 
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| made by two shooters of 
| national reputation. 


| Ask your dealer first, then write direct. 


‘BULL'S EYE PISTOL MFG. CO., Bor 484, Rawlins, Wyo. 
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Let him run! Let the rod bend ’til 
it looks like a riding whip! You can 
bet your bottom dollar he’ll “break” 
first—if your rod’s a Bristol. 
That’s the way Bristol Steel Fish- 
ing Rods are made—strong and 
resilient. That’s the way they have 
always been made. And un- 
doubtedly that’s why, today, the 
Bristol is the world’s most famous 
fishing rod—so famous that many think 
every steel fishing rod is a “Bristol.” 
Which do you prefer—Bait Casting, Fly, 
Still Fishing or Trolling? There’s a 
“Bristol” for you whichever your prefer- 
ence—and at the right price. Sold by the 
best sporting goods dealers. 


Write for free catalog describing and 
giving prices of all Bristol Rods, 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING 
224 HORTON ST., BRISTOL, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Agents: Phil. B. Bekeart Co., San Francisco,Cal. 


co. 





Jointed Fly Rod—$5.50 
No. 16 Bristol Jointed Steel Fly Rod— 
9 feet long. Three joints and handle. 
Weight 814 ounces. Steel snake guides 
and one ring fly top. Price, $5.50. 
If your dealer can’t supply you, order 
direct enclosing price. 
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tol outfit last week, § 
and have had more 
fun with it than 
anything I 
owned. It 
accurate in the ex- 
treme, is a reliable 
test of marksman- 
ship.” 

“It is the finest device for 
teaching marksmanship I 
have ever seen.” hi 


above statements were 


It has adjustable sights, 
shoots No. 6 shot, will kill flies but not break windows. 
Outfit includes bird targets bull's eye stamp, extra shot 
and rubbers. Satisfaction guaranteed 

$3.00 prepaid. 





OVERALL 

» a WEEDLESS 30¢ 
: ASK IPLAIN..... 2S ¢ 

(9 our DEALER—SEND FOR CIRCULAR 
Kc.v.s, PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co, 
Par. OFF. py Cuas.u.Stapr. PRESCOTT:+ WIS. 
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When a gamy fish leaps 
at your lure 


You cast—and cast again. Then suddenly 
splash, whirr !—you've hooked a big one. 

Keen sport this. A little too much strain 
on your line, or the canoe for an instant 
out of control and the prize is likely to be 
lost. The man in the stern must hold the 
canoe responsive to every whim of the 
bass. That is one reason why most fisher- 
men select “Old Town. Canoes.” This 
canoe responds instantly to the slightest 
pressure of the blade. 

Free catalog shows sailing canoes, square* 
stern canoes for outboard motors, dinghies, 
etc. Write today. O:v Town Canoe 
Co., 714 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine. 


‘Old Town Canoes” 
















° + 
They Will Insist! 

You know fish—the bigger they are 
the sharper they wear their eye teeth. 
And you know how mad every Big 
One gets when he finds you’ve hooked 
him. Beating them at their game is not 
going to be any easier this season. 
They’re bound to call for really good 
tackle. 

Outfit yourself with Abbey & Imbrie 
“Fishing Tackle that’s Fit for Fishing.” 
Equips you to both lure and land the 
Big Ones, and that includes all comers. 
Rod, reel, line—everything exactly 
right” Tackle backed by more than 
100 years of equipping discriminating 
big-fish anglers. Ask your dealer; 
should he fail to supply you, send us his 
name and your order and remittance, 
and we will forward direct to you. 
Write for new Complete 1927 Catalog. 


Abbey é& Imbrie 
FISHING TACKLE 


97 Chambers Street, Dept. F3 
New York 























me the thing for that 
unting or camping trip. 
A powerful, handy, non- 
breakable electric light. 
Will throw a piercing ray 
600 ft. or can be focused 
over a wide area for 
illuminating purposes. 


Send for our literature 


EXCELLIGHT| 


THE NATIONAL 
MARINE LAMP CO. 


Forestville, Conn. 





STEEL CASTING RODS 


vw 











~ $4 Post 
- PAID 

High grade steel: all agate guides and top; finger hook; 5 foot; will 
rary ‘ood service and wonderful bargain at price—$2. = 

ELESCOPIC STEEL RODS adjustable any length; reversible cork 
bandle; guaranteed. Easily carried. Special — e $2. 

Send for Money-Saving Catalog **F"’ 

ANGLERS SUPPLY CO. 94 Chambers St. 


Send a Dollar 
for 15 different Good Eyed Trout Flies. 


Nos. 10, 12, 14. Real Scotch, Suit U.S. 


WILLIAM ROBERTSON 
27 Wellington Street Glasgow, Scotland 








NEW YORK 
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It looks to me as if the man who restricts himself 
to one style of fishing only unnecessarily restricts 
himself, and loses the spice of variety. 

In this region our streams yield a variety of 
trout—the cutthroat, rainbow, Eastern brook and 
Dolly-Varden, also salmon and whitefish. Our 
lakes teem with trout of the different kinds, and 
with perch, crappie and black bass. Then there 
are innumerable chubs. I have caught them up to 
five pounds each on a dry fly. And squawfish and 
suckers; these I have caught up to six pounds in 
weight on wet flies, while fishing for trout. 

_In the early spring worms are a good bait for 
big trout, fishing deep; and any time of year they 
get results trolled behind a spinner, either in 
stream or lake. Yes, worms have their proper 
place and it is not exclusively in the soil, either! 

To the city-dweller, especially, the problem is 
how to get fresh worms, in good condition, when he 
has no garden in which to dig. 

Here in Seattle I had a little patch of most beauti- 
ful blue-grass sod, six by twenty feet, on the 
street level between the cement sidewalk and my 
house, from which I got all the fat angleworms I 
needed on my frequent fishing trips for seven years; 
and my getting the worms out of it only improve 
it as lawn! 

About two hours before dark I would water that 
strip heavily, giving it a thorough soaking. That 
would bring all the worms up to the top. Then I 
would put on my rubbers to keep my feet dry while 
I worked, and world take a spading-fork and push 
its tines straight down their full length into the 
ground and then vibrate the handle quickly on 
about a six-inch arc. The worms would pour out 
of the soil for a foot or so each side of the fork and 
run to escape the earthquake. 

Then I would move the fork over about a foot 
and do it again, covering the strip systematically 
in this manner. [ would not try to pick up a 
worm until it had come entirely out of its hole; 
for if I did, it would simply swell up and I would 
pull it in two. Each time I pulled out the fork I 
would step on the holes it had left, and as the 
ground was wet and soft they would close up again 
and not show. But my shaking of the fork-handle 
had loosened up the soil to the length of the tines, 
and had enabled the grass-roots to go deeper, and 
so improved the lawn. 

As I caught the worms I put them in damp moss 
in a tin can through whose cover I had punched 
holes with a small nail, for ventilation. I got the 
worms at least a day before I went fishing, and they 
would scour in the moss, so that not a bit of dirt 
would be left in them, and they would become so 
active and hard that I could hardly keep them 
still long enough to get them on a hook. More- 
over, I could get them easily from the moss when 
wanted, without dirtying my hands, or spoiling 
the worms, [ have had worms live in the moss 
for a whole week's outing. 

Those I did not use I brought back home with 
me, and after dark dumped them into a pail of 
water, moss and all. A little stirring, and they 
would sink to the bottom of the pail, and I would 
dip out the moss and then go pour the worms, water 
and all, out on my worm-patch of lawn, into which 
they would forthwith dig themselves. I did this 
after dark so that the sunshine would not kill 
them, or the robins get them before they dug in. 

About once a week I would pour a pint of sweet 
milk into a sprinkler of water and distribute the 
mixture over my worm-patch. That gave my 
worms feed and made them stay there and get fat, 
multiply and replenish the earth. Also it made 
every night-walker that found that spot in his 
nocturnal peregrinations adopt it as his permanent 
home, and stay there till I issued him my call for 
service. 

Brothers, it works! I know. Try it, and you will 
have your own worm-mine right at home and in 
quick reach, as well as reliably productive. 

The trouble with pouring mustard-water on the 
ground to get worms is that it makes that spot 
unproductive afterwards. My method makes the 
spot used a favorite abiding-place for the nice 
fish coaxers that every garden-hackle angler longs 
to dangle before hungry game-fish in his favorite 
week-end pool. 

This doesn’t mean at all that he will eschew cast- 
ing the plug, shimmying the chamois spinner, or 
practicing any other piscatorial art that may catch 
his passing fancy; but it does mean that he can fish 
with worms whenever he chooses. 

Geo. G. COWELL. 


ComMMENT: We want to thank you very much for 
the interesting letter on how to deceive the wily 
angleworm. There are undoubtedly any number of 
fishermen who do not know how to get bait by your 
method and they will appreciate the information. 
Also, it should prove a fine, painless way to manicure 


the lawn! 
Fisuinc Epitor. 


WILD RICE AND FISHING 


FisHtnc Eptror: . a 
I would appreciate any information that you may 





give on the following question: A party of us has 


| been thinking of sowing some wild rice 6n the lakes 


near here in order to attract a few ducks to this 
section. 

We have been informed by some of our fishermen 
| friends that in a period of three years this rice will 
| completely cover a lake. This of course would 
| ruin the bass fishing, which is fairly good. We 
| certainly do not want that to happen. 
| The depth of these lakes ranges from one foot to 

fifteen feet gee some of them are partly covered 
with water lilies. 
| E. H. Lucas. 
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TORIES of field and stream are now 
proved by Pathex. Just a click of the 
Pathex Projector switch, and the 

great event lives again in all its swift and 
detailed action! 

A Pathex Camera is part of modern sport equip- 
ment—enabling you to catch the drama of the 
moment, a living story of your whole trip. 

Pathex film development is free 
—and the wonderful Pathex Film 
Library is at your disposal. 

Demonstration at your dealer’s 
or write direct to us for illustrated 
booklet. 


PATHEX, Inc. 


35 West 45th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


2 by you and 
‘by Pall 














AUTOMATIC 


OP Morion Picture 
CAMERA AND PROJECTOR 


FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Direct With the Manufacturers 


Security in buying tackle 
comes from the honor of the 
house that builds it. We 
serve a multitude of anglers 
who insisg upon “value re 
ceived” for the money they 
spend and we have no 
comebacks. Our name ona 
rod or reel symbolizes the 
highest achievement of this 
highly developed art. Since 1867 we have 
made and sold Tackle. This is surely a rec- 
ommendation in itself. 


2c stamp for 168 page catalog 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 


90 Fulton Street New York City 




















The Devil Bug ~ Mouse 


Is a “Scrapper.”’Fish seldom get away for the 
Mouse is i lifelike, fish strike to kill. Sizes 
2/0 and 3/0. Price, 75 cents each, Catalog 
Free. 

0.C. TUTTLE DEVIL BUG, INC. 
70 Tuttle Bidg., Old Forge, New ¥ 


























Reels -Lines - Baits-F 
Before you buy—See our catalogue showing tackle 
that you will want and need. Let us help you mcrea® 
your catches. A Post Card Gets It. Dept.12 7 





GO-ITE MANUFACTURING CO., Flint, Michigas 
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CoMMENT: It is our impression that if the wild 
rice you intend planting would completely cover 
the lake in the course of three years, as your fisher- 
men friends say, it would be a most unusual occur- 
rence. On the contrary it is not always the easiest 
matter to get this plant species well established. 
You need have no fear about the rice ruining your 
fishing, especially if the lakes are fifteen feet deep 
in places. 

For further information write for advice to the 
firms supplying wild rice for planting purposes. 
There are several of these advertising in our columns 
and they are experts on the subject. 

FISHING EDITOR. 


STRIPED BASS 
FisHING EDITOR: 

Is there more than one species of striped bass, 
such as large and small mouth in black bass? I 
have been doing quite a bit of fishing in the Peta- 
luma Creek of late, with good luck. A week ago I 
caught an eight pounder and last Sunday I caught 
another of the same weight. The last one gave 
me much more fight than the first. 

The first one had a large mouth, as all the rest 
of the fish that I have caught had, but the second 
one had a mouth about half the size. The people 
that I have asked around here have never heard of 
more than one species, so 1 decided to write to you 
and see if you could tell me. 

W. B. Situ, Jr. 


ComMENT: There is but one species of striped 
bass (Roccus lineatus). What you were up against 
in the capture of these two species undoubtedly was 
individual variation. It is quite likely that one 
of the fish was a male and the other a female. 
The male fish generally has a larger mouth in most 
all species. It is not so trimly built as the female 
and is apt to be lighter throughout. 

The question of the amount of fight a fish has is 
governed largely by the individual. Some fish 
show a great amount of fight and others of the 
same size and even general proportions come in 
like lambs. Undoubtedly some of this has to do 
with the fish’s physical condition, and also its 
environment. 







FIsHING Ep!Tor. 


RESULTS FROM FISH MOUNTING ARTICLE 


FIsHING EDITOR: 

In the November issue of FIELD AND STREAM 
I read an article by Ed. Fisher entitled “‘How To 
Mount Fish."" The successive steps in the opera- 
tion were so clearly set forth that I decided to try 
it. The result, I am glad to say, far exceeded my 
fondest expectation. 

I wish to thank Mr. Fisher for his article and 
your company for publishing it. Most of us can 
afford to pay for the services of an expert taxi- 
dermist, but a prize specimen is a prize indeed 
when the catching, mounting and all else connected 
with it are matters of our own achievement. 

Personally I get a great deal of satisfaction from 
being able to do things like this and I sincerely 
hope that many of your readers will try it. There 
are some points in the process of mounting a fish 
that can be learned only through experience and I 
would suggest that they first experiment with an 
unimportant specimen so that the mistakes of a 
beginner will not be so tragic. From the knowl- 
edge acquired in my first experience I am convinced 
that I can do justice to the old-timer I expect to 
get next summer. 

Let me say in passing that I am a booster for 
FrELD AND STREAM and hope you continue the 
work of encouraging clean, healthful sportsmanship 
for many years to come. 






















J. D. BuckKiey. 


ComMENT: Thank you for your good letter, Mr. 
Buckley. We are glad to learn of your success in 
mounting fish through Mr. Fisher's method. It is 
to be hoped that more of the readers will try their 
hand at the fascinating art of fish taxidermy. It is 
teally not so difficult as a great many people think 
and your letter should encourage them to make the 
effort when they catch a good trophy. 

Incidentally, if any of the pre desire further 
help a letter addressed to Mr. Fisher, care of this 
office, will reach the author of this article. He tells 
us he will be glad to help anyone who gets into 
difficulty, 

_ We also want to thank you for your kind expres- 
sions about FIELD AND STREAM and hope you will 
continue to enjoy each issue. 

FisHinc Epitor. 


THE GROWTH OF GAME FISHES 


Fisutnc Eprtor: 

, Can you tell me where I can get reliable informa- 

tion as to the size different game fish in New York 

State will reach at various ages, under natural con- 

ditions? I have made plantings of wall-eyed pike 

for two years and as yet haven't caught any. 
HARRY BARKLEY. 


















Comment: You might write the State Con- 











Servation Department at Albany, N. Y., and ask 
them the question you asked us about the growth 
of game fishes. They probably would have this 
information. 

In the case of the wall-eyed pike it sometimes 
takes several years for these fish to become ac- 
climatized. Often fish are not suited to the 
Waters in which they are placed and they soon 
disappear. It seems that you should have noticed 
Some trace of the fish in two years’ time even though 
you did not catch any. 












FIsHING EDITOR. 
(END OF FISH AND FISHING) 
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Kennebec Joy-Bo 


1927 OUTBOARD 
MOTOR 























































Most 
remarkable 
boat of its class 


ever designed 











A marvel of speed, beauty and comfort. A de luxe new kind 
of square stern canoe for use with an outboard motor. Introduced for the first 
time last season, the JOY-BOY over night became the sales hit of the country. 
Our 1927 model, with new improved features, is proving an even bigger sensa- 
tion. You will be delighted with it. 





The last word in refinements. Ample 
room for five people. Special tool box under 
stern seat, tiller rope to guide from any part 
of the canoe, bow painter rope that dis- 
appears when not in use, two tie rings on 
stern, pair of spruce oars and brass oar- 
locks. May be paddled or rowed. Half 
ribs and inside keel. 


Concealed air chamber sponsons make the 
canoe next to impossible to capsize and add 
to its trim, smooth appearance. The JOY- 
BOY weathers rough seas securely. Half 
ribs give added protection to the bottom. 
Inside keel, powerfully braced, affords 
increased sturdiness. Gracefully crowned 
deck and coaming. Rub rails. Painted 
snappy red body with green border and grey 
deck. Inside and rails natural finish, with 
best spar varnish. : 

Weighs only 125 pounds. (May be carried. 
by two men.) Length over all 15% feet. 
Width, 42 inches. Three seats. Plenty of 
room. Speed ranges from 12 to 16 miles 
an hour with an outboard motor. It will 
take you to the best hunting and fishing. 
Fine for duck hunting. The equivalent of a 
motor boat at a fraction of its cost. Price 





THE KENNEBEC CANOE CO., 
Dept. B-32, Waterville, Maine 


pT Pee PP Per Poo ree ee Wr ee 


FPO SE Te vee eS eee he 


only $148.00 F. O. B. Waterville, Maine. 
POPULAR EVERYWHERE. 





OUT O SITE Landing Net 
Our, of your way while wading and 
fishing; no dangling net to catch in 


brush. Most convenient, compact and 
simple in operation. Net telescopes into 





Penn Yan Boats 


17 Models for all requirements } 


OUTBOARD BOATS 
Speeds up to 28 m.p.h. 





































ROWBOATS aluminum handle. Weight 8 oz. Snaps 
Many types and sizes into position with a flip of 
DINGHIES |<§ =< == the wrist; never sticks, 
Rowing and Sailing jams ae jfouls. — 
your dealer or sent direc 
CANOES for $5.00. 
Wri. 26- tal ret 
vite i Pe Sita | Manes ANGELUS | 
' Back Manufacturing Co. : 
Penn Yan Boat Co., Inc.| i not apt aes f 
OUTSOPRD HYDROPL ANE N.Y ry ia 
11 Water St; Penn Yan, - | Satisfied Les Adqoisn; Maliteratn iF 















TO WATER / 


RBOAT FROM CASE 


Solid wood boat. No bolts, screws or small parts. Carries 3 


KA 







full grown men. Can be taken on street car. V strong. Easy to 
weeks Michigan. 
Ty; Beste Me ical motor. “Carries cn ramming board of Ford. Interesting catalog. 











KARBOAT MFG..CO., 1602W.Washington Blvd., CHICAGO 
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DUMB-BELL OF BROOKFIELD 
(Continued from page 23) 


after a careful inspection of their new 
quarters, set joyfully to work. Inside that 
fence was a dreary world in which the 
hours dragged by on leaden feet. Outside 
was a heaven containing Peter and the 
rolling fields. To reach it one must dig 
industriously; but what was a little 
FOR FLY AND BAIT FISHING digging? 

They dug until the moon came up to 
watch their labors. They rested toward 


Supreme Values Result from morning, and when the sun rose a kennel 


boy brought them food and went his way, 
° 4 and then for hours they were undisturbed, 

Granger Standardized Quality It was queer how uiet it was at the 
kennels. They missed Peter’s morning 


The Granger plan of Quality Standardization demands the inspection. They missed his footste 
same painstaking methods, the same exactness in construction, and his voice and his whistle. Well, 




















































REDUCED PRICES and the same absolute accuracy in the dimensions, taper and | was somewhere outside, that was certain, 
“Granger” Fly Rods. $40 manufacturing processes in ALL FOUR GRADES ‘of Granger | -. -, The situation seemed to require more 
~~ - i? Rods—that each individual rod shall be the very best value digging. 
Lengths, 7} to 10 ft. in its own class. By nine o'clock, Powder, who was a 
Weights. 3 to) cs. Therefore, the Granger name on any rod is positive assurance of shade the smaller, squeezed, with a whim- 
“‘Granger’’ Bait Rods, . $25 perfect action and balance, most power per ounce, expert per of excitement, to freedom. Shot 
5 to 6ft.; 4} to 5 oz. workmanship, excellent materials and beautiful finish—the wailed in agony and flung himself at the 
“Goodwin” Fly Rods, . $25 best your money can buy. | hole. By a desperate effort he won through, 
Each section of these ae is built up with six triangular strips petite a tuft of hair behind him. 






— ges —~ of selected, extra hard Chinese Tonkin cane. Each strip is 

oporee ws aime uniformly sized and tapered to one one-thousandth of an inch. H 

Fly ms. 36 5am This careful construction and our special ageing of the bamboo 

8} to 10ft.; 4} to 6} oz. enable us to produce rods that render extraordinary service 

; under all fishing conditions. Rods so made possess a quality 

Bait Rods, . .. + - $14 for staying straight that cannot be had by any other form of 

un Cranger’s construction. 

Cole . ial $12.50 At the present price range—from $10 to $50—every angler 

hte ie... 5 aan everywhere can now afford the lasting enjoyment and satis- 
joka faction of Granger Rod ownership. 





E gave a triumphant yelp, and then shot 
down the line of runways. He met 
| Powder, a white flash, returning, and to 
gether they explored the kennel house. The 

| scent of Peter was all about, but Peter 
| himself was strangely absent. Well, he 

| had worked them over the marshy ground 
| by the creek the last time he had taken 
them out. There were snipe in the marsh, 



















Tournament Rods Let us send you our new 1927Catalog. It'sreal nifty. Shows Perhaps Peter was looking for snipe! . . 
$20 to $50 Granger Rods in actual colors of windings and finishes and pic They went over the hill toward the marsh 
tures how and where Grangers are made. like twin streaks. 





Peter was not at the marsh, but they 
found a fat jack-snipe, andgthey chased it 


dly 4 h Zz d hile the 
GOODWIN GRANGER COMPANY _| usr arothe ay cons wi 
492 South Broadway acquired a coating of black muck and 


| green slime. 
DENVER, COLORADO | The snipe became disgusted at last and 


All genuine GRANGER Rods have the name “‘Goodwin” or “Granger” on the Reél Seat. | Sapeeares 3 in - sky, oe i (house 
returne uneasily to eter. ey 
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE—TIf your Dealer cannot supply you—we will. aad. ak ws teen: Gul ja 
heavy on their souls. They must find 
Peter, take a whipping if necessary, and 
| be forgiven. 
They turned homeward and scoured the 


SS AT es 
KIDNEY Bi-Plane Family Speed Boat piace from end to end. At last Sh 
le 


‘ours for speed— For speed—and lots of it—get this new model found a trace of Peter in the drive. 

the “Kidney Bi-Plane Kidney Boat. It is one of the speediest outboard followed the scent until it disap 

motor boats built. Light but strong—made for | unaccountably. It was replaced by the 

all-around service. It’s a race-winner that can- | smell of rubber tires. Ah, that was it! 

not be passed by anything in its class. For sum- Peter had gone away on the thing that 

mer-long enjoyment, get this ee aes made the rubber ene | 

Complete description in our 1927 Catalog, showing To find Peter ¢ was necessary foll 
ci , sls > in s . a y to follow 

all Kidney boat models. Send 6c in stamps. the rubber smell. He explained this to 
DAN KIDNEY & SONS, INC. Powder, and a moment later they arriveé 

West DePere, Wis. at the main gates and the wide road leading 
| out into the world. 






























































They hesitated here. They had never 


Ligh MING FOLDING a ce peg moet  - BOATS been off the place before. It was a tre 
ight, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 

by hand; safe for family; all ejece, now -sinkable; 3 trom er than nee i ia ge my of the 
wood; used by U. S. an oreign Governments. war irst yr 

Prize ‘ at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. We fit for Outboard rubber sme ed straight irae ro 
Motors. Catalogue. gates. They sniffed at it, whined an® 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St.. Kalamazoo, Mich. iously, then slowly it drew them on. 


Walnut B Blend ae males z | There sc. been nina Soe the 


























AROMATIC PIPE TOBACCO Se ae | groom and the best man. It had d 
veloped over the groom’s toilet. In en 


FOR TROUT FISHERMEN, Oh! Boy ticular, a fawn-colored waistcoat Ww 


pad 















The right pipe tobacco to make the best man had extracted from his owl 


you enjoy your fishing 100%. An 

unusually cool and mild smoke, Ven cheskd tase 6 meen had proved an inritant. 2 
yet rich in natural flavor, won- taken all of ten minutes to persuade 
derfully delightful. Send your groom that its splendors would not trany 


and Perfect Fish Scaler 
to make your camping 
outfit complete; cover 


form its wearer into a ‘oly show.’ 

At last this was accomplished, a - 
i tt a atten Oo was slipped on over the waistcoat, a 
Dalivery = XE. a Buy’ Ww : broom aace ph the tout a " 
If you do not care to order a . snare: from your dealer, or sent post eee be "ene re _ fn + pool ne ’ 
standard tin, send 10c for a Trial package ae ALNU $1.10 and your dealers name. allace Griggs, the butler, stepped back and 


John MIDDLETON Oe Specialty Mfg. Co., Algonac, Michigan. | surveyed his work with growing 


order now—before you go away. 
$2.25 16 0z. Air-tight Tin 
$1.15 Soz. Air-tight Tin 

60c 40z. Vacuum Tin 
Delivery charges paid to any 


| Wallace Bucket cover 
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He had felt his task to be hopeless until 
now; but he had builded better than he 
knew. The result surprised him. 

“Not bad,” he said, revolving slowly and 
with half shut eyes about Peter’s person. 
“Very genteel, I should say, if you ask 
me. Try to stand more as if you was 
made of something besides cement.” 

He smoothed a lapel, tweaked the lav- 
ender silk tie, and withdrew a boutonniere 
from Peter’s shaving mug. 

“Mrs. Gregory’s orders,” he said firmly, 
as he pinned the flowers to a shrinking 
bosom. “If you’d take things as they 
come,”’ he suggested, ‘‘you’d ‘elp appear- 
ances by sweating less profuse.” 

A gleam of satistaction flickered for an 
jnstant in Peter’s dripping countenance. 
“T'll 'andie that matter to suit myself,” 
he stated. 

Griggs consulted his watch. 

“Well, take ’old of yourself,’”’ he ad- 
vised. ‘I must ’ave you at the church in 
ten minutes. ’Ere’s the motor now... . 
Kindly put that chewing tobacco back 
where you got it!” 

Ten minutes later Peter was staring 
fixedly at nothing. His eyes were glazed, 
his knees shook, his hands had become ex- 
traordinarily prominent. There stretched 
before him a white-ribboned aisle that cut 
a blurred mass of rustling, whispering, 
staring humanity squarely in half. 

All Brookfield was there, of course, and 
most of the village besides; but Peter knew 
them not as individuals. They were noth- 
ing but eyes, devouring eyes, that feasted 
on the very soul of him as it palpitated 
somewhere beneath the fawn-colored waist- 
coat. 

Then a face swam out of the blurred 
mass before him, and it was the face of 
the master of Brookfield, and it grinned 
mockingly at him and then faded away. 


HERE was a sort of moaning sound, and 

Peter knew that it came from the organ, 
and then the church door filled and there 
bore down on him a floating cloudy white- 
ness, and somewhere in it was a new pair 
of eyes, big and blue and mysterious. 

The mistress of Brookfield cooed once 
with delight. 

“Isn't she adorable, Jim?’’ she gasped. 
“And Peter, I’m proud of Peter, too... 
It’s going splendidly!” 

e master of Brookfield gave the bride 
a brief glance. Then his fascinated eye 
swung back and settled on a lavender tie, 
white boutonniere and fawn-colored waist- 
coat. 

“Superb!” he murmured, and bowed his 
head in the darkest corner of the pew. He 











FISHING 
LINES 


“‘They hold the big fish’’ 


For 105 years MANSFIELD LINES 
have made good. Only the finest ma- 
terials, including high grade DOUBLE 
EXTRA A SILK. Expert workman- 
ship and finish. Be as careful in choos- 
ing a line as you are the rest of your 
outfit. Insist on MANSFIELD LINES. 


National Cuttyhunk Genuine 
Twisted Linen Line 


.The finest ever 
offered. Popular in 
salt water and many 
kinds of fresh water 
fishing. Made from 
best selected Irish 
linen. Natural color 
or solid green. These 
lines test 30 to 40% more when wet. 





Black Niagara Waterproof 
Casting Line 


Pleases the most exacting 
MES sportsman. Made of first qual- 
™ ity No. 1 Japan silk through- 
~PGAsy > out, thoroughly waterproofed 
> ae with a special combination 
he dal dressing, which excludes water 
©» ts ‘ and keeps line from rotting. 
Braided in exact proportions 
to eliminate any chance of 
backlash. Reels easily, car- 
ries very little water, does not 
kink when trolling or casting. 
Black. Look for the name. 
Put up on 50 yd. spools—100 
yds. in box. 


G. H. MANSFIELD & CO., Inc. 


Dept. FS-2 
CANTON, MASS. 








looked up at last just as Father Vincent 
tolled forth the first sonorous Latin of the 
service. 

Then the master of Brookfield became | 
conscious of a vague and rustling murmur 
from the back of the church. He heard 
the booming voice of Father Vincent fal- 
ter. He turned toward the growing mur- 
mur, and a look of such unhallowed joy 
came into his face that the mistress of 
Brookfield marveled, and quickly followed | 
his glance with her own. Her face froze | 
with horror as she did so. 

_Down the ribboned aisle, the rubber smell 
discarded for the more certain scent of 
Peter’s footsteps, came two animated mops 
of dust and swamp ooze. They came swiftly, 
surely, and they threw themselves with 
abandon at Peter, whom they had come so 
far to find. 

The next few moments were full to over- 

wing. It is a pleasure to record that the 

man was equal to the emergency. He 
plunged to the rescue of the groom—or was 
it the fawn-colored waistcoat?—at the ex- 
pense of his own apparel. He succeeded in | 
fastening a pudgy hand on Powder’s | 
» but the fingers of his other hand | 





known’ RUNGE BRIAR 


Mansfield Makes 108 Kinds 


MANSFIELD 



































Lands 52-pounder After Hour’s Battle 


Michael Breen, Miami, Fla., writes: 

“On Sept. 6, 1926, I had the pleasure of landing 
a 52-pound Wahoo, five feet one and one-half inches 
long (one of the heaviest of its species of fish on rec- 
ord). After fighting him for one hour, I landed him 
on your 21 pound test NATIONAL CUTTYHUNEK 
LINE. I certainly secommend your lines to all 
fellow fishermen."’ 


TEAR OFF AND MAIL 





G. H. MANSFIELD & CO., Inc. 
Dept. F S-2, Canton, Mass. 


Please send me samples of Mansfield 
fishing lines: 


CoP eee rere sesreserereseseseeeeeseses 


Cee e ener e ere eeeesreresees ee eeseeees 





of Quality Fishing Lines 











ROOT PIPE $1.00 


A famous $1.00 Pipe, handcut 
from old seasoned briar-root, treat- 
ed to require no  breaking-in. 
Genuine Bakelite Stem. Guaran- 
teed not to crack or burn thru. 







Sweet Crop, St. Bruno, Cordangan, Three Nuns, Honey 
Dew and 50 other varieties of excellent Pipe Mixtures 
from over the seas. Send for our list. 


PETERSON and G. B. D. PIPES 


A. RUNGE & COMPANY, Dept. F. 
18 So. Delaware Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 
We parcel post anywhere Established 1894 


E. F. PAYNE ROD 


The name Payne on your fishing rod 
signifies that you have the finest there 
is to be had. 


E. F. PAYNE ROD CO. 
Highland Mills New York 

















BAYLIS 
SALT WATER RODS 


The experienced angler 
selects a rod that will 
stand-up under unexpected 
strains. 


His pleasure depends on 
it when the big strike 
comes. 


Baylis rods are built for the 
experienced and discrimi- 
nating angler. 


The BAYLIS ROD CO 
WEST HAVEN CONN. 
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The Big One for You--- 
That Makes You Step! 


FISHING trip without a big fish can be en- 

joyable—very. But what a world of improve- 
ment a real hammer-and-tongs battler makes! What 
a triumph to land him in a fair fight. 


Turning a lively scrap into a never-to-be-forgutten 
victory, very, very often depends entirely upon the 
fighting strength of that all-too-often neglected link, 
your fishing line. For more than 102 years Ashaway 
Fishing Lines have been famous for landing the big 
ones. Winners of the World’s Gold Medal for ex- 
cellence of manufacture, holders for years past and 
today of most of the important World’s Records for 
the largest game fish caught with rod and reel. 

Select Ashaway Fishing Lines for utmost satisfac- 
tion in your fishing. All styles, sizes, colors for all 
fresh-water and salt-water fishing. Popular prices. 
Ask your dealer. Accept no substitutes. 


Always Carry a Spare 


ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO. 
Box 544, Ashaway, Rhode Island 


Manufacturers of Guaranteed Braided and Twisted Silk, Linen, 
Cotion and Metal Fishing Lines 


Ashaway Crandall’s 
American Finish Fly- 
Casting Line. Very high- 
est type, vacuum dressed, 
soft finish, pure silk, re- 
markably flexible, tough 
and elastic. Originated and 
made only by Ashaway. 
Unexcelled by the finest 
imported lines, and much 
lower in price. Greatest 
casting excellence and dur- 
ability. 








Warren’ D. Blatz with a 22-lb. 
Atlantic salmon, one of seven 
averaging 20 lbs. each, taken with 
an Ashaway Crandall’s American 
Finish Line and 8'{ oz. dry-fly rod. 





Ashaway Extra Strength Bait- 
Casting Line. Soft-waterproofed, 
hard-braided Japan silk. Color solid 
black. Be sure you get the line with 
the polecat on the label. 
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closed wildly on one of Shot’s long, silky, 
sensitive ears, and Shot raised his voice in a 
despairing wail. 

Father Vincent had thus far proved his 
mettle. He had no more than hesitated for 
an instant at the first whirlwind entrance of 
the puppies. Then, without a visible 
tremor, he continued the service. 

But now the groom was moved to speech. 
He glared once at the worthy Griggs, and 
addressed Father Vincent briefly. 

“‘’Old your ’orses,’’ he said. He whirled 
and advanced on the best man, and fire 
was in his eye. ‘‘’Aven’t you no sense?” 
he inquired. ‘‘Do you think you can ‘old 
a setter by the ear? ’E ain’t a ’og nor yet 
acalf! Leggo of ’im!” 

Griggs obeyed, and Shot flew to his 
rescuer with a whine of gratitude. 

"Ow," said Peter, advancing another 
step, “would you like for a big fat-’anded 
bum to take ’old of your ear?” 

Griggs backed hurriedly against the 
chancel railing, still holding Powder me- 
chanically by the collar. Peter pointed to 
the puppy. ‘‘Leggo of ’im, too,’’ he ordered, 
and Griggs’ nerveless fingers unclosed from 
the collar. 

“A setter’s ear,” explained Peter to the 


| awestricken front pews, “‘is that delicate it 
| ought never to be touched, ’ardly, let 





alone 'anging to it.” 

At these words a distressing thing oc- 
curred. For some moments the master of 
Brookfield, unnoticed for the time being, 
had been rocking back and forth as though 
in terrible agony. But now attention 
swung his way, for there burst from him a 
sound difficult to describe. It was as 
though a hen, afflicted with bronchitis, were 
attempting to cackle. 


HAT he was suffering there could be no 

doubt, for he writhed in his seat. Quite 
suddenly he disappeared altogether, and 
those nearest him realized that he had 
collapsed entirely, and now half sat, half 
lay, in the corner of the pew. 

The mistress of Brookfield bent over him. 
Her attitude was one of tender solicitude. 
It was deceiving, however. ‘‘Jim Gregory,” 
she hissed, “‘sit up this instant!” 

Strange words, harsh words, to a man 


| overtaken by a dire seizure, and the mas- 


ter of Brookfield sent back a husky appeal 
for mercy. ‘‘ ‘I am dying, Egypt, dying,’ ” 


| he informed her. 





Man, oh! Man, what a restful outlook! 


Join the ranks! Send for our beautiful catalog. 





RUSTIC HICKORY FURNITURE CO., 








Back Again With Nature! 


Once more the lakes are open—the bluebirds sing—and God’s green mantle has been 
thrown over the land. Time to get back again with Nature—back to the cabin, back 
to the fishin’ tackle, the old boat, the cracklin’ wood fire, and Rustic Hickory Furniture. 


The Rustic Hickory rockers around the fireplace; the Rustic Hickory settees and 
swings on the porch; the Rustic Hickory table and dining room chairs, and the old 
Rustic Hickory bed, where dreams are scented with the tang of Nature. 

Rustic Hickory Furniture is made from second growth hickory poles. : 
the hundred and thirty styles is the last word in comfort, beauty and durability. This 
furniture has won a million friends in the last twenty-five years. 

Ask for catalog B. 


La Porte, Indiana 


Every one of 











His life partner proved herself a cruel, a 


| heartless woman. She straightened up 


and sat stiffly erect, coldly, proudly pale. 
“T’ll not forgive you!’’ she told him, looking 
straight before her, and added, regardless of 
her grammar, “‘ Never!”’ 

All this is minor detail. The central 
figure was Peter, who proved at this moment 
his right to the attention of the audience. 
He turned from the abashed and shrinking 
Griggs and uttered one word. 

‘“*’Eel!”’ he said. 

Powder and Shot now did their mentor 
proud. They obeyed the command in- 


| stantly, and halted just behind Peter, one 
| to the right one to the left of him. Peter 


took his place at Leona’s side, the puppies 
following. 

“Charge!’’ he ordered. é 

Powder and Shot sank dutifully down 
behind him. Peter gave Father Vincent 
a look of supreme triumph. 

“'Ow’s that,” he inquired in a confiden- 
tial whisper, “for only eight months?” 

Father Vincent did not reply. His face, 
which had been cherry red, became a Vivi 
purple. Above all else he wished to meet 
the eye of the master of Brookfield. He 
knew, however, that to do so would be fatal. 
He made a supreme effort. 

“Join hands,” he directed; and then, 
despite the countenance of the bride, 
which seemed to hold in check the light- 
ning’s blast, he went on with the service, 


while Powder and Shot, their heads tilt- 
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What’s the Difference 


Between Lines? 

Hard Braided 
“Gold 
Standard” 
Casting Line 


The difference 
between bait 
casting and fly 
lines is mainly 
in weight and 
flexibility. Bait 





Enamelled Silk = casting lines 
‘‘Gold Medal ible that they 
e reel, 

Fly Casting Line spool easily and 


unspool with 
equalease. Fly lines must have enough weight 
to carry out the fly, which weighs next to noth- 
ing, and they are therefore necessarily bulkier 
and less flexible than bait casting lines. 

For practical bait casting our hard braid 
flexible sixteen strand Gold Standard waterproof 
line is best—because while braided hard enough 
not to rough up, it is so flexible that it casts 
easily. It absolutely withstands alkali, salt, 
and any other water action. This is a line de 
luxe, mahogany color, the last word in durabil- 
ity, workmanship, appearance, and practical 
casting qualities—you can not ‘buy a finer line 
anywhere. It will stand considerable abuse— 
but it is well worth giving the best of care. 

.A sixteen strand de Luxe Premium Silk Fly 
line Gold Medal enameled by the pressure pro- 
cess, which so impregnates it that the enamel 
never checks, cracks, whitens, or strips. Hand 
polished—so that it shoots through guides and 
tip with almost no friction. Mahogany color. 
Exremely easy to cast, and requires almost no 
attention, and no greasing or deer-fatting. 


What’s the Difference 
Between Silks? 


“Double Extra Grand A” silk is now con- 
sidered the best grade of raw silk by the trade 
—yet U. S. Lines are made of a special grade 
even better than “Double Extra Grand A"— 


a silk which is so carefully selected that we pay 
an extra premium on every pound and must 
contract a year in advance for it. 


**Better than the Best’’ 


therefore correctly describes 


U-S-Lines 





Send for free 
catalog F 


U. S. Line Co. 














Going Fishing ? 


Here’s Good Luck for You 
HATIONAL SPORTSMAN 


will give you the right dope 
when to to go. where to go and 
what tackle to use to get the 
fellows. pages each 
month crammed full of 
blood tingling pictures, 
Stories and valuable in- 
formation. 


And Here’s Our Famous 
portsman’s Knife with 
stag handle and two long 
Slender blades, just what 
you need for skinning — 
cleaning fish and 

Blades are of superior quality 
steel just right for a good clean 


slitti 
and 29 












Both for 


skinning. 


SPECIAL OFFER We will this Sporteman's Ksife qd 











National Sportsman Magazine, 308 Newberry St., Boston, Mass. 








| ing now and then to hear the better, gave | 


| his flowing Latin a close,a respectful atten- 


tion. 
They were good. They were good as gold, 
and Peter swelled with pride. His face 


| shone with it as he turned at last from the 


altar, a bachelor no longer. There re- 
mained, however, the long journey downa 
lane of whispering humans. Would Powder 
and Shot stand this acid test? 

““"Eel!’”’ commanded Peter 
anxiety. 


with some 


E was rewarded by such prompt obedi- 
ence that he was reassured. He began 
the march down the aisle in visible tri- 


| umph, Then, as he passed the pew wherein 





| plained to old Marcus, 








was the mistress of Brookfield, he received 
a dagger glance that made him falter. He 
looked uneasily behind him to see if the 
pennies were at heel. They were; but 

eona, unfortunately, was three paces in the 
rear of them. 

Then Peter remembered. He had been 
told to bear his bride from the altar on his 
right arm. He slackened his pace until she 
came abreast of him, and then poked his 
elbow at her invitingly. 

“ 'Eer,” he muttered, ‘‘take ’old of this!’’ 

And then Leona one le her mar- 
riage vows with startling swiftness. The 
echo of her promise to obey had scarcely 
ceased to whisper from the vaulted ceil- 
ing, yet at this first connubial command 
she became insurgent. She shrank from 
Peter’s offered arm as though it were an 
adder. Without acknowledging his pres- 
ence by so much as the quiver, of an eye- 
lash, she swept on—at Peter’s side, to be 
sure, but as far from physical contact with 
him as the width of the aisle would permit. 

They reached the door at last, to find 
the victoria and a pair of hunters, pressed 
into unaccustomed service, waiting at the 
curb. Peter surveyed the victoria dubi- 
ously. Once, long ago, it had been Brook- 
field’s pride. He glanced from its cloth 
upholstering to the bedraggled Powder 
and Shot. The comparison was odious; 
but this was an emergency, and what must 
be must be. 

“T’ll keep ’em on the floor like,’”’ he ex- 
who was on the 


box. ‘‘They’d be ’ell-’ooping over ’alf the 
country if I let em go. ‘Op in!” he told 
Leona, ‘“‘an’ ’old on to one of ’em when I 


’and ’im to you.” 
Then, for the first time in her married 
life, Leona addressed her husband. 
“‘Assassin!’’ she gasped, and fled. 


ETER’S mouth opened with amazement 
as he watched her. She went a$ though 
pursued, her veil trailing behind her, her 


hands clasped at her bosom. As _ she 
reached the Brookfield limousine she 
swerved, climbed wildly in, and sank, a 


sobbing heap, into the deep cushions of the 
back seat. 

Peter’s mouth was still open as the mis- 
tress of Brookfield appeared hurriedly in 
the church door. Her eyes swept past the 
victoria and —_ ht the huddled figure in 
the limousine. e favored Peter with one 
crushing look as 7 flew to Leona’s side. 

The master of Brookfield followed her 
leisurely. As he reached the car its door 
closed in his face. 

“Home, Felix,’’ said the mistress of 
Brookfield succinctly, and the big car 
rolled like a battleship from the curb. 

Peter and the master of Brookfield 
watched it until it turned the corner and 
disappeared. Then their eyes met. 

Peter put Powder and Shot into the 
victoria, climbed in himself, and looked 
uncertainly at the master of Brookfield. 
“Ow about a lift?” he suggested with an 
apologetic glance at the bows of white 
ribbon which gleamed like snow against the 
dark running gear of the victoria. 

The master of Brookfield accepted the 


















Since My tro 
for 8Poon 


EATS the old-fashioned 
Spoon at its own game; 
all its successful glitter, flash 
and revolving appearance 
accomplished without the 
penalty of line-twisting, con- 
Stant fouling or poor casting. 
Easy to castevenagainst wind. 


“Queen” size 
2% in. blade. 


Triple Luring 
Gleaming body, brilliant feath- 
ers, fluttering flasher-blades. 
Always works. Runs any 

depth. Usable with or with- 
out pork-strip. Nickel or cop- 
metal surfaces or one side 
brilliant red-and-white or 
finish enamel,each,$1.00, 
N ew: Above nie ont in = gold plate— 
W * non-tarni ng finish at same price. 


Heddon Reel No. 3-25 


Level 
Wind 










Not to be com. 
or 
Tun oO; 

level wind seal, 


Double steady-bar takes strain 
and wear from line carrier and 
gears. Fully hardened; level 
winder is rust proof. A superior 
reel made by strictly selective 


work instead of “‘pro- .00 
duction” methods. . . $25 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS, -owagiac- 


“The Box with —seen and recognized in 
#9 more tackle stores and - 
the Red Edge ler’s kitsthan ony ether a. 
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More Fun 
Bait Cast with a Martin 


You can make more and better 
casts in a day with less effort than 
you can in any other way. The light 
weight of the Martin Automatic 
with its attractive aluminum frame 
—its lightning-like pick-up—its free- 
dom from backlash—make it the 
livest, most sportsmanlike and most 
satisfactory reel ever used. 


MARTIN AUTOMATIC 


ISHING REELS 


To bait cast with a Martin, place the 
reel on the rod above the hand, with the 
brake lever extending back over the rod 
grip. To start the cast, take off all spring 
tension, then cast your bait in the usual 
manner keeping your finger on the brake 
lever. As the line pays out, the spring 
tightens—and eliminates backlash. Enough 
tension is stored up in the reel-spring to 
retrieve the entire cast when you touch the 
lever, and when you get a strike—you play 
the fish on your finger tip where every 
wiggle—every sudden jerk is registered. 
You can strip out line or retrieve it like a 
flash—your fish can’t leave you with slack 
line. The Martin takes care of all that. 

Try a Martin on your next fishing trip, 
they are made for all kinds of fishing and 
are inexpensive—from $4.50 to $10.00, de- 
pending upon the size. 


Ask your dealer for a demonstration or write 
us for free illustrated booklet. 


Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Inc. 
600 Main Street Mohawk, N. Y. 


Darrow 
Steel Boats 


Most versatile 
boat made — a 
favorite with 
sportsmen, tour- 
ists, and campers, 
because of its 
light weight and 
compactness. 
This 3 - section 
model is easily 
carried by any 
auto and =~ as- 
sembles into a 14 ft. motor or row 
boat—absolutely safe and durable. 
Write for free Darrow Boat Book. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 


J 











114 Clinton Street 
ALBION MICHIGAN 





| invitation with alacrity. ‘You're on,” he | 
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said with a gleam. 
ee 9 


At the end of two strenuously tearful 


| hours the mistress of Brookfield had suc- 
| ceeded in convincing the bride that her 


| questioned Leona. 


of 


| Slosson says she'll be ’erself in no time. 


life was not wrecked beyond repair. 

“And now,” said the mistress of Brook- 
field, ‘drink your tea and no more crying. 
I'll see that you have your wedding trip.” 

“Yes, madam,” said Leona. | 

“I'm going to send for Peter now. You | 
can leave on the six o’clock train tonight.” 

“To Niagara Falls we will go, madam?” | 


“If you prefer,” promised the mistress 

Brookfield, and was rewarded by a 
quivering smile. 

When Peter entered, hat in hand, a few 
moments later, he, too, was smiling. He 
beamed joyfully at Leona and the mistress 
of Brookfield. 

“The Peg bitch,” he said, ‘’as ’ad six 
grand pups. ’Er fever’s gone down, an’ 


'E 





thinks mebby as ’ow 


“DETER, ’'cried the mistress of Brookfield, 

“stop this instant! There, there,’’ she 
said soothingly to Leona, ‘‘he doesn’t mean 
it. Don’t you dare,” she threw at Peter, 
‘mention dogs again!” 

Peter swallowed hastily, reached for his 
chewing tobacco, recollected himself in 
time, and touched his forehead. ‘No, 
mem,” he said dazedly. 

There was a moment’s pause. 

‘‘Peter,’’ said the mistress of Brookfield 
at last, ‘“‘are you fond of Leona?” 

Peter blushed to the roots of his hair and 
dropped his eyes. He raised them then 
until they met a pair of moist blue ones, | 


| into which he gazed. 


“Why,” he burst out suddenly, “she’s 
just the finest gel that ever stood on 
two legs!” 

“Yes,’"’ said the mistress of Brookfield. | 
“‘Now give her a kiss.’’ She became busy 
at her desk for a moment, then turned to 
Peter and put a folded piece of paper in 
his hand. “You're going on a littletrip 
together,”’ she explained. “You leave at 


six o'clock. Drive to town now and have 
that cashed.” 
Peter’s face fell as he unfolded the 


paper mechanically. He brightened some- 


| what when his eye took in the check’s 
| figures. 


| train.’ 


| bride. 


| slumped down in his seat. 
| up on that,” he said. 


“Why, now,” he said, ‘I’ve been thinking 
as ’ow I'd like to go down to Chuck Sellers’ 
place in Tennessee. 'E’s got a strain of 
these ‘ere pointin’ griffons ‘e wants me to 
look over.” 

A quavering moan came from Leona. | 
The mistress of Brookfield shot Peter an 
icy glance. 

“You will go,” she said frigidly, “‘to 
Niagara Falls. Felix will take you to the 


“Yes, mem,’’ said Peter, and withdrew. 
At five forty-five that evening he strug- 
gled with a bulging suitcase into the limou- | 
sine and took his seat beside his beaming 
The master of Brookfield strolled 
out of the dusk, cigarette in hand, and 
halted by the car. ‘Where to now?” he 

inquired. 

“Nihagara Falls,” said Peter. 

“But I thought ” began the master of 
Brookfield. 

Peter kicked the suitcase viciously, and 
“Oh, I’ve gave 








In the May issue, DUMB-BELL 
OF BROOKFIELD runs another 
great race. For three hours and 
over, this field trial champion races 
against heavy odds, and wins. 



















Photograph courtesy Canadian Pacific Ry. 


BROOKSIDE NO. 99 


Leader of a Famous Line 
Light - Flexible - Strong 


Perfect casting action—wonderful flexi- 
bility, light weight, and remarkable strength 
—that’s Brookside No. Here's a bait 
casting rod, endorsed for years by nation- 
ally known experts, with built-in quality 
and extra features that make it the greatest 
of all-purpose rods. 
Made of special tempered spring steel, with 
gateneed reinforced tip and second: joint. 
taggared joints make it cast like a tour- 
nament rod. All crystal agate guides and 
top. Detachable nger hook. Quality 
cork handle. In a case of our special 
design with snap eyelets. List price $7.00. 
Brookside 254, with all the features of 99 but 
less “‘whip’’—list price $6.00. Brookside 
264, light enough for bass, strong enough 
for muskie—list price $6.50. 


Write for Literature 






















Send for illustrated literature about 
Brookside No. and other Richardson 
Rods. Also Harrimac, L., and Our 





Own landing nets. 










RICHARDSON ROD & REEL CO. 
534 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago = 


MODEL BOATS 
Send for free catalog and 
prices outboard motor 
boats, row boats; round 
and flat bottom. Prices 
$25.00 and up. The 
RED STREAK out- 
board motor boats. Boat, 
canoe and camp chairs— 
Settees, Anchors. 


AEVENS TANK & TOWER CO. . 
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“GIVE °EM THE AIR” 
——¢,,__ That’s what keeps your 


minnows alive and kick- 
ing. 

Jones’ Aquarium 
Minnow Pail 
permits*a current of air to 
pass through the watet, 
keeping your minnows in 
ect condition, active 
and alive when you c 
the fishing grounds. Satis 
faction absolutely guaram- 
yeed or your money back. See this at your d 

or send to us for circular. 


DESHLER MAIL BOX CO., Dept. S, Deshler, 0. 











| MAURUS, COATES MFG. CO., 3403 Archwood Ave., Clerelaah 








The M.C. Disgorger 






PAT, Dec. 21, "26 ° 
FISHERMEN—Your tackle box is not complete 
without an M. C. Disgorger. Quickest thing ont 
market for removing a swallowed hook. Does not mr 
tilate the fish. At your dealers or 40 cts. post 












FLY FISHERMEN °°. °°: “Fly 
¥ F Fishing with Jae 
and Jim" free with any of the following purchase 
Twelve assorted Long Hackle high grade 









COREE hicks 5234020 ceaob sen ciaee ar 
Two assorted Bass Master flies........--++> io 
Six Eagle River bass flies.........--. oo ones is 
Six of our famous D170 size 10 dry flies...- a 





One 112 Bass-Houn...........2-2sseeeee? 
Booklet only (A treat for any angler) 


Dealers— Write for your free copy- 





















The Bass-Houn Co., Stevens Point, Ws 
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THE TENT DWELLERS 
(Continued from page 33) 


years ago, “went down to Nova Scotia” 
the reason that they fostered a 
deeper affection for George, the King, 
than for George of the Cherry Tree and 
Hatchet. 

The cherry limb became too vigorous in 
their old homes and the hatchet too sharp; 
so they crossed over and took the end of the 
pie-belt along. They maintained their 
general habits and speech, too, which in 
Nova Scotia to-day are almost identical 
with those of New England. But I digress 
—a grave and besetting sin. 

I had hoped Eddie would welcome me at 
the railway station after the long forenoon’s 
ride—rather lonely in spite of the new land 
and the fact that I made the acquaintance 
of a fisherman who taught me how to put 
wrappings on a rod. 

Eddie did not meet me. He sent the 
wagon instead, and I enjoyed a fifteen-mile 
ride across June hills where apple blossoms 
were white, with glimpses of lake and stream 
here and there; through woods that were a 
promise of the wilderness to come, and by 
fields so thickly studded with boulders that 
one to plant them must use drill and 





dynamite. I was getting my first impression 
of the interior of Nova Scotia alone. 

Then at last came a church, a scattering | 
of houses, a vista of lakes, a neat white | 
hotel and the edge of the wilderness had | 
been reached. On the hotel steps a curious, 
hairy, wild-looking figure was capering 
about—doing a sort of savage dance— 

rhaps as a preparation for war. At first 

made it out to be a counterpart of pictures 
I had seen of Robinson Crusoe on his desert 
island. Then I discovered that it wore 
wide spectacles and these in the fading 
sunlight sent forth a familiar glare. 

So it was Eddie, after all, and no edged 
tool had touched hair or beard since April. 
I understood now why he had not met me 
at the station. 


CHAPTER IV 





Now, the day is at hand, prepare, prepare— 
Make ready the boots and creel, 

And the rod so new and the fly-book too, 
The line and the singing reel. 


DDIE’S room and contents, with Eddie 

in the midst of them, was a marvel and 
a revelation. All the accouterments of 
former expeditions of whatever sort, all 
that he had bought for this one, all that I 
had shipped from week to week, were gath- 
ered there. 


There were wading boots and. camp | E> 
boots and moccasins and Dutch bed-slip- | Be: | 
pers and shoe-pacs—the last-named a sort | F::° 


RUE TEMPER FISHING Roos 


of Micmac Indian cross between a shoe and | 
a moccasin, much affected by guides, who | 
keep them saturated with oil and wear them | 
in the water and out. 

There were nets of various sizes and sorts, 
from large minnow nets through a line of 
landing nets to some silk head nets, in- 
vented and made by Eddie himself, one for 
each of us, to pull on day or night when the 
imsect pests were bad. There was a quantity 
of self-prepared ointment too, for the same 
purpose, while of sovereign remedies, 
balms and anodynes for ills and misfortunes 
Eddie’s collection was as the sands of the 
sea 


Soothing lotions there were for wounds 
new and old, easing drafts for pains internal 
and external, magic salves such as were 
used by the knights of old romance, Amadis 
de Gaul and others, for the instant cure of 
ghastly lacerations made by man or beast, 
and a large, fresh bottle of a collodion prep- 
aration with which the victim could 
Painted locally or in general and stand 

(Continued on page 96) 





mar its uniform 
there are no ferru 
tion to make and y 


or stiff spots 
ing action 
superb casting 
There is only one connec 
always lined up true. 


1. No joints 


perfect temper ma 
ive this one-piece, 


taut line on the 
the lightest of 
catch. ike that would otherwise 


rod a strong : ipl 
saves many @ 
be thrown. 
3. You will cast with 
other rod and in 2 1 
instead of work. . 
g care on the trip. 


lovin: e tri 
oS bary joer the boat, let him jump 
w 


; ffort 
one-third the eno 
ong days fishing this $P© 










“T consider 
my rod the best 


i€ 





flexibility oT spoil its 
les to slip or turn. 
jour guides are 


de possible 


taken by any 
lis SPORT 


Let the muskie 
or sulk—your 
o consideration. 








that can be bought. 


It took one hour and twenty minutes to land this 5914 
pound Tarpon with a five foot True Temper solid steel 
casting rod,” writes Mr. E. M. Hankin who is located at 
Tampico, Mexico. Just imagine the joy you get from a four 
or five pound black bass and then increase that ten or 
twelve fold. What a thrill it must have—especially when 
you know that your True Temper Fishing Rod is more 
than equal to the strain. See your favorite tackle dealer 
today and examine the True Temper Rod. 


Be sure the words “True Temper” 
are stamped in the steel of your rod. 


THE AMERICAN FORK & HOE COMPANY 
Sporting Goods Division 


General Offices: Cleveland, Ohio Factory: Geneva, Ohio 

















PIONEER NON-SINKABLE BOATS 
REE SIZES 


TEN MODELS IN TWENTY-TH 
Most complete line on the market 
WE HAVE A BOAT TO MEET EVERY NEED 
ROW BOATS—OUTBOARD MOTOR BOATS—SPEED BOATS 
Boats for every type of Outboard Motor 
Real opportunity for Dealers 
Large three color Catalogue waiting for you. Write for your copy today 
PIONEER MANUFACTURING CO., 627 Perry Street, Middlebury, Indiana 











Mount Your Record Fish 


I will not only pragenten and satisfy you in every 
respect, but will give you expression in my work 
that will more than please you. Can give you 
leading sportsmen throughout the United States 
as references, also E. Warner, publisher of 
Field and Stream. Address 


JNO. MURGATROYD 
TAXIDERMIST 
128 St. James Place Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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BY-ROADS 
By Vincent Gilpin 


“Tt is better to travel than to arrive.” 
i. 


E are rich in them, especially on 

the Atlantic Coast. When the 

land was settled, transportation 

was not a dominating factor. The 
pioneers walked the unbroken woodlands to 
their untouched landgrants, and their im- 
mediate interest in crops was as food, not as 
merchandise. Many farms had no road to 
the city, reaching it only on horse-back, 
often over old Indian trails. 

Roads developed as neighborhood con- 
veniences, cart tracks reaching from one 
farm to the next, thence to the grist-mill on 
the nearest stream, and at last to the county 
seat. Much later a few through roads were 
established, often privately built toll-roads, 
but the typical roads of the new country 
were and are narrow winding ways, 
following the brooks for their natural 

rade, beneath the cool green shade of the 
orest. 

They. are not particularly ‘‘efficient”’ 
roads. They are rutted and stony, full of 
puddles when it rains, and in the spring 
impassable from bottomless mud. They 
wander over hill and dale with the utmost 
disregard of their destination; they are 
prodigal wasters of time and energy; and 
they are entirely 
charming! 

One travels such a 
quiet way with de- 
light, wondering how 
its erratic course was 
determined, and 
whether perhaps it is 
only a farm entrance 
or a wood-road. Asa 
matter of fact, many 
of them were such in 
origin, and the pres- 
ent tangled network 
has been slowly built 
up, spreading from 
house to house, from 
village to village, 
without general plan 
or distant objective. 
The result is a maze 
of roads, twisting 
and turning, parallel- 
ing each other, fol- 
lowing now the 
streams, now the 
ridges, now their own 
sweet will. Through 
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SPECIAL SERVICE TO MOTOR 
CAMPERS 


The Camper on Tour Department is 
ready to render the reader prompt, spe- 
cial service, such as giving road direc- 
tions for extended trips; acquainting 
him with sources of information; ad- 
vice about the right outfit for any cli- 
mate or altitude with which the 
camper may be unfamiliar; in short 
just about everything needed to make 
your trip the best you have ever taken. 
All this is gratis. Glad to help you. 











fields and woods and door-yards they run, 
skirting the placid milldams, pausing 
beside the rocky, tumbling brooks, turning 
on the hill-crests to overlook sweeping 
miles of countryside. 

These by-roads see none of the far 
travelers, who seek the roaring concrete 
ribbon of the state roads. Their sign- 
boards point not to distant towns, but to 
somebody’s mill, or to a junction with 
another road. They still have here and 
there an ancient log watering trough, fed 
by a mossy spring, and they rumble over 
the old covered wooden bridges. They are 
friendly and welcoming, dappled by sun 
and shade, and confined by silver-gray 
wooden fences, some of them still the zig- 
zag “worm” fences, each angle massed 
with vines and flowers. They are often grass- 
grown, and bird-songs echo in their solitudes. 

Neglected by motor-cars, even feared by 


A Virginia mountain bridge—no piers, girders or anything 


many of them, they have become my 
favorite motoring ground. The fact is that 
motor-cars are too new to have found their 
proper place in our lives. Most of us still 
enjoy merely “going,’’ and going pretty fast; 
we dwell on the freedom of the road, and 
the’ shortening of distance, and entirely 
disregard the wayside, as though the des- 
tination were all that mattered. Why 
do we travel the roads, anyhow? Many of 
us would answer, offhand, ‘To get some 
where.”” That may be true for business, 
but it certainly is not for pleasure. Apart 
from the infantile delight in motion, there 
is just one object in pleasure driving, and 
Kipling’s vagabond has voiced it: 


“For to admire and for to see, 
For to be’old this world so wide.” 


there is life and variety on the 
high road, of course. Nevertheless, every 
community concentrates on Main Street 
in the effort to make it as much like Fifth 
Avenue as it can, and it is really on the 
back-streets and by-roads that character 
appears, whether of humanity or nature. 
Just in proportion as you succeed in avoid- 
ing the crowded concrete will you under- 
stand and enjoy the country you traverse. 

The by-road is everywhere; ideal, indeed, 
for foot-passengers, but open to any good 
driver, who needs only common sense to 
avoid what motorists consider its perils. 
One must not plunge into its thawing clay- 
beds in March, and 
deep snow is bad 
going, but for most 
of the year any cart- 
track is usable by 
any motor-car, and 
its rewards are very 
great. 


For example, in 
the Adirondacks 
you may enter Keene 
Valley by a splendid 
state road, down 
Spruce Hill, beauti- 
fully graded and 
guarded, crow! 
with tourists, an 
lined with filling sta 
tions and shops [of 
balsam pillows an 
hot dogs. But there 
is another way—the 
Chapel Pond road, 
which winds along 
the ravine of the 
Boquet River, past 
Chapel Pond 


Now, 
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The Tent That Has No Center Pole! 





—an added room 
—30 in., 8.42 oz. army duck 
—another size! 











| ‘ et, i | 
DO THIS NOW! Go to your dealer and ask 


him to demonstrate both of 
| the famous Dickey tents. Compare them with all others. 
Make your investigation carefully. Your decision is a fore- 
gone conclusion—in favor of Dickey overwhelmingly. | 
| 
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TRADE MARK REG. 


PYRAMID 





—of course it has no center pole! 


Off For the Land of Adventure Outdoors 
In One of These Great DICKEY TENTS! 


You know the wonderful Dickeybird-Kamper, 
America’s first umbrella-type tent without a 
center pole—the tent that caught and held 
campers and tourists’ attention from the very 
start, three years ago. Never have we sacri- 
ficed this tent to rush production; always its 
superb quality has been maintained; each year 
finer materials have been selected, and for 1927 
the DICKEYBIRD-KAMPER comes to you 
as the finest, most finished product of this 
factory. A 30-inch, 8.42 oz. army duck, finest 
on the market, is used. Awning extension pro- 
vides extra room, and a new size, 11 24 x 11 2% 
ft. is offered. Two other sizes, 7 x 7 ft. and 


9%x9¥ ft. Free catalog on request, or 


write for dealer’s name. 


The Dickey PYRAMID is a distinct innova- 
tion. Priced to please, it provides a wonderful 
improvement in tents for campers and tourists. 
Retaining many of the recognized Dickey 
patented devices which make tents more com- 
fortable, the Dickey PYRAMID occupies a 
field of its own—and it has quickly won popu- 
larity. No center pole, it erects quickly; it is 
waterproof and stands rigidly in any storm. 
Comfortable, roomy. One size, 9 % x 11 % ft. 
of tent drill, high count, Forest Green color. 
Write today for illustrated catalog and price. 


Insist That Your Dealer Show You These Tents! 


THE DICKEY MANUFACTURING CO. 


‘‘Dickeybird-Kamper’’—“‘Dickey Pyramid”’ 


113-15-17 Ontario Street 


DICKEY BUILDING 


Toledo, Ohio 


ee 
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the World ATALOG 
© FREE/ 


The best that skill and ex- 


perience can produce — at 
real money-saving prices. 


Prompt shipment from fac- 
tory to you. 


folUba-fey-\ jem. [epic] -m-ie)-¥ se 
$48 ano UP 
Speed 
Boats 


Step Plane, Zip Plane and Baby Buzz. Fastest of 
all Seste for outboard motor. 











Fast 
Safe p> piseesirithiy 
Fanily Bae 
Boats 


Designed and built to ride safely in rough waters. 
The popular Lake Model shown here is just the 

t for safe family use. Catalog shows other 
models for Lake, Rivers and Ocean use. 





by CF Per is WTR GRO 





Made both smooth sides and lap strake construc- 
tion. Steady. seaworthy and easy to row. 


boats 


Commonly called St. 
Fastest of all rowboats. 


FISH BOATS 538 ANDUP 


Flat 
Bottom 
Boats 


Lawrence River Skiffs. 








For row or Outboard Motors, Sold ready built or | 


knockdown. Can be put together in an hour. Ham- 
mer and screw driver, only tools required. 


Special 
Fish 
Boats 


For oars or Outboard Motors. Sturdy, stable, won't 
roll when you stand to cast. Light draft for the 
shallows. Easy to row. 


CANOES *°48 anpb UP 
(0 ee 


Some all wood, others canvas covered. Light, swift, 
safe, strong and durable. Choice of many distinctive 
color combinations. 


MOTOR BOATS *200 anp UP 


: 
Engine OF 


For Lakes, Rivers, shallow water and weeds. 16 to 
26 ft. long. 


FREE CATALOG Shows All 
25 Modelsillustrated and fullyde- 
scribed. Prices surprisingly low. 


2 Big Factories 


Write to factory nearest you. State kind of 
boat you are interested in, 2 
SAVE MONEY—ORDER BY MAIL 


THOMPSON Bros. Boat Mrc. Co. 


205 Ann St. 105 Elm St., 









PESHTIGO Write to CORTLAND 
WISCONSIN (edhcr place) NEW YORK 
80 
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ROWBOATS *44 ano UP §& 
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through the gorge of Artist’s Brook. It is 
hilly, narrow, and obstructed by huge 
boulders which give it many an extra kink. 
Here and there it skirts the edge of a rugged 
flume, and there is not a house on it. The 
route-book mentions it only with cautions. 
Yet it takes you through some rock scenery 
second to none in the region, and the whole 
uncrowded route, with its heights and depths, 
its solemn grandeur and its varied beauty 
is yours to enjoy at leisure, undisturbed. 

I once drove across Nevada and Utah 
when the high road was so worn and washed 
as to be almost impassable. Friendly 
garage men outlined for me certain sage- 
brush trails which swung back from the 
railroad in long loops, and for days we 
bowled along in smooth, hard wheel-tracks, 
meeting no vehicles, glimpsing an oc- 
casional furtive coyote or an abandoned 
silver mine, and feasting our eyes on the 
shimmering brilliance of distant mountains. 
Never was more comfortable driving—or 
lonelier! For these were by-roads, and 
everybody feared them, sticking to the 
absurd sea of chuck-holes and alkali dust 
which constituted the highway. 

In the Virginia mountains, too, are end- 
less roads unknown to the route-books, in a 
region considered by motorists about as 
accessible as the polar ice-pack, which are 
nevertheless better kept than the average 
New England country road, and are very 
full of interest, both scenic and human. 

Here in Pennsylvania we can drive from 
West Chester to Coatesville by new con- 
crete connecting with the Lincoln Highway, 
and at least ninety-eight per cent of the 
traffic goes that way. But for pleasure I 





follow the Brandywine Valley, or pretty 
Broad Run, or perhaps the old Romans- 

ville Road, all of them wooded, rocky and 
grass-grown, banked with azalea and laurel, 
skirting little streams, peeping at lonely 
farmhouses and dipping deep into the woods. 
The highway takes you quickly and com- 
fortably over a road which might be any- 
| where, but my roads take you far into old 


Pennsylvania, each with its own per- 
sonality—its special charm. 

Wherever your hame, if you would know 
the region well, and be sure you have not 
missed any of its beauties, take your pleasure 
drives on the by-roads. Many a lonely 


Fox hunters take the by-road in 
Pennsylvania 


mile of loveliness and many a new and 
charming aspect of the most familiar region 
will be your reward. 
“Across the near-by hills it goes, 
A little road, and twisting, 
A laughing road, a luring road, 
A road there’s no resisting.” 
(John Mills Gilbert—‘‘A Vermont Road.”) 





URE, WE have them. It’s the other 
fellow who goes over-loaded. Fancy us 
doing anything so crude. We pat ourselves 
on the back as we contemplate the light- 
ness of our duffle. And how we guffaw 
when the car ahead labors on the grade and 
the driver tosses out the pet cat and the 
bird cage and his wife and kids scramble out 
to push! 

But somehow or other our own car acts a 
little sluggish on this same hill. How come? 
Well, maybe the brakes are dragging, it 
couldn't be that in some moment of ab- 
straction we piled on a few extra pounds. 





Poundage somehow or other has a way of 
| pyramiding; you must cull religiously and 
ruthlessly to hold it in check. 

It is possible to go extra light with com- 
fort. And what a blessing to be free and 
independent of cumbersome baggage. We’ve 
seen many an outfit that was duffle poor. 
| The one I will describe is primarily for a 
twosome, although by adding a car bed— 
one of those hammock affairs that fit over 
the tops of the seats—you can double the 
accommodations. 

This extra light outfit stows nicely in a 
roadster or coupe. Everything can be 
packed and locked inside the rear deck 
compartment. When you stop at a hotel to 
clean up or just for variety or you leave the 
car for a half day of shopping or fishing, your 
stuff is securely locked away from prying 
and itching fingers. 
| I'll never forget a big seven passenger car 





I saw laid up in a garage at Cody waiting for 


LIGHT AUTO CAMPING OUTFITS 
By Maurice H. Decker 


a new rear end. There must have been 
seven in that touring party and each member 
had evidently brought along everything he 
could think of. Equipment overran both 
seats and lay scattered on the floor around 
the car. Many times I’ve wondered just 
how much of that stuff those folks gathered 
together when they hit the trail again. 

Sedans and coupes are the coming types of 
autos, not only for town use but for auto- 
touring. Some people dislike to scratch the 
finish and ruffle the upholstery of a new or 
nearly new job and for such my light and 
easily carried outfit is admirable. 

Other tourists do not care to tour in the 
full-fledged auto-hobo or tin-can style. They 
prefer to eat at restaurants and pack along 
sleeping accommodations only. When it 
comes to a choice between eating and sleep- 
ing in camp, the latter saves the most ex 
pense and work. And for short trips when 
time is important and conditions deman 
equipment that requires a mimimum 
effort to erect and pack—for all of these 
and other special needs my extra light 
equipment solves the problem. 

A pair of young bloods in a_ puddle 
jumper, one of those “honest weight—no 
springs,”’ cars showed us the cat’s meow if 
light weight one evening along the Old 
Oregon Trail. They had it packed m4 
fifty pound flour sack and the pockets of 
their sheepskin coats. It might have bees 
a trifle too light and scanty for most campers 
but by using their outfit as a basis, 1 got 
together an assortment that only 
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98 pounds and sleeps and eats two readily. 

I knocked the tar out of Old Man Over- 
load first crack. My Cruiser tent for two 
weighs 8% pounds! Then the double air 
mattress is 14 more and four blankets total- 


ing 12 pounds and tent poles at 5, makes a | 
total of 3914 pounds for bed and shelter. | 


Lots of tents alone tip the scales at sixty. 
These light Cruiser tents are cramped for 
extensive housekeeping, but they give per- 
fect protection and anybody who has lived 
ina New York apartment finds them wonder- 
fully roomy. The waterproof floor means no 
bugs, mosquitos, snakes or rain inside. 
They are ideal for western tours through the 
desert and mountain regions of light or no 
rainfall, where one lives and eats in the 
open and where the steep grades and high 
altitude discourage overloading the motor. 
For hunting trips these tents fit in fine. One 


can use them while on the motor trail and | 


when hunting or fishing territory is reached 
and the car is stored, the tent continues 
to be the main article of equipment. 


[F you are caught in rain on the road just 
sit in the car and read the road guides. 
That’s the only time I ever look at them 
anyway. No tent I've ever carried was roomy 


enough for a wet day in camp. I'd a lot 


rather put on the chains and travel: 
My Cruiser tent has a floor space of 5 x 7 


feet and it is five feet high, AND it weighs | 


8% pounds! A lot more room than you get 
in a lower berth. Now since I’ve described 
the tent and bed I’ll bet you are thinking I 
scraped up one ef those pocket canned heat 
stoves to cook on. No, brother, you must 
think again. I took a regular two-burner 
gasoline stove with oven weighing 18% 
pounds. The aluminum cooking kit weighed 
2% more. Believe me when we travel we 
eat! 

For poles to erect this Cruiser tent one 


can buy the telescoping kind which will 








The light outfit set up | 
pack nicely in small space. The outside 
Shear poles should be between 6 and 7 
feet long. The ridge is 32 inches. The short | 
poles to support the front awning are 4% | 
feet. Ten or twelve stakes are plenty. I 
like light weight steel ones. 
her items in my outfit were two camp 
stools and a folding table that totaled 20 | 
Pounds, a pocket axe, canvas bucket and 
wash basin and an iceless refrigerator. 
After I laid out all this stuff my wife and I | 
bundled it in and started for a trial tour. 
And bless me! If the old car didn’t act as 
though it were empty. All the duffle I had 
piled in didn’t weight as much as my mother- 


| 
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_~PORTABLE REFRIGERATORS 





Keep Contents Ice Cold 
Have the Time of Your Life! 


UST think of it! Out in the open, where 
J the cool winds blow, with the odor of the 

pine needles, and a pervading quiet such as 
Nature alone can give. With a home-cooked 
meal and all the time in the world to eat it. 
Don’t you just thrill at the thought? 
There’s more to touring than just a good car, 
and the rest is in a Mawskeye Portable Re- 
frigerator. Here is a real refrigerator with an 
ice box inside that you can carry with you 
wherever you go. Holds food enough for four 
to seven people. Keeps drinks icy cold. Light. 
Commodious. Sanitary. Lasts a lifetime, with 


reasonable care. 


Prices $5.75 and up 


Unconditionally guaranteed 
to give satisfaction 
If your motor car or sporting goods dealer ot 
department store cannot supply you, we will 
ship direct. Write for illustrated circular of 
styles, sizes, and prices, 


Burlington Basket Co. 
410 Hawkeye Bidg., Burlington, lowa 
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Travel Where You Please! 


Take a high-speed ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP 
TRAILER with you this year on your camping trip. 
Attaches to any make of car. Travels easily at any speed. 
Carries all luggage. Requires no unpacking. Just raise the 
canvas cover and your sleeping quarters are ready —rain- 
proof and mosquito proof—beds off the ground. All the 
luxuries of home—electric light, kitchenette, ice box, 
tables, etc. Extra tent and canopy easily attached if 
needed for large camping party. 


ZAGELMEYER AUTO CAMP CO. 
140 S. Henry St., Bay City, Mich. 





Our Camps 
Take the 
Work Out of 
‘Camping 





Pullman 
Camping 
Touring Coach 





See our Exhibit at Out- 
door Exposition, Chicago 
Coliseum, May 9-14. 
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| Zagelmeyer Auto Camp Co., | 
140 S. Henry St., Bay City, Mich. 


Please send me your free book on Camp Trailers and details of 
| your Special Price Offer. 
| Also send literature and Special Price on Pullman Coaches. | 


| Name... 


| Address 


Iolite nsichenticentcastclamn dks: abated aereninithdisinaiial 





Special 
Prices Now! 
Send for FREE CAT- 
AL of Trailers and 
Kamper-Kars now 
offered at special low 
prices for a limited 

time. 


Room For 
All The 
Baggage 

You Want 
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in-law! The car gamboled over the trail like 
a young colt; there was hardly enough inside 
to hold the rear end down. 

Now I’m laying for a certain hill out in 
Yellowstone. Two seasons ago I had to 
creep up that mountain in low gear. [| 
didn’t have such a terrible load either, but 
it was.a bit too much on that grade. And 
darned if I don’t hope that same Shiverwet 
from Oklahoma that scooted around me in 
second, honking rudely like an impudent 
gander, doesn’t come up behind and try it 
again. I'll sure show my stuff if it does! 

The articles I have just-described may not 
conform with some conceptions of an auto- 
camping outfit, but when compared to 
what a lot of woodsmen and canoeists get by 
with in the wilderness, it resembles the 
Bridal Suite in the Biltwell. And it leaves 
most of the car vacant to hold the odds and 
ends so dear to the heart of fishermen and 
hunters. 

For of course we only economize in the 
weight of such every-day essentials as 
blankets, beds and prosiac articles. But 


| get out of my way when I start packing fly 


and bait rods, reels, outboard motors, 


| folding boats and such truck. Don’t any- 
| body dare mention light-weight then! 





HAVE YOU A “PET OUTFIT’’? 


O matter where campers assemble 

just about the most discussed topic, 
aside from scenery and the weather, has 
to do with camping equipment. So we 
are offering this opportunity for the 
motoring sportsman to step right up in 
our Camper on Tour Department and 
have his say. Send a picture or two of 
your outfit, preferably in a camp set- 
ting, describe it in a letter written on 
one side of the paper only, give us some 
practical tips that have come to you 
along the trail and make any sugges- 
tions about improvement of conditions 
that have come to your notice when 
camping with your automobile. 

Each month we will pay $5 for the 
best letter and picture received and 
published, $3 for the second best and 
each additional published ‘‘Pet Outfit” 
will win a ear’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM. Address your 
envelope to the Camper on Tour Editor, 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., 
New York City. 

Right now is the time to do your stuff. 











READY AT A MOMENT’S 
NOTICE 


By Jesse E. Wagoner 


wet kind of a camp outfit is best? 


That depends on what kind of 
camping you like, or your vacation per- 
mits. I like all kinds of camping I have 
ever tried, but my pet outfit is adapted to 
the vacation periods of my profession. 

I am a school-dad, so I make a bluff at 
working nine months in the year and camp 
three. Besides these three summer months, 


| a short trip is often quickly arranged for 
| the week-end. 


A glance at the picture will give one an 
idea of the best outfit for this particular 
kind of camping. Our camp car is built on 


| a remade standard body at a total cost df 
| $452. Most of the work was done by ouf 
| selves. This car is the result of the “sur 
| vival of the fittest,” it has surely gone 

nly a 


through the process of evolution. O 
small per cent of the contraptions we ty 


| out prove practical and these are the ones 
| we hang on to. What the future has @ 
| store for this car, I don’t know, but 


picture shows it up-to-date. 

The frame of the body is made of hard 
wood. One-half inch white pine- lumber S 
used for the sides and back, making. 
body rigid and yet adding very little weight. 
The top is covered with the heaviest army 
duck, which is thoroughly waterproofed. , 

To look at the car one would think t% 
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| heavy but it weighs only fifty pounds mor 
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than the standard car equipped with a 
grain body. j 
How high to make the body is a dis- 
puted question. Ours is not as high as most 
of the camp cars you see on the road. We 
had it higher but cut it down several times. 





Mr. Jesse Wagoner’s Pet Outfit in camp 


The height now from floor to roof is 4% 
feet. We have a peculiar mania for ad- 
venture and this often leads us off of the 
marked highway, through forests, over 
mountains and all kinds of roads. With this 
height we can go any place a touring car 
can. Then we seldom stay very long in any 
one place, most every day we are on the go, 
so in a season’s outing we generally cover 
considerable territory, and for traveling 
the height of this car is about right. The 
car is easy to handle and very comfortable 
for riding. The two seats in front are the 
folding type taken from a small sedan, the 
other seats are not stationary, but can be 
moved about or taken outside. When the 
front seats are folded up and the others are 
removed, we ‘have a clear floor space 6 
feet wide by 12 feet long. The body how- 
ever is 14 feet long, but 2 feet is taken off 
the rear end for a luggage carrier. The top 
of this luggage carrier is 18 inches from the 
floor and makes a seat 2 feet by 6 feet long 
inside the car. 

This is used in the day time for a lounging 
place and at night is made into a bed. 
Another bed is made up in the front end 
of the car and a third is arranged for out- 
side, at the rear, using the luggage carrier 
and one of its sides, which is on hinges and 
lets down from the back. An awning at- 
tached above the rear window is pulled 
down when this bed is in use. There 
are also awnings at the sides of the car 
which afford shade in a treeless country or 
shelter in case of rain. As we cook and eat 
outside the car most of the time, these 
awnings are frequently used. 


Camp in comfort is our motto so we sleep | 
on air mattresses, which are all they are | 


claimed to be. You need no springs; they 


are light in weight and second to none in | 
msuring you a good night’s rest. 


Pencil drawing of the above outfit 


gage except a few handy articles, which are | 
Provided for by built-in trunks, is carried in 


the luggage carrier, leaving the car space 
Clear for the passengers. 

For the camper who does not always 
w the beaten trail and shuns public 
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announc™® the New 1927 Field 


AUTOKAMPER 


An Umbrella Tent 
Without a Center Pole 


ERE, indeed, is the tent of tents. The new Field AUTOKAMPER is all that 

could be desired by motorists, tourists and campers—the outstanding model 
in"our eighty-four years of building better tents. The umbrella frame, illustrated 
below, is of excellent rust-proof metal. The corner poles are adjustable and 
telescoping. As in all famous Field Autokamp Tents, the best grade of khaki- 
drill is used. The AUTOKAMPER has a sewed-in waterproof floor cloth, win- 
dows of high quality bob netting with water- 
proof flap, and bob netting with a hookless 
fastener that encloses the entire front of the tent. 
It has plenty of space for two double cots. 


Easily Erected by 
One Man 








] \ Stake out floor cloth, insert one of the awning 

j \ poles in the main frame construction which is 

\ all in one piece, put the top pin of the umbrella 

/ ‘“.\ frame in the top hole of the tent, push umbrella 

ve. frame into position and set up corner poles. 

Take out awning pole from umbrella frame, set 

Pusdeit aienbies up awning, and the tent is ready for the worst 
kind of weather, 


ae 


| Three Other Popular 1927 Models 


| There is a Field Autokamp Tent for every need and purpose at prices to meet 

practically every desired expenditure. In addition to the Autokamper, there are 

the Palmetto type, the Umbrella tent with center pole, and the Amazon model. 
For beautifully illustrated literature and prices use the coupon below. 


Se ed a he te a a edten: net Ge an. ob ce ie 
JAMES FIELD COMPANY, 39 Exchange St., Rochester, N. Y. 


Send me your illustrated folder, price list and the dealer's name in this vicinity. 


-——-_——_ iat 


Field AUTOKAMP Yonts. 











\ 
Strop your blades 
and put the 
saving away 
for a rainy day 


Perhaps you don't realize how 
much you spend for blades in a 
year. Figure it out some day—the 
total will surprise you. 

Stropping will save a big part of it, 
for stropping not only puts a much 
keener cutting edge ona blade but 
keeps it keen indefinitely. 


Here are the cold facts from a Cer- 
tified Public Accountant— 

“I shave practically every day, therefore 
my Twinplex has stropped a blade over 
four thousand times. If I had used a new 
blade daily, as I had to before I bought the 
Twinplex, at 75 cents for 10 blades, I 
would have paid out at least $300.00 for 
blades. But with the Twinplex, a blade 
aiways lasts at least a 
week, and some two 
and three. I have had 
fine, smooth shaves, 
better than the new 
blade without strop- 
ping for less than $30.” 


But the saving is only half the 
story. If you've never used a NEW 
blade stropped, you ve never had a 
really good shave. Take this oppor- 
tunity to get one. 


Stropped NEW Blade Free 

Name your razor and we'll send you, free, 
a NEW blade stropped on a Twinplex. 
We would like to show you what real 
shaving is. 
All dealers are authorized to sell you a 
Twinplex on 30 days trial. If after four 
weeks of marvelous shaving you are willing 
to forego the comfort and economy you 
have enjoyed, give up your Twinplex and 
get back your money. If you can't find the 
model you want, write us. 


TWINPLEX SALES CO. 
1763 Locust Street, Saint Louis 
New York Montreal London Chicago 
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camp grounds, an extra supply of water is 

necessary. Since we have installed a seven- 
|} teen gallon water tank we wonder how we 
| ever got along without it. 
| We have traveled many thousands of 
| miles in this rig in comfort, and it is still 
| rarin’ to go. With two new tires and the 
| connecting rods tightened we expect to 
| take a six thousand mile joy ride this com- 
| ing season. By the stack of maps and read- 
| ing material we are studying, one would 
| think we are going to tour the whole United 
States and Canada, but we are only 
acquainting ourselves with the possibilities 
of this trip, so we can enjoy it to the fullest 
extent. 

Some reasons why this is my pet outfit 
are; that it affords maximum comfort in 
| camp and on the road; it makes it possible 

for us to live with as little expense —7 

as at home and since it was built an 
dedicated for camping, it is always ready 

for the road. When we come home after a 





week-end camping trip, the camp car is | 
run in the garage all ready packed for | 


another trip on short notice. There is very 
little packing and unpacking to do; even 
the cupboard is kept well supplied with non- 
perishable goods. So about all we need to 
do is don our camping clothes, step on the 
starter and we are off for some spot in God’s 
great outdoors. 





A COMMERCIAL TRAVELER’S 
PET OUTFIT 
| By O. R. Lemke 


N describing my Pet Outfit, the result 

of much acquiring and discarding of 
various items in camping equipment, it is 
well first to explain that I am a commercial 
traveler, calling on high-class trade and so 
must maintain a good appearance while 
camping. This I easily did over a period 
of four months in 1926, in all kinds of 
| weather, with the following outfit: 
| A 7-x 9 center pole type umbrella tent 
with sewed-in floor and large awning which 
I usually attach to the car-top. A folding 
steel table and folding steel chair with back 





Mr. O. R. Lemke’s outfit looks comfortable 


| rest. In a made-to-order ‘“Canadian” 
style pack I carry the rest of my equipment. 
On one side (outside) is sewed a leather 
sheath for the camp axe, while on other 
side there is a pocket for a flashlight. 
Inside, one compartment is arranged for 
my sleeping bag with air mattress, while the 
other half contains an extra blanket, poncho, 


ized bags and an electric light with exten- 
sion cord. Pockets for candles, toilet arti- 
cles, folding clothes hanger, fly-dope, etc., 
| are sewed inside near the top. In the car I 
carry a child’s size broom for keeping the 
tent floor clean. 

This outfit. is as compact and easily 
handled as any I’ve yet seen. 


buy for my purposes 





sleeping-bag-and chair.- We-also-carry a 


jacket, folding bucket and basin in rubber- | 


All packs | 
nicely into the luggage compartment of the | 
| coupé, and.each item is the best I could | 


With the Mrs. along we carry an extra | 








Your Camp Outfit 


From Abercrombie’s at Low Cost 


OU know Abercrombie’s. My brother Col. 

David T. Abercrombie has for more than 
30 years been the recognized leader in ca 
outfitting. For 25 years I have followed in 
footsteps. Buy direct from us and you get the 
best camp equipment at lowest prices; satis- 
faction guaranteed. Allexclusive Abercrombie 
Tents, Cooking and Mess Kits, Sleeping Bags 
and Robes, ‘Duffie Bags, Pack Sacks, genuine 
Hudson's Bay Blankets, best Air Beds and 
Pillows, etc. Quality and workmanship Al, 
Quick, efficient production of special uip- 
ment. Write me today for latest camp bulletin 
and new Low Prices. 


ABERCROMBIES 


TRADE 





| Represented in "Leading Cities by Best Dealers 
DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO., 
Dept. FSD 311 Broadway, New York 














A REAL ALL-WEATHER TENT that will 
give you lots of comfort and healthful recrea- 
tion on your motor trips. You will long be proud 
of your good looking, high quality Le Roy. 
MATERIAL: Durable, close weave, guaran- 
teed weatherproof, olive drab tenting. All 
arts are of the most dependable quality. 
AKING: No detail in workmanship 
been slighted so that the longest possible 


service is assured. . 

FULLY EQUIPPED: Floor, awning, screened 
and curtained window and door, metal frame, 
stakes, jointed poles and carrying bag. | 
PRICES: 7x7 ft., only $19.95, delivered. 
Same tent 91x91. ft., $26.75, delivered. 
Satisfaction ranted. 

SEND NO MONEY: Just name and address. 
Pay only price of tent on delivery. We prepay 
express. er models at lowest prices. 





for free catalog Factory prices save you mone). 














Attached by two wood screws, becomes permanent ges of J 
rifle. Alternative air holes increases resiliency of bib ra 
| rubber. your neighborhood dealer or direct for only 
| Special size pads 50c extra. nd for free catalogue. 


| JOSTAM MFG. Co., $252 Broadway,Chicago,IIlinols 
| Largest Mfrs. of recoil pads in the world. 


AUTO TOURIST 


13 ‘AMERICA'S BEST TENT » 
7 \x7'6 $21 nahn togegancen x7 FT. $8.50 
BARCO TEN of all sizes and styles are the 
best for Comfort, Convenience and complete sate 
faction Priced to ft your purse HIKERS on 

; 34 page illustrated Catalog 
‘Chuck full of quality, Tents and camp fe 


information” W OP ber 
BARNETT CANVAS § COURS C0135 anc st ms 
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two-burner gasoline stove and stand, nested 
cooking kit and most of the food in a sub- 
stantial suitcase-style case arranged for our 
purpose. 


UTILIZING THE RUNNING 
BOARD 


By Mrs. E. E. Cole 


E have just returned from a six 

weeks’ camping trip during which we 
covered six thousand miles, going from 
Daytona Beach, Florida through the New 
England states into Canada at St. Stephens 
and back to Florida. 

This was our third trip and we feel that 
the outfit we used this time is just about 
right. There were three of us and a setter 
dog in an eight cylinder Hupmobile sedan. 
We used two metal boxes, one for the back 
and one which fits on the running board 
under the doors. They can be bought for 
any make of car. 


In the back box we put, first, our extra | 
sweaters covered with a piece of canvas, then | 





Cte alae ot 


The Coles believe in taking the dog along 


our folding table, two burner gasoline stove 
and our aluminum cooking outfit. 

In the running board box we carry our | 
folding camp beds, one double and one 
single, also one of the Kapoc mattresses. | 
We find with this sleeping arrangement we 
can have all the comforts of our beds at 
home, and nothing is more acceptable after 
a hard day’s trip than comfortable sleep- | 
ing accommodations, as any camper can 
testify. 

On the other running board we carry our 
two duffle bags of bedding. We find that | 
down quilts, one over and one under, are 
the most efficient cold weather covering, 
as they combine warmth with very little 
weight and consequently are easily carried. | 
We can pack four down quilts and two 
double blankets in an ordinary duffle bag. 
One large suitcase for our clothes, and the 
tent, fills the running board. We all wear 
knickers and take three changes apiece. 

The tent is the umbrella type, nine by 
eleven, with an awning and canvas side 
pieces, also a mosquito netting, for the | 
door, which we found almost indispensable 
along parts of the coast. This tent has been 
used on all of our trips and has stood up in 
the strongest of winds. 

This arrangement leaves one-half of the 
back of the car for our covered basket of 
food and the two thermos jugs, one of which 
we use as a refrigerator for keeping butter, 
milk, etc. Our folding camp chairs placed 
on the seat and the single Kapoc mattress 
folded over them made an ideal place for | 
the dog. 


| 

A SUITCASE OUTFIT | 
By Robert C. Knox 

P;XACTLY that, as it all packs into one 

small suitcase and as I use it via auto, | 


motorcycle and bicycle, I call it my pet 
outfit. 


One-half of the joy of camping is in im- | 
Provising, for if we take too much civiliza- | 
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“Clear Space Tent 
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No Center Pole—Vet Smet: Firm: let 


Never in all the years of STOLL leadership in tent making have such 
marked improvements been achieved as those introduced in the 1927 CLEAR 
SPACE TENT.” It is in all respects the best tent in the world, made better 
by the addition of new features not found in any other tent. Easily erected 
by one person in five minutes. Big and roomy when set up. Small, compact 
bundle to carry. This year’s tent is made of the finest grade 10 oz. U.S. Army 
Duck, water-proofed and mildew-proofed and finished in a rich dark green color. 
he new storm-proof screened window and sewed-in floor with raised threshold 
appeals to women especially because they make this tent insect-proof. The 
bobbinet door is fitted with zipper fastener which opens or closes door in 
center by pulling the slider up or down as on zipper boots. 

The larger awning provides an extra room and has steel 
folding one-piece awning posts. The new roof support forms 
peak that insures perfect draining. 

Stoll’s 1927 Clear Space Tent is made in four sizes. Be- 
cause there is no center pole and because of extra wide hips 
each size is much roomier than center pole tents of equal 
floor size. 

Steel tent stakes; awning guy ropes, water-proof carrying 
bag and everything all complete, ready for camping. The 
most compact, complete, convenient and highest grade tent 
Stoll has ever made. 


Stoll’s New Square Tourist Tent 


A real quality tent made of high grade water-proofed and 
mildew-proofed dark green tent material, large awning, 
tent door, screen door, rain-proof window, sewed-in floor, 
folding steel center pole, reinforced peak, square 

hips. Easily set up in three minutes and very $ 50 
compact for carrying. Roomy 9 x7 foot size at 39- 
the record low price for this grade tent of— 


Si S18 ante Dd Stoll’s Easy-Fold Bed 


STOLL EASYFOLD BED A complete one-piece 48 x 73 inch bed with sagless springs. 
Light weight, no loose parts, nothing to lose. Folds into 
5 x 48 inch bundle for carrying. 


Iceless Auto Refrigerator 


A great touring necessity. Uses no chemicals orice. Keeps 
meats, cream, drinking water and all other foods cool and 
fresh by simple water evaporation. Complete with running 
board rack. 


Stoll’s Dry Roll Camp Mattress 


A heavy rubber cloth bottom mattress with closely quilted 
cotton filling and durable green top covering. Keeps you 
ICELESS AUTO warm and dry. Folds compactly for carrying. 


< Stoll’s New Folding Table and Benches 


A complete 3-piece camp dining set that folds into a package 
134 inches thick, 124 inches wide and 38 inches long, 
including table and both benches. Fits under rear auto 
seat. Opens into a table 38 inches long and 25 inches wide 
with benches of equal length. The finest set of its kind ever 
invented. Made of pressed steel and finished in durable 
green baked enamel. Unequaled for picnics, touring or 
camping. 


Outfit your trip with Stoll Equip t plete 

this year—the most compact, convenient, com- 

fortable and highest grade outing equipment 
you can buy. 


STOLL'S NEW SQUARE 
TOURIST TENT 





Write for Complete Catalog of Stoll 
Tents and Camp Equipment. It’s Free. 


Stoll Manufacturing Co. 


NEW STEEL FOLDING 3271 Larimer Street Denver, Colorado 


TABLE AND BENCHES 
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ig Pockets 


Next to yourself in a hunting coat 
the best thing isa big roomy pocket 
—and thensome more pockets. The 


Pak bak 


pocket is as large as your back; 
easy toget intoandnothingcan 
fall out. When filled the load 
fitsand iscarried comfortably. 
When empty the pocket lays 
flat and is not noticeable. Then 
thereareother pockets, inside, 
outside, large and small. 
The PAKBAK coat is a full- 
fledged member of the DUXBAK 
family famous for durability 
and long wear. Fully described 
with other DUXBAK garments 
in our latest catalog ““SERV- 
ICEABLE CLOTHES”. Writefor 
your copy today. 





UTICA- DUXBAK CORPORATION 
23 Noyes Street, Utica, N. Y. 


Please send my copy of ‘‘Serviceable Clothes.”’ 
Name . 
Street .. 


City and State .. 
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tion along the trip loses its zest. We haven’t 
returned to the primitive, so to speak, but 
just gone for an auto ride with “hotel” 
stopovers. Neither do we crave to rough 
it in the extreme, to lie out on the cold 
| ground beside a log, an Indian fire, nor 
suffer mosquito bites, aching bones, or spend 
| a restless night. We must have a shelter. 
| My pet shelter consists of a piece of 
balloon cloth 6 x 12 feet. Fold once and 
| with bachelor buttons make into a bag 
closed only at bottom and up one side. 
Pitched as a forester’s tent with a fire 
in front it is a cozy shelter, large enough for 
two men to sleep in, although it is a one 
man’s outfit. Blankets five and one-half 
| feet square can be placed on the outside, the 
| bag turned and by putting it in a diagonal 
| position we have a roomy sleeping bag 
about eight feet long. 
| With the tent I carry a canvas navy 
| hammock. This makes a fine bed with 
| blankets around you, tent as a coverlet or 
sort of quilt. You are off the ground, away 
from insects and vermin, and can pitch it in 
| a corner of a fence, post to post, in any old 
open farm country far from a camping 
| ground. It can be fixed to swing and you 
| can rock yourself to sleep. 
For cooking I use a small mess kit and 
two canteens with their cups. One canteen 
| has the top of it cut off making a pail when 
| a wire hoop is fastened to it. A platter or 
| tray 10 x 14 inches to hold grub is used asa 
plate on the lap. 
A round box of aluminum holds a cake 
shaving soap and a wet brush. This beats 
| shaving sticks and mugs. It’s clean and 
| sanitary. 


TAKE a good hand axe, all steel witha 
leather covered handle, a sheet steel 
| folding candle lantern, a stocking cap, woolen 
mittens and leather gauntlet gloves. I 
| wear a buckskin shirt or coat, wool army 
trousers, canvas top crepe rubber * 
shoes, and carry an extra shirt (cotton). 
I wear a wool one over it in cold days. 
I also take a cake of lava or sand soap and 
a small brush, for washing my hands. | 
| find a bar of naptha soap fine for washing 
clothes. A good sized sponge is necessary; 
also a crash wash towel about 10 x 10 
inches; a big silk handkerchief (to be worn 
around the neck); a pair of good clear 
goggles; a compass; a road map; a bunch of 
cotton rope as a mop to clean dishes; rubber 
| (folding) wash basin; needles, thread and 
| buttons. 
This is my entire outfit. It weighs around 
twenty pounds aside from the clothes. It 
| packs inside any suitcase and I want no 
more as I wouldn’t know what to do with 
it and find time to enjoy myself. I can pack 
everything in the suitcase, lock it in the 
car in a garage and I am free to flit about 
town. Or, on the other hand, I can jump 
on my bicycle, put the suitcase on the carrier 





over back wheel and I’m ready to camp out 








“© BROOKS 


Easily Carried 
Simple to Erect 
Roomy, Strong 

Thousands of 
Satisfied Users 


Send for descriptive folder, 
nearest dealer, and reduced 
prices due to lower pro- 
duction costs, 


Brooks Tent & Awning Co. 
1657 Arapahoe Street 
Denver Colorado 


Canadian inquiries should be addressed to Merchants Awning Co., Lid., Montreal, Canadian mfrs. 


| anywhere. 
I am ready to go. I can pitch camp any- 
where, over mud or water if mnecessafy. 
| When mosquitos are bad I close the front 
of tent with mosquito netting made d 
cheese cloth. : 
If I cannot procure wood I ‘ag little 
gas on an asbestos pot rest, the size of 4 
pie plate and flat, and place it under the 
grid and touch it off. By digging a hok 
and placing the poncho over and down int, 
and pouring it full of warm—not hot- 
water I can even have a small bathtub, big 
enough to sponge all over as I stand int 
It is these things, this improvising, that 
| gives the zest to camping on tour. 
As I live in the greatest state of campes 
on tour I see all kinds of pet outfits 
| know plenty who say “Shucks! you've I 
| out the most important thing, etc., ete. 
Yes, I do leave out a lot of things esse 
| toothers, but I have everything I want in@Y 
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suitcase which holds home-sweet-home to me 
on the trail. 

Oh yes, just a few more words about how I 
heat my tent. I put a can of sterno on a 
rock under a gallon can punched full of 
holes. I close the fropt of the tent with the 
poncho, use the seat from my car as a mat- 
tress and am very comfortably warmed. 

I think more than nine-tenths of the joy 


of camping is in improvising and I have | 


even baked biscuits in a tin can, using it as 
a reflector oven. 





A TRAILER PET OUTFIT 
By J. W. Stephenson 


EING a great lover of outdoor life, I 

would like to tell you about my camp- 
ing trailer of which I am very proud. I find 
after driving all day one needs a good night’s 
rest and here is where my outfit shines. 

It is equipped with two full size beds, 
with springs and felt mattresses which are 
about three feet off the ground, making it 
high and dry. The trailer is roomy and in- 


sect-proof with two good sized windows, | 
furnishing cross ventilation. 
radio capable of 


built-in 





Mr. J. W. Stephenson expresses a preference 
for the trailer 


thousand miles on loud speaker, built-in 
refrigerator and cupboards for all provisions. 

Electric lights are supplied from the 
battery of the car which also supplies cur- 
rent for the radio. 

In rainy weather I set up a one pole 
tent in which we do our cooking. The whale 
outfit can be put up in ten minutes and 
when making one night stops we do not use 
the tent. All baggage is carried in the 
trailer. 

Many people have asked me if it were not 
a drag on the car, and I wish to state right 
here that if I did not look back and see it 
“tagging” along I would never know it was 
there. 

We have been over log roads forty miles 
from nowhere as well as through city traffic 
and would not part with this outfit for three 
times its original cost. This is our third 
year of experience with this camping equip- 
ment and each year I give it a coat of water- 
Proofing and a little paint and it looks as 
good as new. 

_ We found the tourist’s camps very much 
improved in the last year. A great number 


of cities and towns are providing up-to-date | 


camps. 





NEATNESS ESSENTIAL TO 
AUTO CAMPING 


By W. D. Musser 


THE selection of camping equipment is a 
. Matter of personal judgment, yet there 
sone thing upon which we can all agree. 

€ equipment should be compact, light 
and strong. As we all know we do not 


Want to carry any extra weight; therefore, 


There is aj | 
reaching one | 








ES ic a doe or 0: buck ~a 
moose or a bush—a bear or 







astump? Ata mile or even 
more a Zeiss Binocular will 


tell. Examine a 


ZEISS 


ies . 

lon * 

_- > “At leading opticians,camera and sporting- 
f goods dealers. Write to us for catalogue. 
‘ 

ve hav als 

i. 


















“extra 


corner 


Folds 
under 
bound 
car. 











Full sise 6 ft. 4 in. long and in 3 
widths 30”, 36” and 48". 
flexible link fabric springs 
the “give” 
Indispensable for 


feet prevent 
Special folding 


pounds easily. Strongest made. 
Fool- proof. 
































Half your life is spent in bed whether in town or 
~ camp. Make that the “better” half by sleeping in 
*% home comfort in the ‘Real Rest’ Camp Bed this 
Summer. To be sure that your sleep is the sleep 
of peace and contentment, get a “Real Rest” 
Camp Bed. Their flexible link fabric 
construction “give’’ to your y as 
gracefully as a felt mattress. They in- 
duce peaceful slumber—restful sleep—a 
happy vacation. 


The REAL~REST Camp Bed 


The ‘‘Real Rest” is a sturdy, full size 
folding bed weighing only 43 Ibs, that 
you can tuck under your arm, place on 
your running board and carry with you to 
the four corners of the earth with the 
assurance that sleep awaits you at your 
journey’s end in the 2 minutes it takes 
to get her “‘set up.” 

The lowest price in history. Get the 
facts. Write for special offer and free 
booklet, ‘‘When the Fire Dies Down.” 


THE MOORE COMPANY 
Dept. FS, Muncie, Indiana 





Special 
with 
that assures sleep comfort. 
camping. Handiest 
" bed around the house. Turned 
marring floor. 
construction—steel 

side rails. 


Note rigid 
riveted joints. 
Holds 1200 

Rust-proof. 
Nothing to break or bend. 





into small neat package you can tuck 
your arm. Packed in sturdy, wire- 
box. Fits running board of your 
Weighs, complete, 43 pounds. 


MOORE STEEL TENT 








STAKES, are light, strong, 

unbreakable, 3 sizes, 9-12 f THE MOORE COMPANY 
and 15 inch. The only sci- Dept. FS, Muncie, Indiana 
entifically made steel tent 


special offer and low prices on ‘‘Real 

Camp Bed, free camping folder, ‘“‘When the 
Fire Dies Down." 

INOERO. 2. cnc cn ecw cc cece etwccenscepsosass- ‘ 
Street ......-------- ---------2--------- 
CER - nnn ccc oncdsgcscesss MesOscc.s..... 


stake that stays “‘put.” Low- 


1 
fithout obligation send me details of your ' 

Rest”’ H 

est in price. ' 
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Here’s the Mount for 
the Outdoorsman 


POWER that balks at no trail, 
more speed than you'll ever 
need, positive dependability 
in all seasons—that’s the 
Harley-Davidson Twin! 


Over any road or trail it car- 
ties you comfortably. Ample 
room in the sidecar for tackle, 
grub or duffle—or take a pal 
along. Upkeep is ’way under 
any car—only 2¢ per mile! 


You can buy a Twin as low 
as $310 f. o. b. factory — on 
easy Pay-As-You-Ride terms. 
See your dealer— mail cou- 
pon for catalog. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR Co. 
- MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


HARLEY-DAVIDSON MOTOR CO. 
Dept. F, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Interested in O Twin ( Single 

Send illustrated catalog. 
EES ERs ee ee 


Address 


~ 








HARLEY-DAVIDSON 
Motorcycles 


Twins and Singles in a wide 
range of prices. Get catalog. 
















| The most complete lin 
made in the U.S. A. 


California By-Products Co. 
P. O. Bex 509, San Francisco 


62 West 47th St. 
New Yor 


Send us your Dealer's name 


) 


%Q 











| leave all unnecessary articles at home as 


they will be continually in the way. 

From personal observation while travel- 
ing I have seen some nifty and handy out- 
fits and some unhandy ones which were care- 
lessly packed. On our trip to the South- 
west I saw cars with bed springs tied to the 


| tops-and rear end. Also with bedding such 








as quilts piled on the running boards without 
any covering to protect them from the dust 
and rain. 


You can imagine how they would be | 
when you would pull out to camp near | 


evening! 

My outfit consists of an 8 x 10 water- 
proofed tent with three foot sidewalls. The 
ten foot ridge pole is cut in the center and 
arranged with clamps to hold it together 
when in use. It and the end poles are of 
light pine. This makes a strong tent. I 
also use steel tent pins 12 inches long. You 
will find steel pins far better than wood 
when you hit camps where the ground is hard, 





Mr. W. D. Musser’s outfit on the running 
board looks quite compact 


as any of you know who have traveled 


through the Ozark Mountains. I havea can- | 


vas bag to pack the tent in; it is waterproof. 

My stove is a two-burner gasoline camp 
stove. It folds up and lays on the running 
board under the right front door. The door 
swings over it. I have on this side of the 
car a low luggage carrier that the doors swing 
over. 

On the other side I use a common luggage 
carrier and the doors do not open on this 
side of the car. Our cooking utensils are 
few; one 10 inch frying pan with folding 
handle; one tin coffee pot; one butcher 
knife. Each of us has one tin plate, knife, 
fork, spoon and tin cup. 

Our bedding consists of Kapok mattresses. 
These are light and soft and will not draw 
dampness. They fold up in a small space 
and are packed in an army surplus kit bag 
12x14x24, made of heavy duck with web 
straps. On the left side of the car, under the 
straps and on top of this pack is a small 
hand ax. Over this is tied the ridge and 


end poles. 


WE use gum blankets on the ground, 
then the mattress and woolen blankets. 
The blankets we fold and lay on the cushions. 
This saves wear on the cushions and makes 
them ride easier. We have a small box that 
lays on the right side; the rear door swings 
over it. We pack the cooking outfit and 
supplies in it, and another kit bag with extra 
clothes packed in this stands on end on the 
right side between the front and rear door. 

You see we pack all bulky articles on the 
outside of the car. This balances the car, 
as the weight is on both sides. We have a 
pocket made of canvas and tied to the back 
of the front seat. 
articles, each done in a small roll by itself. 

In the top between the two center bows we 
tie a piece of upholstery cloth and in this is a 
good place to lay out hats. We also carry 
a spot light on the frame of the windshield. 
On this we have twenty feet of wire which 
has a socket on the end for quick connection. 
We hook this up at night and have the lamp 
in the tent. This is very handy, as you can 
have a light any time in the night. 

We also have a canvas water bag, one 
gallon size. This is tied to the packs. I 
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In this we pack toilet | 


























































Here is a power plart pf extraordinary 
ability and value. Marvelously de- 
signed—-a perfect’marvel to handle. 
Get the utmost out of every 
ounce of gasoline. The Ker- 
math 150 H.P. Six will 
prove a joy to any boat 
enthusiast. 


KERMATH MFG. CO. 
5888 Commonwealth Av. 
Detroit, Mich. 


“A Kermath 


Always Runs” 
3 to 
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AT LAST! SOMETHING 
A MAN CAN WEAR 


When the peppy speckle gives you battle 
with his struggling, plunging leaps—your 
fishin - Then you can stick, and go deeper 
too if you have on the new “Feather” 
(Drybak made) wading jacket. 

In the brook you are dry. In the brushes 
you are free from brush, snags and briars. 
The Feather is light and you are free from 
fatigue. It's water proof, mosquito and 
wind proof. Two shades—cigar or forest 
green. Has two inside pockets reached 
from outside with zipper (concealed) fast- 
eners. No buttons exposed. Feather ap- 
parel for sportsmen made for all outdoor 
wear. Men’s, women’s and children’s 
sizes. See your*dealer or use coupon. 


THE DRYBAK CORPORATION 


93 Worth Street 
New York City 
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THE DRYBAK CORPORATION 7 

93 Worth St., New York City It 

Gentiemen: Please send me at once your fire ; 

catalog of FEATHER-DRYBAK apparel, liste 
sample of fabric and guarantee button. ° 
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\\\\ 80 pages chuck full of informatie® 
—how to cam pack, cook, ete; 
sent you FREE by 
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ne equipment et m e prices, 
MODELL'S, Fulton & Church Sts., New 

























carry a 40 foot rope in case we have to be | . 


pulled. I found it was very handy, as when | 
we were on our return trip we helped to | 
turn a car right side up with it. 

Under the back seat we carry a kit of | 
tools, supplies, etc., and under the front | 
seat, a set of chains and one gallon of motor | 
oil. We also have a camera and a pair of | 
eight power field glasses. This is our outfit 
for five. 

We traveled 3,000 miles last summer and 
had good luck all the way and the only three 
punctures we had on our trip was from 
Rutland, Ohio, to Dayton, Ohio. Over the 
National Road to St. Louis then Southwest 
to Hot Springs, Ark., there is some fine 
mountain scenery. We went from Hot 
Springs Southwest into Texas, after sight- 
seeing in Texas, then north across Okla- 
homa and Kansas, then back East. 

One will find good camps all along this | 
route except some places in the Ozarks. 
We kept an account of our expenses on this | 
trip—gas, oil, repair, eats, ferry and toll | 
bridges, not figuring what we had taken 
from home which lasted us only a short time, | 
nor what we spent for amusements. The | 
total was $63.25 or $12.65 for each of five. | 

We think this is the only way to travel; 
far cheaper and more fun than hotels. 





HIS PET OUTFIT A RADIO 
By Don C. Lyons 


ALKING about Pet Outfits, the pet of 

my camping outfit is a small four tube 
radio set of popular make. At first it seemed 
as though it would be impossible to carry it 
over bumpy roads and nonchalant detours | 
without breaking or damaging the set in | 
some way, especially the tubes. 

After some thought this was overcome by 
building a padded box into which the set 
and one dry B battery fitted snugly. 
Plenty of space was left on the top of the 
set to pack layers of cotton around the 
tubes. The box was then covered with oil- 
cloth which made it waterproof and also 
kept out the dampness which one must fight 
on any Camping trip. 

At camp the lid of the box is opened, the 
cotton removed, a loop of copper wire | 
thrown over the nearest tree, and a wire 










The radio brightens up an old lumber 
camp such as this one in the bleak days 
of Autumn 


attached to the car battery. A small box- 
like loud speaker is then attached and we 
are ready to tune in. 

It sure is great to sit around the camp 
fire after a hard day's fishing or hunting and 
listen to some concert far away, especially 
in such a camp as is illustrated in the pic- | 
ture, where we were lucky to find the wall 
of a tumble-down cabin as shelter for our 
tent. The winds and snow blow pretty 
cold in the late fall when the deer season is 
open, and this camp will always be remem- 
bered as a real cozy one. 

And in the summer when we are sitting 
around with our sweaters on and the an- 
nouncer from some city station tells how 
hot and sweltering it is, we just grin at each 
other and appreciate more than ever our 
camping trip. 
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Rush Deluxe beds—the lightest full- 
spring folding camp bed made—with the 

ush Light Fluffy Silk Floss Mattresses 
afford home comforts never before found 
in camp equipments. 











Roughing It— 
WB NINAC IU 


WATER-PROOF “umbrella” type of tent, without center 
pole, substantially supported by Re 


Screened mosquito-proof windows and door. 
shutters o 
proof “‘locktite” door fasteners. 


Tents shown are type B 10x10 feet “Super Deluxe” (canopy 
equipped with curtains) two-room outfits. 
door of main tent, looking on inside, provides perfect privac; 

for two families with sleeping accommodations on Rus 

Deluxe 48 inch double beds for from 4 to 8 people, as the main 
tent accommodates 3 Rush Deluxe beds wit 
for dressing purposes and one can be used in canopy annex. 


Curtains extended provide 10x18 feet sheltered space. Largest 
and roomiest tent one person can quickly and easily set up— 
or that packs in such small space. 

Note fibre carrying-case for tent on running board. 
Shipments can be made by parcel post. 


A Good Proposition 
for Live Dealers 


‘our telescopic tubes. 


\ Storm-proof 
rated from inside. Sewed-in floor. Burglar- 
The curtain or 


ample space 





CATALOG 


RUSH CAMP EQUIPMENT CORP., 518-526 S. Clinton St., Syracuse, N. Y° 
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PLAY SAFE 


WOLVERINE CHEMICAL TOILETS 
SEPTIC TANKS 


Insure your family 
proper sanitary pro- 
tection and comfort at 
your summer home. 
Approved by leading 
sanitary engineers. 
Write for full informa- 
tion. Special resort 
agents wanted. 


)» DAIL STEEL PRODUCTS CO. 
2 800 Main St. Lansing, Mic’ 










ORIGINALS 


An original oil painting is 
beyond the financial reach of 
many men but we can sell the 
original of the cover of this and 
previous issues at a price much 
less than we paid. 

Oil paintings by master out- 
door artistsmakeattractiveden, 
office or club room decorations, 





Which cover interests you? 
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A Si 
A SUMMER HOME 
ON WHEELS 
The Clare Auto Tour Trailer isequip- 
ped with comfortable beds, a 12x 14 
ft. waterproof tent. Every conven- 
ience for comfort. Light and rigid, 


trails perfectly. Ideal for tourists. 
Write today for catalog and prices. 


CLARE MFG. CO., Clare, Mich. 
Camping and Ci 


cial Trailers. 











































Sturdy and Staunch It Stands! 


If your Tent home is an “Outodoor” your worries are over when your 
trip begins. Every “Outodoor” is born of forty years’ experience 
in Tent making so that, to start with, all the snarls of touring are 
unravelled. Off you go, contented and secure, and certain of tent 
protection all the way. 


Secure in Any Weather 


Trust your “Outodoor” to take you through calm nights and windy 
ones, cold nights and balmy ones, wet nights and scorching ones. 
In the morning, out you roll into the dew and the sunshine whistling 
and at peace with the world. 
The “‘Outodoor” Line includes the famous Deluxe Umbrella Tent (poleless or center 
pole type which one man or woman erects with ease), also Auto Lean-to Tents and the 
old reliable standby—Wall Tents of every size. “‘Outodoor” 
Tents are waterproofed by a newly perfected process that is 
really weatherproof. 
oe ‘ . ‘ G AWNING 
We will gladly send you full details of materials, weights, irre STATES Tee 
sizes, prices and other specifications on request. 
Ask for the “Outodoor” by name at your dealers. 
MAIL COUPON TODAY sae ne en pan ap ae ae aay 


Don’t buy a tent til you know how much UNITED STATES TENT & AWNING CO., ~ 
satisfaction and long wearing service an 716 N. Sangamon St., Dept. A-4, Chicago, Illinois q 
“Outodoor” will give you at low cost : -- » | 
Please send me catalog and full particulars of “Ourodoor 
UNITED STATES TENT & 3 Tents that cut vacation costs. 
AWNING COMPANY 1 ’ 
Edward R. Litsinger, President Name ‘ <qsheeuadon® | 
716 N. Sangamon St., Dept. A-4, Chicago, Ill. i Street ...... ; i 
TENT MAKERS FOR 40 YEARS el is 
1 y SR vx ds seedieeacues 








ie staty eke eter is my dealer 
LL a lS eT 


Schaefers™ ed Sea ¥ 


\CAMP-OUT GOODS 


104 PAGE CATALOG FREE 
Lower prices for 1927 


UMBRELLA TENTS-AUTO BEDS 
AUTO AWNINGS- WATER BAGS 






















UMBRELLA ; 


THE SCHA 
i421 Larimer Street — DENVER,COLO. 




















DON’T WEAR A 
| TRUSS 
|BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 


LOOK at You're FISHIN’ LINES 
Get this new Linen 12 thread special 
pre- 


Casting Line— 
$4 2 paid. 


340 
yards 
We also have excellent 15, 18 and 21 
thread lines that will stand the gaff of hard | ?f 
i yhi J i i . Nosal 1 . Durable, 
fishing and on which we are quoting equaliy parte. No salves or plasters. Durabte, 
good prices. 


Beware of imitations. 
Write for sample card and price 


C. MOORE & CO. Piinabetriis, Px 





rs on every Appliance. None other genuine. 
BROOKS APPLIANCE CO 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. | 165, State St. 
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Look for trade- MR. C.E. BROOKS 
mark bearing portrait and signature of C. E. Brooks which 
appea Full | 
information and booklet sent free in plain, sealed envelope. 


Marshall, Mich. 


CAMPING HINTS—MAPS 
By Elon Jessup 


MONG the most valuable maps for a 
hiker or canoeist to carry are the U. S, 
Government topographic maps, obtainable 
either from map stores or by writing to the 
Geological Survey, Washington, D. C, 
Topographic maps are worthy of study a 
long time before you take a trip as well as 
later. 

An average topographic map is a sheet 
about seventeen by twenty inches in size 
which gives you a graphic picture of a 
certain area. First, find out from a key 
map, the number and names of the topo- 
graphic sheets you'll need. For example, if 
you planned to take the Saranac River- 
canoe cruise from Saranac to Lake Cham- 
plain, you’d consult a topographic key 
map of New York State. This would show 
that you'd need five different large scale 
topographic maps to cover the entire cruise. 

Any topographic map supplies such an 
amazing fund of information that a good 
deal of this can be overlooked unless you 
study the map closely. Consult first the 
scale at the bottom. ° In most cases, either 
a two mile to the inch or one mile to the 
inch scale is the standard of measurement. 
You'll wish to know the size of the terri- 
tory represented by the map. Straight line 
scale measurement across the sheet and 
lengthwise will tell this. Similarly, the 
distance between any two points on the 
map. 

But there’s a difference between straight 
line travel as the crow flies and the more or 
less winding route that one actually follows. 
Make allowance for this difference when 
estimating distances. The same _ holds 
relatively true for rises and hollows. 

A piece of string applied to the windings 
of a stream and then in turn to the scale will 
give a fairly accurate estimate of actual 
traveling distance. When you are travel- 
ing by map and frequently consulting it, 
you will find it convenient to make use of 
some sort of measuring medium of known 
length that can quickly be applied for 
rough estimates. I often use the width of 
my thumb in this way. 

A topographic map is printed in three 
different colors: black, blue and brown. A 
black line always means a “cultural” 
feature of the territory, meaning railroad 
tracks, trails, roads and so on. Buildings 
are represented by tiny black spots. If 
you wish a rough estimate of the popula- 
tion of acertain village depicted on the map, 
count the buildings and multiply by five. 

A blue line always mean water in some 
shape or form. The presence of these blue 
lines helps to visualize the actual territory. 
A picture of the drainage system of acer- 
tain section tells you a good deal about it. 
In fact, if you are using some other kind of 
map printed entirely in black, go over all 
the waterway lines with a blue pencil. The 
result is a clearer picture of the territory. 


HE numerous brown lines on a topo 
graphic mapare the contour lines. These 
are wholly imaginary lines so far as the 
ground itself is concerned. Yet, together 
with blue waterway lines they give you 4 


| graphic picture of what a section really 
| looks _ like. 


Contour lines show you the 

actual shape of the ground and tell its vary- 
| ing altitudes. 

A contour line is drawn through all 
points of equal elevation. If you were to 
walk along an imaginary contour line you 
would constantly be at the same altitude 
| above sea level. Follow it far enough an 
| you would either come back to the spot from 
| which you've started or run off the map. 

In some places on a map the contour 
lines are close together while in others they 
| are far apart. Thereby you see a picture 

the ground. Successive lines far apart 

















| nuranenaaean 


> 
s 


B EF 87788983 7F87 








the 
nt. 
rri- 
ine 


the 


ther 
ou a 
eally 
| the 
vary- 


» all 
re to 
4 you 
itude 
1 and 
from 


ntour 
; they 
ure 


rt tell 





Field and Stream—A pril, 1927 












WITH 
LIGHTNING 


FASTENER 


Trade Mark Reg. Pat. Pend. 


Sleep in Comfort 


in an O’Joy Sleeping Bag. Warm, com- 
pact, lightweight, (weighs only 8 pounds), 
and absolutely waterproof. Easily carried 
on a hike. Will give years of service. 

The ideal bag for campers, big-game 
hunters, stockmen, prospectors, explora- 
tion parties, convalescents and porch 
sleepers. 

Mr. F. G. East, member of the Sierra 
Club, writes:—‘‘I used it on a trip to the 
high Sierras during which I slept at an 
altitude of 10,000 feet for a week. There 
was often frost on the outside of the bag 
in the morning, and the ground was 
damp, yet I was perfectly warm and dry. 
That O’Joy Sleeping Bag should sell 
well—at double the price it would still 
have other bags beaten on all counts.” 

Buy direct from the manufacturer 
eliminating the middleman’s profit. Save 
$16.00 over the best the market has to 
offer. 

A size for every member of the family. 
Prices from $12.50 to $33.00 for the 
De Luxe double size. 

Write for free illustrated folder A-1. 
Manufactured and for sale only by 


LEIBOLD & COMPANY 
Outdoor Outfitters 
577 Market Street San Francisco, Cal. 








[F you have ever camped, if you ever expect 
to do any camping—to make any motor 
trips this summer, get this booklet. Thirty-two 
pages of text and illustrations describe the most con- 
venient and most oneees ae to a delightful 
vacation. With the ‘‘Auto-K Trailer you come 
and go as you please, for the 3 * expense. Your 
camping home—fully equipped for four adults— 
travels with you. It ‘‘unfolds with the night.’’ A real 
outfit—quality all the way through—designed and 

ilt by real campers. Worth all of the price $345. 
Enthusiastic owners. Get the booklet now. Write the 
Aute-Kamp Trailer Co., 6329 Sheridan Ave., 

Saginaw, Mich. 














Quality Umbrella Tent 
At Less Than Wholesale 


Direct from factory 


A real umbrella tent with steel 
; extension aw ning; 
screened window with storm flap 
—s pperated ; sewed-in floor. 
made ‘of extra strong 

a T fabric—will keep 
you dry and snug in any weather. 
omes complete with center 
Tame assembly, awning 


Doles’ and guy ropes—nothing 
else to buy Packs in small a 








le. Satisfaction guaranteed 


of money refunded. Taz x Fx 


Wi 
fall sey gmoney ro phased dead than wholesale on our 
= MURRAY & COMPANY 
W. Huron St., Chicago, Illinois. 
Tent makers since 1871 


you that a certain slope is gradual. 
ly they may run together; at that point you | 
will find the slope steep. And if they run | 
closely enough together to form a single | 


Present- 


line, you may look for a cliff. Whenever 
the successive lines are equidistant apart the 
slope is uniform. If the lines are fairly far 
apart near the bottom of a slope and close 
together higher up, the slope is concave in 
formation. If the lines are close together 
near the bottom and wide apart above, the 
slope is convex in formation. An absence 
of contour lines indicates flat country. 
Ordinarily, when contour lines bulge 


| toward you, they signify an upgrade and 


when they bulge away, you face a down- 
grade. Exceptions to this are contour 
lines at the point of a stream crossing and 


Consulting a topographic map 


the bottom of a rising ravine on the side 
of a hill Whenever a contour line crosses 


a stream it bends in the form of a U. The | 


base of the U points upstream. Thereby 

you know 

flows. 
Glance to the bottom white margin of 


in which direction the water 





any topographic map and you will find | 


printed there the term ‘“‘contour interval.”’ 
Following this is a specified number in feet, 
which may be anywhere from 5 to, 250 
depending upon the map. 
it is 20. 
this means that the vertical distance be- 


| is nature’s outdoor air. 
| whether it’s in the woods, on a 


In many cases | 
If we accept 20 as our figure | 


tween every two brown .lines on the map | 


is twenty feet; irrespective of whether the 
lines happen to be wide apart or touching. 
Whenever you've crossed a contour line in 
climbing you have risen twenty vertical 
feet above the next line below it. 

In order to simplify the reading of a map 
every fourth or fifth contour line is printed 
in heavier brown ink than the others and 
| there’s usually a figure to indicate its 
elevation. 


For example, the rising eleva- | 
| tion of a hill may be signified by the figures | 


| 700, 800 and 900. Between 700 and 800 and | 





again between 800 and 900 are four inter- 
mediate contour lines not marked. If you 
wish to know the elevations of the lines 
between the 700 and 800 foot levels you 
have only to add 20, 40 and 60 to 700; that 
is, if the contour interval of your particular 
map happens to be twenty feet. 

If may be of particular value to a canoeist 
to learn how many feet of vertical drop there 
are in a certain stream within a specified 
distance. This can readily be determined 
by a count of the contour line stream cross- 
ings. If the contour interval of your map 
is twenty feet, then there’s a twenty foot 





| chapter of his 
| blanket, carried in a 


| framework of any kind, either wood or meta 


| capsizable. 


| and lakes. This 


| camper, has a special need for this boat. 


| Pump and Carrying Bag. 
| money. 
| Satisfaction guaranteed. 


95 Willow Street, 





What IZAAK Waron 
Always Wanted 


| | WHAT would Izaak Walton not have given for a boat 


like this? The Flato Boat would have been the last 


“Compleat Angler."’ Folds up like a 
bag. Weighs only 12 lbs. Room 
for 2 men or 4 children. 

This new kind of boat has amazed _ sportsmen. 
Made of zephyrskin, a new balloon cloth which we have 
developed. Fabricated just like an airship, using no 


tal. 
Easily inflated 
Non-sinkable and non- 
Draws only 3 inches of water. The best 
thing in the world for fishing aeienes mountain streams 
at handles well in moderately —— 
Entirely safe for children and easily managed by 


jouble air chambers make it safe. 
with large volume pump. 


water. 
them. 
Upside down the Flato Boat makes a fine, dry airbed. 
Filled with water, a bathtub. Every tourist, trapper, 
Limited pro- 
duction makes early application essential 
Price $49.50 includes a pair of Takedown Oars, Special 
Worth $65 of anybody's 
Through your dealer or direct from factory. 
rile for new illustrated folder. 
THE NEW ENGLAND AIRSHIP co. 
New Haven, Conn. 


The FLATO BOAT 


| aBoat...aBed...aBath...in a Bag 





aoonr: 





The best spring tonic known to man 
Sleep out 


sleeping porch or in your own back 
yard. A WOODS’ ARCTIC 
JUNIOR ROBE makes it possible 
in perfect warmth and comfort. See 
your dealer or write direct. 

WOODS MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LTD. 
401 Lake St. Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
Ottawa— Montreal—Toronto— Winnipeg— Welland 





WOODS jis, ROBE 


Woods Mtg. Co., Ltd., 
401 Lake St., 
Ogdensburg, N. Y. 


Gentlemen 
Send me literature on your ARCTIC JUNIOR 
ROBE. 
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Guaranteed 
to catch every 


lady fish under 
4o years of age! 








“WHAT NEXT?” asks Milton Wright, patent attorney, 
who has prepared a most interesting article describing a 
number of ingenious fish catching devices and baits patented 
within recent years by your fellow fishermen. The mirror- 
hook pictured above tells its own story. Read this article: 
there may be one of these baits which you will want to try 
yourself. You will find it 


In the May issue of 


Field ¢ 
Stream 


What Do You Know About Poison Ivy? 


Do you know it in all its varieties well enough to avoid it 
wherever you go? Do you know how to prevent infection 
after coming in contact with it? Do you know how to cure 
it when you get it unknowingly? If you’ve never had ivy 
poisoning, ask the man who has: he’ll tell you it’s darned 
painful. This article is by one of the foremost authorities 
on the subject, and is as valuable as anything we’ve ever 
published. Also in the next issue. 


Would You Place Temptation in the Way 
of an Innocent Black Bass? 


“Bass Tempters,” by Ladd Plumley, will tell you how to 
bring about the downfall of the most virtuous members of 
any bass community you visit. 

It’s worth while to know just how to save a person from 
drowning, and how to resuscitate one almost drowned. 
There’s the best article of this kind we’ve ever seen in our 
May issue. It may prove to be the most valuable reading 
you’ve ever done in all your life: get it. 

There are nine other stories and articles of interest and 
value to every man who cares for hunting and fishing and camp- 
ing. In fact, we think it’s a remarkable issue. Don’t miss it. 

Order your copy, now, from your newsdealer, so he won’t 
sell it to someone else. Or, to be absolutely sure, send us 
$2.50 for a year’s subscription. 


FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York, N. Y. 


| drop from each contour to the next as you 
paddle down stream. 

A topographic map gives you a quite 
graphic picture of the sort of country you 
are getting into, and oftentimes one can plan 
largely by it. For example, the location of 
settlements may indicate where _ food 
supplies can be replenished. Or, in case a 
certain stream isn’t navigable, a canoeist 
would like to know it. On the other hand, 
he’d like to know about falls, rapids, dams 
and what a stream flows into. Variegated 
information of this sort is supplied by a 
topographic map. 
| At the same time it is just as well to allow 
| for a certain amount of error. You can't 
| expect a map to be accurate down to the 
last detail. As a rule, the most accurate 
features of a topographic map are the roads 
and after that the streams. Many topo 
graphic maps are revised from time to 
time. Make a point of getting maps of 
recent publications so far as possible. 

In order to save a topographic map from 
wear and tear when you travel, cut it into 
nine equal rectangles and paste these on 
| cloth in the form of a large rectangle, leaving 
a margin of about one-eight inch around 
each two. The complete map then folds 
to convenient pocket size. Any map may 
be made waterproof by shellacing it on both 
sides. 

The more you study a topographic map, 
the more it tells you about the territ 
depicted. Numerous details you hadn't 
noticed at first are forever cropping up. In 
order to become familiar with topographic 
map — in general, it’s a good idea to 
get a map of one’s own section and compare 
it with known surroundings. 





BACK TO THE PRIMITIVE 


yess it is a pretty safe bet that the 

vast majority of auto campers 
pare their meals over some one of the various 
compact and efficient gasoline stoves, 
occasionally we find an individual who 

| fers the methods of our forefathers. The 





| An adjustable tripod for cooking ove 
an open fire 


| wood fire carries with it a certain deg 
of romance which appeals to the camper. 
But unless you know the tricks of! 

making you are in for a lot of difficulties 

| Meat burns on one side and remains @* 








| on the other. Smoke blinds you. 














































5 you 


quite 
r you 
| plan 
on of 


ase a 
10eist 
hand, 
dams 
pated 
by a 


allow 
cant 
o the 
‘urate 
roads 
topo- 
ne to 
ips of 


» from 
t into 
se on 
>a Ving 
round 

folds 
> may 
n both 


> map, 
rritory 
hadn't 
1p. In 
Taphic 
idea to 
»mpare 


hat the 
rs 

various 
stoves, 




































get into the soup and beans stay hard as 
chilled shot. On the other hand, if you 
are one of the few who know how to get re- 
sults, undoubtedly you use one of the older 
methods of camp cooking which were in 
vogue before the day of the gasoline Nomad. 

r. Hedges of Virginia writes us, saying 
that the old wood fire is stall his choice. He 
sent this photo and the following description 
of his own method, which proves very in- 
teresting. 

“Select three sticks of proper length. I 
usually cut them about five or six feet, 
lashed near the top to form a tripod, with 
a cross-bar tied on at the desired height. 
Then cut two or three pot-hooks and you 
are ready. If you have no string handy 
for the lashing, a bit of spruce root or bark 
will do as well. In making the hooks, of 
course always cut the notch on the side 
opposite to the fork and cut it deep. 

“With this tripod, you have entire com- 
mand of the position of the kettles over the 
fire. If they boil too hard, pull up the back 
stick and raise them—if too slowly, drop 
it back and lower them—or if they need to 
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be shifted in any way, the fire does not al- | 


ways burn best where you want it—at least 
mine do not—without any trouble you tan 
shift the whole tripod to suit yourself. 

“The little reflector which you see before 
the fire is also a great comfort. The pan 
is 5 by 7 inches—bakes just enough for two, 
and is so small that it packs into the pocket 
of any pack sack.”’ 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
LIFTING RIDES 


CAMPER ON Tour EDITOR: 

I am a boy going on 18 years of age. Early in 
the spring I plan to ride from Boston to New York 
and then hike to California with the aid of auto 
lifts. I would like to know if there is plenty of 
work out there as I plan to stay if there is. 

I am taking this trip alone. 

What is your opinion of a trip like this? 

HERBERT L. Foss. 


Ans.—There are several things that a boy of 
your age would have to consider before attempting 
to hike across the Continent by himself. One of 





them is the advisability of having a good compan- | 


ion; not only is it safer, but far pleasanter. 


You will find such a trip not all milk and honey | 


by any means. If you go alone you will have to 
a lonesomeness and there will be long periods of 
this. 

You speak about lifting rides part of the way. 
That is a very poor way for anyone to travel. If 
you are going on a hike why not make it strictly a 
hike? Choose a shorter distance than the trip 
you have in mind. On the other hand, if you do 
not care to do this, but have California in mind as 
your ultimate goal, then why not try to get to- 
gether enough money to buy a second-hand auto- 
mobile or motorcycle, take camping equipment 
with you and go as a motor tourist? 

Your letter indicates that you are going off in 
a rather slipshod manner. You have no definite 
plans and really do not know what you intend to do. 
Better think this whole thing over carefully and 
then get some fellow around your age as a com- 
panion. Dope the whole thing out and do the trip 
properly. 

California is not the best state in the country in 
which to obtain work. Most of the industry there is 
fruit growing and poultry raising, aside from the mo- 
tion picture business. However, you can get more 
information on this subject by writing trade or- 
fanizations in the various towns. We are not ina 
Position to advise you on this point. 

CAMPING EpIToR. 


FISHING FROM THE BANK ON MOTOR 
CAMPING TRIP 
Camper on Tour EpITOoR: 


I was thinking about taking a fishing trip this 
summer with my family and I thought perhaps you | 
could give me some information about various | 


800d fishing places along the banks. I do not care 
to go out on the water in boats. If you_know 
please give us the names of such places, for we 
intend to go auto-camping all summer and do not 
Care to stay in one locality all the time. 


Please tell me also about what the charges are | 


to camp at such places. Also tell me where to go 
to get the license to fish in different states. 
JosepH E, ARNOLD. 


ANs.—It is next to impossible to give you the 
names of places where you may fish without having 
to use a boat. There are plenty of such locations 
and they may be found almost anywhere, but you 
will have to get the information locally. 

ff you do not have any particular section in mind, 
why not make a trip up through New England, 

















| a 
ON AUTO- 
TRAIN OR 


PACK HORSE 


carry your “KING” 
wherever you go 


Your “KING” is always ready—just pick it up and go. It folds into a con- 
venient package, as easy to carry as a suit case. Take it with you—be sure of 
a boat when you get to the fishing grounds. 
Know what it means to carry your own boat—to fish where you will, in lake, 
river or stream, without depending on some one else for your boat. 
“KINGS” are built fromthe best quality materials obtainable, are extremely rigid and sub- 
stantial yet graceful, seaworthy, and fast in the water, They fold compactly for carrying. 
Made in various styles and sizes to meet every need. 
See them at your nearest dealer or write us for catalog beautifully illustrated in colors. 


The waterways of the world are yours-when you own a “KING” 
KING BOAT COMPANY, Dept. G, Oakland, California 


—KING?* BOATS— 




























With one ¥ 
hand, Blade 

opens and Wi 
Locks Auto- WY 
matically. Locks 

automatically closed. 
Blades forged from best 
obtainable STAINLESS 
CUTLERY BLADE STEEL. 


Flylock Automatic Safety 
Fishermen’s and Outdoor Knife 


With scaling back. Length of 

blade 334 inches. Length of 
handle 5 inches. At your 
dealer’s or sent post 
paid for 


$3.00 


THE FLYLOCK KNIFE CO,., Inc. 


106-110 LAFAYETTE STREET NEW YORK 











Don’t Miss the May Issue! 
It will be the finest issue FIELD & STREAM has ever published 


FISHING THE PACIFIC WITH A “PUT- BASS TEMPTERS, by Ladd Plumley. 
a E sp, Been ene. mete A practical article on bass fishing. pa 
acklin: ean with an outboard motor. HE KAIBAB DEER TODAY, b . 
CONVERSATIONAL FISH, by Richard W. George Bad Grinnell ines 
—_ ‘bulati a ll An example of overconservation. 
e tribulations of a sherman. ; 
A GARDEN OF MOOSE, by Dr. Charles P,  piE TENT DWELLERS, by Albert Bigelow 
CMa here these animals are plentiful A, Sching ond comping <lnesic._ 
TROUT OF THE TETONS, by Donald Hough. WHAT NEXT? by Milton Wright. 


a DOERR PIE SPP SSEIELD story, HUNTING GORAL IN CHINA, by Dr. L. M. 


7 ny aes Ee WHAT TO DO? b Mie game hunting in sight of a city. 
A. H. Ulm. Y LEAFLETS THREE, LET IT BE! by Persis 


wilh SOU STE FT LUCKY te Charles A complate article on paiccn ivy 
9 complete articie o' e 
+ alg y \nar'e’ TALES OF RECORD FISH AND FISHING 


Woodcock in the shadow lake tangles. and the usual departments. 


Order from newsdealer today, or send $2.50 for a subscription 
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After a strenuous day, you relax completely in this 
most famous of all, UTING AIR MATTRESS, 
made of pure Para rubber covered with best 
quality heavy brown duck cover. 

You inflate it quickly with special pump we'furnish 
so your mattress is soft and resilient, giving with 
every move of your y. 

Special inside web partitions run long way of body, 


METROPOLITAN 


i Dept. E-14, 





METROPOLITAN 


Outing AIR Mattress 































Assures 


COMFORT- 
ABLE NIGHTS. Packs 
small space—Easy to carry 


making distribution a wee sv. — any 
sleeping bag or may be us in place of cot. 
DICK WHALL'S NEW SPECIAL TWO-DOOR 
TENT is 21 feet long with 210 square feet. Keeps 
off rays of sun, With side-curtains can be con- 
verted in three-cqomte. The Rolls ye F.. 
tents. Also sleepi ags, rain capes and other 
accessories. Write for FOLDER REE. 


CAMP GOODS CO. 


Athol, Mass. 











— @KAPO 


Don't put off buying your 
Kapo Life Saving Vest. 
Strong O. D. cloth, armholes 
cut large—Won't bind. You 
can’t sink in this vest. Many 
a hunter and fisherman owes 
his life to a Kapo Life Sav- 
ing Vest. 

Don't take chances—send 
for circular today. 


76 Traverse St. De 


Oo 


camping and sports. 
ing our full line of fine quality 
popular prices. 


Wm. 
Dept. F-16 Emerald Street and Hart 





Are 4 Times More Buoyant Than Cork! 


Approved by U. S. Steamboat luspector, Dept. of Commeres 


KAPO PRODUCTS COMPANY 
pt. F 





UTDOOR LOVERS 


Prepare for the coming months of touring, 
Send for folder illustrat- 


Red Top Tents 


The Aristocrats of Tentdom 
H. Vanderherchen 


Life Saving 
Garments 





Kapo Life Saving Outing 
Waistcoat has saved many 
lives. Extra strong O. D. 
cloth, two big. deep pockets. 
strong snap fasteners. Get one 
today before starting your fish- 
ing trip. Your life is the most 
precious thing you have. Better 
send for that circular today. 


Dealers write 
for prices 


Boston, Mass. 





tents at 





Lane, Philadelphia, Penna. 
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OPEN FOR CAMPING 


Whole outfit sets up without removing case from car. 
The camper you will eventually buy. See your 
dealer today. If he cannot supply you write the 
factory direct for prices. 


THE UNITED MANUFACTURING CO. 
602 So. Blaine St., Wellington, Kansas 


94 


The “United” AUTO CAMPER 


PATENTED 


The smallest auto camper when folded and largest 
when opened on the market today. Enclosed in all- 
steel case 41 by 18 by 12 inches. Case fits on 
trunk rack or running board of your car. 

Opens to 10 ft. by 7 ft. by 7 ft. with 3 ft. 4 inch 
side B pane a is self adjusting. The bed frames 
are all meta 

tubing with Soca Soe tae. 
take-up for 
sagging. The 
camper door 
forms the 
camp table. 
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| National 





covering the States of New York, Connecticut, 
Vermont, New Hampshire and Maine. It is a most 
delightful and charming country, unlike any other 
section of America. Undoubtedly you will be able 
to find many places where you can fish from the 
bank and catch bass and small food fishes. Many 
of the trout streams can be visited in New England 
and some are not difficult to fish. 

You will find public camping grounds along all 
the good auto trails and generally their charges are 
very nominal. Most of the tourist camping 
grounds have a rate of $0.50 or $1.00 per night. 

You can buy a fishing license from the Town or 
County Clerk in almost any town in the various 
states. 

CAMPING EprtTor, 


TRIP TO JAMES BAY 


CAMPER ON Tour EpIToR: 

I am planning a trip to one of the islands of 
James Bay in Canada. I expect to use a six 
cylinder power boat and | would like to know if | 
can use the waterways all the way up. I would like 
to know the easiest way up by water if it is possible 
to go by boat alone. 

What sort of equipment will I need? 
much fish or game? Where can I get gasoline 
up there? What time of Spring is best to start? 
Where can I get equipment and information on 
game and fish? 


Is there 


Paut A, KERNER, 


Ans.—There are several ways of getting into 
James Bay, but as far as we know none of the 
streams are navigable by motorboat. In this 
country the rivers all flow north through Quebec 
and Ontario. They are full of rapids and most of 
these are quite dangerous. Starting from the 
Canadian National Railway line, which is the 
farthest north transcontinental railway line, one 
can get to James Bay by following the connecting 
waterways which lead to the Nottaway River, 
The next stream to the west is the Harricanaw 
River. 

The commonest route and perhaps the best known 
is to put in at one of the stations on the Canadian 
between Cochrane and Mattice. You 
can descend any of the following streams: Abitibi, 
Mattagami, Opsaitka, Missiniabi. These streams 
all flow into the Moose River which empties into 
James Bay at Moose Factory. 

This county is in the wilderness and there are no 
villages or settlements after one passes the Height of 
Land. I[t consists of a vast tract of burnt-over and 
standing timber, muskegs and swamps. The river 
bedst hemselves are cut out of rock pretty much of the 
way and there is a considerable fall of wat 2r between 
the Height of Land and James Bay. 

It would be impossbile for you to take a 
motorboat such as you describe down any of 
these rivers. The streams} are navigable only 
by canoe, but an outboard motor would prob- 
ably prove useful on the connecting lakes. The 
chances are you would have to ship the motor at 
least half the time while on the river. It would 

highly inadvisable for any one to attempt to 
run any of these rivers without the services of at 
least two competent guides. Obviously with no 
towns or settlements in the country it would be 
impossible to buy gasoline. You would kave to 
carry your supply with you. 

If you want to take a canoe trip to James Bay 
it would probably require about six weeks’ time and 


| you could outfit with the proper equipment at 





Cochrane or most any town along the Canadian 
National route. A subscriber who took the trip 
down one of the rivers in this country last summer 
reports excellent fishing for square-tail trout. The 
fish run quite large in size, from one to four or five 
pounds, 

He also reports plenty of moose, but one would 
have to go in the fall for this sport. It would not 
be advisable to attempt this trip before the 
middle of June. Either July or August would prob- 
ably be better. 

CAMPING EDITOR. 


TOO MUCH DAILY MILEAGE 


CAMPER ON Tour EDITOR: 

Il am planning a trip from Denver to Yellowstone 
Park, going via Salt Lake City and returning di- 
rectly south through Wyoming, the entire trip to 
take no, more than three weeks. ; 

I would appreciate any information which you 
may be able to give me regarding this trip; 1. ¢. 
the besc roads, best places to camp en route, whether 
accommodations can be secured at various places 
if one does not take a tent, what camping equip- 
ment should be taken, etc. I am anxious to get a 
fair trial of camping on this trip, as if it appeals to 
us we will probably take a six-weeks’ trip to the 
Coast via Park-to-Park Highway next year. 

There are only two of us—my wife andl. 

I should like your criticism and suggestions 


regarding the following outline for the trip, which 
I have prepared, using the Blue Book as a guide: 
Aug. 11—Denver to Steamboat Spr......-175 = 
12—Steamboat to Vernal, Utah...... 186 mi 
13—Vernal to Salt Lake City.....--- 3 = 
16—Salt Lake to Pocatello.:......-- 189 7 
17—Pocatello to Yellowstone.....-- = 
22—Yellowstone to Lander, Wyo...- 4 1 
23—Lander to Loramie 5 oe onthe ae pete 4 
24—Laramie to Denver........--.-- 
ANDREW POUSMA. 
Ans.—A glance at your proposed itinerary nk 
cates that you are trying to do entirely too m 


mileage per day. The shortest daily distance 708 
have marked on your table is from 
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Clean, tasty 
food, easily and 
conveniently 
prepared to gra- 
tify that out- 
door appetite 
and to let the 
Cook enjoy 
each camping 
minute. 


The UTILITY AUTO KITCHENETTE 


provides all the comforts of your own kitchen 
—table, stove, oven, icebox 

and pantry—all combined ina 

strong metal cabinet. Can be 

carried on running board or 

trunk rack of any automobile. 

FREE LITERATURE 

rite for it! 


RIDDLE SHEET 
METAL WORKS 
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1061 FOLSOM STREET 
SAN FRANCISCO 
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the volume of such ad- 
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Oct. through Sept. 
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led Outdoor Recreation by 34% 
“ Outdoor Life 7 117% 
“ Outdoor America “ 161% 

Hunting and Fishing ‘‘ 483% 
National Sportsman ‘* 605% 
“ Forest and Stream “ 1061% 
MUSKYS —_ Gilmore’s TROUT 


AUTOMATIC WEEDLESS 


Is the old reliable bucktail spinner. Remodeled 
Or easy casting, and successful luring. The Auto- 
ore feature—for hooking and holding is the 
ast word in artificial lures. Ask your dealer or 
send for folder. 


E. L. GILMORE & CO. 


125 Se. Whitney Ave., Youngstown, O. 
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Denver, 160 miles. Your longest trip is from 
Lander to Laramie, 257 miles. 

You must consider that you are out to enjoy the 
pleasures cf motor camping and not to break a 
speed recori. lf you camp you must take time out 
to erect your tent, get your camp in order and cook 
your meals, Then too, breaking camp requires a 
certain amount of time. Even if you stop at 
tourist inn» and get your meals wherever you hap- 
pen to be, you will have to consume a reasonable 
amount of time in doing it. 

One hundred miles a day is a safe rule to follow. 
If you want to stretch the limit you can do it up 
to the one hundred and fifty mile point, but you 
cannot keep it up indefinitely. When you travel 
from two hundred to two hundred and fifty miles 
a day you will soon find motor camping a weary lot 
of labor instead of the pleasure trip it should be. 

By all means take more time for your trip or 
cut down the distance. Allow yourself ample lee- 
way and you will gain immeasurably in pleasure 
and profit. | 


— 


CAMPING EDITOR. 


THE AUTO CAMPING TRAILER 


CAMPER ON TouR EDITOR: 

What is your opinion of the trailer? Can they 
be purchased reasonably? In fact, all the dope you 
can give me will be appreciated. 

GEORGE W. HUGHES, 


Ans.—You will enjoy the use of a camping 
trailer and there is no reason why you should ex- 
perience any difficulty in its handling. Most 
people who use the trailer find that in a very short 
time they are not conscious of its presence. In 
fact, one man wrote recently saying that unless he 
looked back to see it tagging along he did not know 
he had a trailer on behind. 

There are any number of fine auto trailers on the 
market at the present time and they are built so 
carefully that it requires very little effort on the 
part of the car to pull them, even with a heavy 
load. Inthe Camper on Tour Guide which we have 
sent you, you will find a list of the names of auto 
camping trailer manufacturers. Write for their 
literature and pick out the outfit which most appeals 
to you. 





CAMPING EDITOR. 


STARTING A TOURIST CAMP 


CAMPER ON Tour EDITOR: 

The idea of running an auto camp and a small 
grocery for the accommodation of campers on tour 
in either Oregon or Washington has seized firm 
hold upon me. That is the cause of this letter. 
If you have the information at hand, I would like 
for you to give me a few pointers on this business. 

What I would like to know in particular is what 
would you consider a good location and the probable 
cost of the start; also any other items of importance 
that may come to mind. 

My plan is to start the camp along some lake or 
stream, away from town, that is frequented by 
tourists and motor campers. 


R. S. ANDREWS. 


Ans.—It would be impossible to give you any 
idea of the cost of starting a tourist camp site. 

In general, you must have a pleasant situation, 
not too close to a town and on a main traveled 
highway. You should provide adequate space 
and if you want your guests to remain there should 
be some natural recreational advantages such as 
bathing, boating and fishing. 

It is absolutely essential that you have a good 
pure source of water supply. Also, in most camp 
sites shower baths are provided. This means that 
the owner must put in quite an extensive plumbing 
system and that calls for money, so you see it 
is next to impossible to tell you anything about the 
initial cost. 

You may go into the thing as extensively as you 
wish. Some of the modern tourist camp grounds 
are now providing raised platforms for motorists 
to drive their cars on in order that they may 
make necessary repairs. Oftentimes a_ small | 
store in addition to the customary gas station will | 
pay very well. 





CAMPING EpIToR. | 


| 
SUNDAY HUNTING AND AUTOMATIC 
SHOTGUNS 


CAMPER ON TouR EDITOR: ° | 
Which states other than Maine and Pennsylvania | 
prohibit hunting and fishing on Sunday and the 
use of antomatic guns inthe taking of wild 
life? I am planning a motor camping trip and 
would like the information. 
J. J. Leman, Jr. 


Ans.—There is a good deal of confusion about 
the status of the sportsman who desires to 
hunt on Sunday in various states of the Union. 
Laws are constantly changing and local and town- 
ship legislation often affects Sunday hunting. 

So far as we know there are only two states 
which place any restriction on the use of the automatic 
shotgun. Writeto the Bureau of Biological Survey, 
Department of Agriculture, Washington, D. C., for 
complete information on the restrictions concerning 
automatic shotguns for use on migratory birds. 
Concerning Sunday hunting, write to the Depart- 
ments of Conservation in the various states in 
which you are interested in touring. 

CaMPING EDITOR. 


(END OF CAMPER ON TOUR) 





















Up fo your 
WAIST in WATER: vet 
DRY and COMFORTABLE 
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NOW you fly-fisher- 
men can whip streams 
for hours and come 
out as dry and com- 
fortable as you went 
in. Now you can wade 
into a stream quietly, 
without clumsy rub- 
ber boots to fill with 
water and cause slosh- 
ing and stumbling. 


32 OUNCE 
ZEPHYRWEIGHT 
FISHING WAD.- 
ERS WILL DO IT! 


There’s no drag or fa- 
tigue. Generous book 
pocket forextra fliesandcan of tobacco, 
leaving both hands free to handle rod 
and net. Guaranteed perfect workman- 
ship and long wear by Hodgman, who 
have been making sportsmen’sclothing 
since 1838. 


ZEPHYRWEIGHT FISHING WADERS are 
made of extra strong grey nainsook, doubled, 
vulcanized to rubber between; stocking feet of 
tan sateen; large book pocket with snap fasten- 
er; six buttons for suspenders, plus draw string; 
all seams cemented and stitched. SIZES 6 to 
12, shoe measure. Will wear several seasons. 


Real value— 
ONLY $17.50 
Get ZEPHYR WEIGHT WADERS 


(Boots not included) 
from your regular Sporting Goods 
Dealer. 



































If he can’t supply you, send us his name and 
address and $17.50 (check or money order) 
stating size wanted. We'll send Waders direct. 
If you aren’t more than pleased with them, 
money back if you want it. 


PoncHo AND PLatn RusBeER 
BLANKETS 
For real all-round usefulness, you can’t 
equal Hodgman rubber blankets. 


Waterproof, lightweight, can be used 
for raincoats, pack covering, pup tents. 


Fisoinc SHirts 
Real stormy weather garment; light- 
weight; 50” long; useful in any kind of 
outdoor work or recreation. . . Catalog 
leaflet free. 


DEALERS: — Write for prices and 
information on Hodgman Sports- 
men’s Clothingand Camping Goods 


HODGMAN RUBBER CO. 


Framingham, Massachusetts Dept. FS4 
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Dear 


Sportsman: 
You do NOT have to bea 


member of a hunting and fishing 
club to see the wonderful 


Field 
Stream 


MOTION PICTURES OF HUNTING AND FISHING 


You do not have to be a member of any club. 
They are the most thrilling and enjoyable enter- 
tainment that can be provided for smoker, banquet 
or party of any kind, and are available to any such 
gathering of men. 


‘They can be obtained on terms amounting to 
free loan, and the cost of showing them is negligible. 


Clubs and associations of almost every kind have 
found these pictures so enjoyable they have come 
back repeatedly for more. If you are a member 
of any city or country club, men’s Bible class, or of 
the Elks, Masons, Eagles, Odd Fellows, Knights 
of Columbus, Y. M. C. A., American Legion or any 
other organization, tell the Chairman of the Enter- 
tainment Committee, or the Secretary, about them. 


There are over 35,000 feet of film showing the 
taking of every kind of American game fish and 
furred and feathered game, by the country’s most 
skillful anglers and hunters. Every foot genuine 
and every foot a “close up.” Divided into 7 
releases, 5000 feet each, each providing 1% hours’ 
entertainment. The finest pictures of their kind 
ever made. 


Write today for illustrated circular describing each 
release, and terms. 


FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York 








THE TENT DWELLERS 
(Continued from page 77) 


forth at last good as new—restored, body, 
bones and skin. In addition there was a 
certain bottle of the fluid extract of gelse- 
mium, or something like that, which was 
recommended for anything that the rest 
of the assortment could do, combined. 
It was said to be good for everything from 
a sore throat to a snake bite—the list of its 
benefits being recorded in a text-book by 
which Eddie set great store. 

“Take it, by all means, Eddie,” I 
said. “Then you won’t need any of the 
others.” 

That settled it. 
behind. 


The gelsemium was left 


I WAS interested in Eddie’s rods, leaning 
here and there on various parcels about the 
room. I found that the new noibwood, such 
as I had ordered, was only a unit in a very 
respectable aggregate—rather an unim- 
portant unit it appeared by this time, for 
Eddie calmly assured me that the tip had 
remained set after landing a rather small 
trout in a near-by stream and that he did 
not consider the wood altogether suitable 
for trout rods. 

Whereupon I was moved to confess the 
little bamboo stick I had bought in Boston, 
and produced it for inspection. I could 
see that Eddie bristled a bit as I uncased it 
and I think viewed it and wiggled it with 
rather small respect. Still, he did not 
condemn it utterly and I had an impulse 
to confess the other things: the impossible 
little scalewing flies, the tin whistle and the 
Jock Scott with two hooks. However, it 
did not seem just the psychological moment, 
and I refrained. 

As for Eddie’s flies, viewed together, 


they were a dazzling lot. There were 
books and books of them—American, 
English, Scotch and what-not. There was 


one book of English dry flies, procured dur- 
ing a recent sojourn abroad, to be tried in 
American waters. 

One does not dance and juggle a dry fly 
to give it the appearance of life—of some 
unusual creature with rainbow wings and 
the ability to wriggle upstream, even against 
a swift current. The dry fly is built to 
resemble life itself, color, shape and all, 
and is cast on a slow-moving stream where 
a trout is seen to rise, and allowed to drift 
with the gently flowing current exactly 
over the magic spot. All this Eddie ex- 
plained to me and let me hold the book a 
little time, though I could see he did not 
intend to let me use one of the precious 
things and would prefer that I did not 
touch them. 


HE was packing now and I wandered idly 
about this uncatalogued museum of 
sporting goods. There was a heap of canvas 
and blankets in one corner—a sleeping bag, 
it proved, with an infinite number of com- 
partments, or layers; there were hats of 
many shapes, vests of many fabrics, coats 
of many colors. There were things I 
seen before only in sporting goods windows; 
there were things I had never seen bef 
anywhere; there were things of which 
could not even guess the use. 

In the center of everything were bags— 
canvas and oilskin receptacles, vigorously 
named “tackle bag,” ‘“‘wardrobe,’’ ‘“‘waf 
bag’”’ and the like—and into these the con- 
tents of the room were gradually but firmly 
disappearing, taking their predestined place 
according to Eddie’s method—for, after 


all, it was a method—and as I looked at” 


Eddie, unshaven for weeks, grizzled 


‘ : Nee ae 
glaring, yet glowing with deep kindliness 
and the joy of anticipation, I could thin” 


of nothing but Santa Claus packing for Ba © 
» 


annual journey that magic bag which 
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more and ever more, and is so deep and 
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| wide in its beneficence that after all the 
|comforts and the sweets of life are crowded v ~ 2é 
| within there still is room for more atop. 
Remembering my own one small bag 
|which I had planned to take, with side 
| pockets for tackle and a place between for 
) certain changes of raiment, I felt my un- 
| | importance more and more, and the great 
need of having an outfit like Eddie’s—of 
| having it in the party, I mean, handy like, 
| where it would be easy to get hold of in time 
“rep . |of need. I foresaw that clothes — 
|want mending; also, perhaps, rods; an 
j Now You May Camp it was seisiaak to note that my tent-mate 
Comfortably would have boxes of tools for all such 
repairs. 
, Double the faccure of your trip by, incur. | I foresaw too that I should burn and 
ing restful hours in ee caaier- bruise and cut myself, and that Eddie’s 
ence of most campers. All-steel. Special liniments and lotions and ‘“‘new skin 
leg apaning — ars, — > would come in handy. It seemed to me 
: poy «A "3 seconds, Nothing detachable | | that in those bags would be almost every- 
to lose. See LINCOLN Folding Furniture thing that human heart could need or human 
e Auto Kitchenette and Auto Awnings at ills require, and when we went below where 
- ody age oo vo we oe oe 8 ie and Charlie, our seneieint in. _ 
|crowding certain other bags full of the 
- McGREW MACHINE co. bulkier stores—packages, cans and bottles 
. 1105 No. 22nd St. Lincoln, Neb. —and when I gazed about on still other | 
d |things—tents, boots and baskets of camp 
Mt furniture—I had a sense of being cared for, 
d though I could not but wonder how two 
le small canoes were going to float all that 
. provender and plunder and four strong men. | 
- (To be continued) | CYA e New 
ld Copyright, 1908, 1921, by Harper and Brothers 
it 
th “THE TENT DWELLERS” is the SEAHAWK 
ot best thing of its kind ever written. | | 
- Don’t miss the May issue. We have | | hy Wiutlins 
he added extra pages to your regular | 
it FIELD AND STREAM to give bu: Medics, Ieebdanbeins tide 
; ast— a 
at, Pon See Genet. cnatiinaen, Sul, ym the keel 
- up, expressly for the outboard 
ore HUNTING IN THE MARQUESAS | wna 
an, foal (Continued from page 20) Wonderful speed range with 
vas ¥ one to four passengers—ample 
ur- yf natives seemed a little — oes, and Tavu | room for six. 
i was muttering to himself the ancient Mar- 
a One Man Can Erect quesan prov mn. which translates literally as Sturdy, life-boat construction 
fly in Four Minutes “Wild pig—long-pig.” This has lost its mean- of Armcogalvanizedingot iron. 
me Umbrella style with extra large head ing since cannibalism became. practically a by the —_ os . 
and room and floor space. Olive shower- extinct, but in the old days it signified that _ On aoe that has been 
inst proof fabric resists weather. | when the men went out to get the meat of amous for 30 years. 
to Large bobbinet door fastens tightly | the wild pig, “ys bse eo also ° be man Needs no boathouse, no caulk. 
all, with snap buttons. Sewed in ground | meat to eat at the feast that was held when ing. Outlasts wooden boats. 
ere cloth. Collapsible metal poles. Packs | the hunt was over. : Special three-color marine 
rift in dunnage bag. ° | The body lay on its back, inert as the car- lacquer paint job optional. 
ctly New 16 page Catalog shows 20 tents at | Cases of the pigs that littered the sides of the f * 
ex- i S08 Send cone wats, runway. Tebu and I picked it up and turned Sea Hawk is the sensation of 
yk a AMERICAN AWNING & TENT CO it over to reveal the wound which we knew the year. Tear out the coupon 
not “Dept. B-3 ; | must have been inflicted when it was tossed —Now! Complete informa- 
ious 100 Cummington Street Boston, Mass, into the air, and lo, beyond some bluing tion by return mail. 
not i bruises, there was no wound! We could j 
o only guess how so seemingly impossible a i 
Mount yhaets thing as a man's being tossed ten feet by a 
idly ne — oe gy mye oy to a ; 
could have happened. But the most prob- 
=< Learn at Home ! y able explanation seemed to be that Maro had ; 
bag, Be yoy Los fallen sidewise across the head of the animal, 
com- MALS, oem HEADS, FISH. behind the tusks, so that the upward thrust 
s of Wonderful fascinating new art. A I ee of the powerful neck had only resulted in a 
soats men, women ‘and boy, avigkly learned by mighty push. 
had and den with nature’ s finest ort, Beare. No bones appeared to be broken. A welt 
lows; on the back of the head, where it had struck 
fore, 1 a the tree, accounted for the senseless con- 
ch I prices. Learn from old reliable school, dition of the scrappy pig-sticker, and this, ULLIN 
re crpeianee. ify as far as we could discover, was the extent of 
ags— FREE? book Hl vuln the injuries. A dash of water from the near- | METAL BOATS 
ously @ to thount of pinned by stream brought Maro back to life again, | 
“wat of mounted specim eng. |, cours for the asking but too dazed, for the time being at least, to | fj ‘MULLINS BODY CORPORATION 
~ WERE rite ‘Today. eapzitormy ts 6 recall the resentment he had harbored against | Sesh Sheets Saab denctn a 
armly FREE Boon {Ncw Be ee me on the score of the pig I had “waked up” Please odie bins sitiianan po é 
place Don’t delay. Send Coupon Today—NOW | with my pistol shots. shen ans Gon oe ee s jocma- 
after The natives now yer a space ry brush Sane 
ed at with their cutlasses, and we prepared to rest 
~ and Hop to Mor sant mo Atl se and lunch in the shadow of the big tree. A a 
{lines ean y and quickly by mail. No obli- fire was started to heat stones for roasting a Shore ‘ 
think young pig that had been captured, bread- | py ; i 
‘or his © fruit and plantain were put to cooking, coco- ” t 
holds nuts were opened, and guavas, mangoes and | q 


























Give Your Son a Chance 
> 
to Know the Woods and the Sea 

GIVE him the vacation of his life at Camp 

Cherryfields, a unique type of boy’s camp, 
down in Maryland on the shores of the historic 
St. Mary's River, opening into the Chesapeake. 
Fine, cool, invigorating sea air, acres of virgin 
forest, two miles of the safest bathing beach, 
motor boats, row boats, canoes, diving raft, the 
camp's own lighthouse, bungalows for sleepin 
quarters, a fine old colonial mansion for head- 
quarters, fine Southern cooking, pure, cool arte- 
sian water, tennis courts, baseball diamond. A 
program of activities to thrill any boy under the 
watchful care of capable instructors. For boys 
from 8 to 17. Rates are quite reasonable. 


For Booklet and Details address 
J. F. COAD, A. M., Director 


CAMP CHERRYFIELDS 


On the historic St. Mary's River 


P. O. Charlotte Hall Maryland 

















Electric Light 
Without Batteries 


A dependable light is a prime necessity for | 
camper or motor tourist. JACK-O-LITE has } | 
none of the disadvantages of the ordinary flash- 
light—no batteries, no loss of power from use or 
age. Just as useful at home, in cellar, store- 
room or garage,as on tour. An all- 
year essential that lasts for years. 
JACK-O-LITE makes 
its own electricity by 
means of a_ sturdy 
spring - driven genera- 
tor. Just wind it and 
turn the switch, 
Use it as much 
or as little as you 
like—it's always 
ready for service. 
Water, oil or 
dirt can't short- 
circuit it. Needs 
practically no at- 
tention. 

Get JACK-O- | | 
LITE from your 
dealer or send us 
check for 
we'll 
ship prepaid on 
money-back trial. 
Patented and guar- 


$1500 stpaid anteed. Illustrated 
152 sities folder on request. 


SLAYMAKER MFG. CO., Dept. ‘“‘A’’ 
3271 Woodland Ave., Phila., Pa. 


ACK-O-LITE 


A NEVER FAILING SOURCE OF LIGHT 


Night Casting Made Easy | 
NO MORE BACKLASHES 


The Rinebolt Reel 
thumbs itself; 
backlashes are im- | 
possible. You cast, 
tilt the rod, 
automatically 
Reel stops. 


Price $8.00 


For Particulars 
Address 
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the | 


G. S. RINEBOLT 
98 


| go to it before you quit. 
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a luscious array of other tropical fruits were 
laid out on the broad leaves of the taro plant. 
Feast we did to the limit of our capacities. 

Thus pig sticking in the Marquesas. It is 
bloody and cruel, as is the killing of all ani- 
mals; but because the quarry is nearly always 
dropped in its tracks, it is far less open to 
criticism on that score than most other 
forms of hunting. The finest thing—I may 
well say the grandest thing—about it is the 
fact that it is a strictly man-to-beast, give- 
and-take affair, with the hunter meeting his 
quarry more nearly on equal terms than in 
any other form of hunting practiced since the 
days of the cave men. 


SALMON SUGGESTIONS 
(Continued from page 25) 


a little while and I will tell you.’’ After 
I fished for another hour intermittently 
without getting another rise, I said, “I 
still disagree with him.” 

My friend argued that the fact that we 
got only two proved nothing except that 
perhaps we had not tried just the right 
method on the others, but he was a 








lawyer and naturally contentious. This 
controversy could be continued ad infinitum 
without getting anywhere, and I fancy the | 
solution will always remain a mystery. | 
Therein lies the charm of the game. 

One thing is certain, however: The man | 
who wants to get salmon must work in- 
defatigably for them with the best tackle 
obtainable and with painstaking care, both 
in the approach and the method of fishing. 
If you fish all day without a rise and feel 
that Lady Luck has played you false and 
there yet remains another possible spot, 
It may be in the 
tail end of the last available water that your 
salmon is awaiting you. 

This year, as I was poling up a New- 
foundland river late one afternoon, I met 
a most disconsolate angler. In response 
to the usual query as to his luck, he informed 
me, in language unfit to print, that he had 
fished all day without a rise. His rod was 
resting over the end of the boat and his 
fly was drifting in the current. 

In the midst of his profane observations, 
he got a beautiful rise and his reel began to 


| sing. A fine eighteen-pound salmon changed 


the whole complexion of his day when he 
thought his day was done. All of this goes 


| to show that you get more fish if you keep 


Huntington, Indiana. 


your fly in the water and that the going may 
be better just a little farther on. 





MASTER MINDS 
(Continued from page 39) 


ears swept the ground as she mouthed the 
track. Her game seemed to be to take it 
step by step. I followed her. The buck 


| turned toward a swamp in which there was 


water. Upon this, I talked to Prince. 
“Drive this place out,”’ I said, ‘with these 
mongrel snappers of yours. I am going to 
follow the White Queen into the swamp. 
When you get to the boys, wait for me 
there. I may bring something round to 
you. 
; A deer loves to wade through water before 
he lies down. He knows very well that 
water almost obliterates his scent. But 
that depends on what is following him. 


Manna led me down to the swamp-edge; | 


then she took the old logs that were thrown 
at random here and there. It seemed to 


| me that she was almost feeling her way. 








She smelled the bushes, the grass tussocks, | 


the dark water. 


Often she violently changed her course. | 


The deer had been wandering. Twice 
she went back the length of two logs to 
pick up the trail aright. 
deeper we went into that moldering place. 
Then we began to swing in a wide arc. 

realized that we were heading whence we 


Deeper and | 
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FIALA Combination 
RIFLE and PISTOL 
High grade; .22 Cal. Very ac- 
curate; 3 barrels, each length 
and rifle stock adjustable. 

FIALA Patent Sleeping Bags—Th 
only scientifically correct bag made. Weight 
COS 5 | SRR pee 


lars—Genuine Jena; weight 5 oz. with cz 
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As mounted on Remington 
Winchester and Springfield 


Rigid mounting, Low outline, Readily 
adjustable, Quickly detached. We do the mount- 
ing without extra charge. Endorsed by Capt. 
Askins & Major Whelen. 


_BELDING & MULL, 822 Osceola Road, Philipsburg Pa. 


Only $39.00 


For This Highest 
% Ton Capacity Grade Auto Trailer 


Other styles of body, same price. Light weight, easy 
running, just the thing for camping, touring. Ab 
solute money-back guarantee. Write for catalogue. 


BOWER MFG. CO., BOX 4, FOWLER, IND. 
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GAME BIRDS 
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the game bird picture subscrip- 
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FIELD AND STREAM 

45 W. 45th St., New York 
Here’s $3.25. Enter (extend my_subscrip- 
tion and send me the 18 game bird pictures 
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My White Hope registered the degree of her 
excitement by the waving of her tail. We 
came near a small island, densely grown 
to bays. 

“That is the place,” I said. 

Manna said so too, joyously. Out of his 
bed she rolled the buck, and he flashed off 
through the watery swamp toward the 
mainland. I shouted to my young standers 
to look out. It was a good two hundred 
yards to the shore, and it was some time 
before I negotiated my distance over that 
quaking morass. When I reached the road, 
I found one of my young woodsmen stand- 
ing beside a fallen buck. The White Hope 
that had tracked that deer into a Neverland 
of a place, and had brought him out, was 
lolling around blissfully. 

“How about that light in her eye now, 
Prince?” I asked. 

“She done hab de true light,’ Prince 
agreed. ‘De true religion,”’ he added. 

I think most of these bucks are master- 


minds. Some, of course, run foul of the 
rifle and the shot gun. But all seem to be 
fully equipped with  self-starters, _life- 
preservers, and all such devices. Their 
motors are distinctly not bone-in-head | 
ones. 


In a few days’ hunt on the old place we | 
had started perhaps twenty deer, ten of | 
them fine bucks; and we really didn’t hunt | 
more than a mile from the house at any 
time. It is good to see this wild life thriving, 
and to see also the younger generation 
getting a taste for the same kind of outdoor | 
sport as that which their forebears enjoyed 
in the same region before the days of | 
Washington. 





GOOD GRAY GEESE 
(Continued from page 37) | 


started in action. The result was a badly 
battered bird and honors apparently even 
between the gunners. 

No more geese hove in sight and it was evi- 
dent to me that the flight was over. But | 
youth is optimistic and persistent. And 
after all, where can a few hours be spent 
more pleasantly than out in the open on a 
warm and bright day in late fall? The | 
air was redolent with an earthy smell and a | 
golden haze hung over the land. Just | 
to lie there, absorbing old Dame Nature’s 
tonic, was a privilege. 

What a scene, too, for the eyes of a sports- 
man. Seemingly limitless fields of golden 
stubble, and here and there a remote farm- 
house. Eastward, dark lines of timber 
marked the sinuous course of the Sacra- 
mento River and its tributaries. Far in 
the background the crest of the immaculate 
Sierra Nevadas gleamed white. Many 
miles westward, purpling ridges led to the 
backbone of the mighty Coast Range. 
Not a cloud in the azure—not a sound to be 
heard except the tinkling warblings of 
immense flocks of blackbirds as they 
whirled about. 

On our trips the inner man is not forgot- 
ten. With this in mind, I finally stole | 
away from the trenches and soon a thin 
column of smoke was in evidence. Within | 
a half hour the stage was set for a food | 
juggling act. And right well did the 
trio mingle with the comestibles. Then 
the geese were strung on straps and two | 
Proud young Nimrods tried to pose 
nonchalantly while I took a few pictures. 

hortly after we were away on the home- 
ward trek. 

High in air, many geese, well freighted 
with cargoes of barley, oats, Kafir-corn and 
— were seen returning from the 
ating grounds. Long, wavering lines 
ar up in the azure—dozens of flocks. 








Surely a pleasant sight to sportsmen. 
a Sunny days—that was one of 
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had come. The trail grew a little warmer. | 









The 
Wilcox 
Traveler 


Sa) 
Newest and best design. Roomy, sturdy, attractive. 


you want. 


Easy to put up and take down. 


camping equipment and supplies. 








WILCOX Tailored Tents at Lower Prices 


Added Production Facilities 


NO CENTER POLE—Patent Head Support Does All 


Specially treated khaki twill makes it 
water-proof, mildew-proof and rot-proof. 
The “Traveler” comes in two sizes—7’ x 7’ and 96” x 96”. 
sewed-in canvas floor; rust-proof stakes; telescopic corner poles; Premax 
adjustable awning poles (permitting more shade and storm protection). 
All complete in water-proof carrying bag. 
Send for big folder giving new low prices on these tents and other 


THE M. I. WILCOX CO., 214-218 Water St., Toledo, Ohio. 


WILCOX 


©Tailored ‘ Tents 





Make It Possible 


Since 1844 Wilcox has led in the 
manufacture of quality tents. Thou- 
sands of tourists and campers every- 
where speak in highest praise of 
Wilcox-made outdoor equipment. 
No matter where you live 


The Famous Wilcox 
“Traveler” is the Tent for You 


No matter where you go or how 
long you stay, the Wilcox ‘“Travel- 


er” will give you the service 


Odorless and greaseless, 
Each has 
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nIOT), Because 


It is made by the refiners of the 
world’s best watch and chrono- 
meter oil with the same exacting 
care. Only the best is good 
enough for fine guns, reels and 
casting lines. As essential to their 
well-being as the oil in a watch. 


If unable to obtain Nyoil, send to us 
direct 35c for handy cans. 


WM. F. NYE, Inc. 
Oil refiners for over half a century —SENVE Bl 
New Bedford, Mass. eae 


The Meraco Speedster 
aa 


The FIRST boat of its type to be put on the 
market, and one which is meeting with 
great enthusiasm all over the world. 
Boats have been shipped to Singapore, 
Holland, The Argentine, and many other 
foreign points. 

Length, 17’. ‘Approximate weight, 125 
pounds. Will easily develop a speed of 
16 miles per hour. Beautifully finished 
throughout, built of the finest materials 
obtainable, by experienced workmen. 


TRULY— 
The Aristocrat of the Waters 


Write today for your free catalog 


St. Louis Meramec Canoe Co. 
302 Marshall Ave. Valley Park, Missouri 
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Everythin; 
Motor 


Compare the different makes and styles of 


tents and other Motor Camping accessories 
displayed life size in our spacious daylight 
show room for your convenient selection. 


Outfits $30 to $250 


The Campolog is published by our Mail Order 
Department. It is brim full of interesting 
illustrations, text and valuable information. 


Mail Order Satisfaction Guaranteed 
Send for free 64-page Campolog No. 24 


Ese DORA 


BOO EIGHTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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NEW! A Kitchen & Pantry 
in a Suitcase 

HEMENWAY f ; 

TOURKIT 
complete equip- 
ment for tourist 
campers. Practical 
and compact. All 
cooking utensils, 
cutlery, jars and 





space for fresh 
and canned foods. 
Packs in light : 


Carried in car 
or on running board. Many models—with 


strong case, like a_ suitcase. 


or without utensils. New low priced all 

metal Tourkit case. From $12.75 up. 

FREE Ask your dealer to show you the Hemenway 
Tourkit or send direct for free circular 

giving full information and prices. 

The Hemenway Co. 185 N. Wacker, Chicago, Ill. 
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My “S If. Oil; 9 | THE LURE OF TROPIC WATERS 
ERS eir-Ul ing (Continued from page 35) 

mind flat calms when there were apparently 
El ‘IC Water Systems no fish in the pel and counis canna 


when we went out to seek the where- 


~faj Sut aae = ( tages withal for a meal. This was a red-letter 


| day in more ways than one. Even as we 
were giving our attention to the last of the 
















To prove that Prisma Diamond Rings have 
the dazzling flashing fire of real diamonds, 
we will give away free of charge this 
handsome $15.00, 6-Jewel Stamford 
Watch, with genuine 20 year en- 
A graved case, absolutely free with 
Y. every order we _ receive. No 
strings to this offer. Send only 





ES) comfortand 
yy } pleasure for 
~ your family — 
‘and increased income 


+ yout cottage or 


corvina, nature was rapidly shifting the 

scenes for a new and unlooked for display. | 
When we had time to notice the weather, 

we became aware of an array of storm 

























you rent itt “ : ° iGe deposit ri d t 
~ ae The Myers Sel-Oiling clouds, lowering and menacing, moving Ge delivery haw senna 
=o ee _ Sune fos toward us from the nearest land, four miles ais ees tenes aut We 
tage, hotel or country home equal to city homes in away. Estimating that the center of the per week until $3.75 balance 

m a. on 2 . is paid—not a cent more— 
comfort and convenience. storm would miss us by a margin, we elected never. State whether lady's or 


man’s ring and select round 
or ooegee Stamford Watch 
F No reference—we ship 
a day. You'll be delighted 
with ring and watch or we 
refund your money. Send this 

advertisement with only ioe 


Service wives of peivete pawer serosa to remain in the shelter of the rock. There 
prone cureat to opeate Myon was something uncanny about the low 
clouds that rolled and billowed rapidly 

closer, and a little later we made out the 









SEP | Teason. ase. 
Stmple, safe, silent, trouble-free. $Y : | Each of several dark funnel shapes had 
anere fo 2 styleand size forevery WBE syste a pendulous connection with the surface of GLOBE SCIENTIFIC COMPANY 
% the sea. Twisting, writhing, slender 950 Gets teams Pittsburgh, Pa, 


columns that could mean but one thing— 
waterspouts. Swiftly moving, reeling and 
contorting, breaking and dissolving at one 
point to form in another, the appearance was 
as of spectral fingers reaching down from 


j . Bait 
! Dowagiac id Set 

the cloud masses. There was a continual 
rumble of thunder and the wind was Special All-Fish 4 












THE F, E. MYERS & BRO. CO, 
89 Orange $t., Ashland, Obie 











blowing hard, yet there was an unnatural > All-Waters 
quiet about the grotesque, drunken ad- ‘cuon eet All-Weather 
vance. 

Fears for our own safety were forgotten in Bass—pike—musky! east Wheat you want? This 
the awe and wonder inspired by the tre- bait oan —* pas af ow by 
mendous spectacle. As to how dangerous Saiitnn. Sedans. cor eeltee aut meee 
the spouts were, I cannot say. Fortunate- for $6.50 separately. Ask your dealer. If he can't give 
ly, the nearest whirling vortex cleared us oad ern new Big ——— _—— — vane $595 

” money order ec! ‘ostpaid. 
by several hundred yards. Ge beh nanan 
HERE was no disturbance of the ocean JAMES HERONS S00, . eg 


except at the shifting bases of the spouts. 
Their stems appeared unsubstantial and 
mist-like, but there was no question of the 
great whirling force exerted by the wind. 
The phenomenon is similar to the axial 
clouds of the cyclone, where the column 
carries dust particles instead of water 
particles. 

Going home, our twenty-three footer | 
showed her class as a rough-water launch. 
Combers were rolling now, and full speed 
was out of the question. Standing at the 
wheel, with my legs spread, I felt myself 
assigned a share in the play nature was 
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Hi Heath Waterplane Sensation. _#¥4*plane 
ull size Patterns Blue Prints & Instructions $] 50 
or Ready Cut for Easy Assembly $50) 90 = 
Also Full size Patterns & Instructions for 15 ft. Rowboat T5e 
He HEATH BOAT CO. 15363 Tuller Ave. Detroit, Mich. U. 


Assures Rest 
and Sleep! 


HUNTERS, fishermen and auto campers 

enjoy dry, restful sleep on AIRO camp- 
ing mattresses. Easily —- When de- 
flated, makes a roll onl inches across. 
Made of all new Lh, \chaki covered, 























and will last for years. Quickly inflated by . : . as ; : 
mouth or any auto pump. putting on and gloried in the part. The ’ iss te shee eee shies Ae 
sport was rough. Green hills rolled grace- . = campers tell us that this is the great- 

b est weapon to ad where fir 





Made for Comfort 


Truss-bridgework construction an en- 
tirely new principle. Sides of cushion are 
vulcanized to the opposite sides of a 
heavy rubber sheet running horizontally 
through the center. 

A pocket of air under every “dimple” 
assures super- resiliency and comfort— 
low air pressure with maximum buoyancy. 
AIRO cushions are also made for boats, 
canoes, porch swings, autos, sick room 
and office use. Write for catalog. 


The K & W Rubber Company 
Dept. 101 Delaware, Ohio 


arms are prohibited; Zip-Zip Shooter 

is noiseless, pow verful and effectiveand 
is used by a great number of tow 
and campers. Thousands of boysame 
made happy with 

this wonderful Zip- 

Zip Shooter; if you 

like hunting and 

outdoor sports you 

Pin ne can not afford to do vies it. I 
our dealer ns mS to ve them order from shooter 
3Sc or three for $1.00. Send s = ee 





fully toward us, their white crests tumbling 
frothily. 

“Up you go, Brother,” foamed Number 
One, and up we went, with our eyes peering 
through the spray toward Number Two, 
| the rougher brother. And when Number 
Three had tossed us high but let us down 
gently enough, we wiped the salt from our ae. ae 
eyes and had time for a breath or two. Thus meaner Co. Dept.-B. B. Columbia, S.C. __, 
we progressed, battling our way. The 
largest waves were not always the nastiest, 
and each was individual enough to call for 
a different touch of the wheel. 

—— The frigate birds delighted in the blow, 
and swooped to steal from the hard working 


" e booby, the wriggling sardine it had gone 
e l - - a into the water for, or, balanced aloft with 
planes tilted upward, rode the wind without 


need of wing movement. 
uto Bed As we approached a point of land to the 
right of the Canal entrance, where the 
| waves were less bois’ -ous, Banton called 
attention to an objecc like a small boat, 


| revealed when it topped a swell. I turned 
| the Connie from her homeward course to 


































THE AUG@ET CAMP STOVE, 


Oo any 
— compact, including all the rosie 
ties of a kitchen range—stove, oven, oven-pan, 
broiling-grid, and skillet, ho a 
‘—12 lbs. complete. 


























| The perfect closed car bed—com- 
pact, light, sagless, rapid. No 
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damage to interior of finest car. | | have a nearer look. Presently we made out | 
smoke rising and what looked to be an || Men, get Forest Ranger job; $125- 
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Let “Hed-room” Be 
Your Bed Room 


Think of all this comfort for only $34.75! 

—35 sq. ft. of walking head room 

between cots. 

—No ridge pole—adjustable tension 

bar keeps tent taut at all times, and 

serves as handy clothes rack. 

—Mosquito-proof ventilating door 

insures perfect ventilation. 

—Made of famous Green “SHURE- 

DRY” waterproofed drill. 

—6-ft. sewed-on awning with gable 

roof gives proper drainage. 

—Wind-break can be used at either 

side of awning. 

—Equipped with collapsible metal 

poles and metal stakes. 

| —Easy to handle—up in 5 minutes, 
down in 3. 

| —Compact—rolls into bundle only 

10x42”. 


See your dealer today about “Hed-room.” If 
he hasn’t this unique little road-home, write us. 


| Fulton Bag & Cotton Mills 


Manufacturers Since 1870 
Atlanta Brooklyn Dallas St. Louis 
Minneapoiis New Orleans 























~ Never before did you 

start out for a day's 

fishing expecting to 
pass the day in solid comfort. You knew in 
the morning that by night-fall you would be 
completely tired out from sitting in a back- 
less boat seat. 
The IMPERIAL FOLDING BOAT SEAT 
puts fishing in the ranks of the “solid comfort 
pleasures.” Slip this seat in place, put your 
feet up on the seat in front, light the old pipe 
and lay back until the fish start striking. 
The Imperial Folding Boat Seat stands a lot 
of banging around—assures you a life-time 
of solid fishing comfort. Adaptable for row 
boats, launches and canoes. 


Unequalled Canoeing Comfort 
The Imperial Folding Boat Seat affords you 
more canoeing comfort than you ever before 
enjoyed. 
Mail the coupon and $4.00 and we'll send you 
a@ seat direct. Be sure and fill in your 
Sporting goods dealer’s name. 


JMPERIAL BIT AND SNAP CO. 


cine Wisconsin 





IMPERIAL BIT & SNAP CO. 
Racine, Wis. 


Gentlemen: Enclosed fin 





r ed find $ for which send 
me Imperial Folding Boat Seats at $4.00 each. 


reversed.”’ I opened the throttle wide, and 
Connie responded as though interested on 
her own account. 

A few minutes more, and the air of 
tragedy was dispelled. Sitting flat in a 
dugout, about as long as a bath tub, with 
not more than eighteen inches beam, was a 
native fisherman, anchored for the night. 
In the forward end of his craft was a 
charcoal brazier on which was a pot of rice. 
This furnished the alarming smoke. 

The native was fishing with a hand line, 
and as a fish took the bait he jerked, throw- 
ing his arm above his head. Thus was the 
danger signal disposed of. A white man in 
the same situation would have been in 
peril, for dugouts are as tricky as boats can 
be made, and this one was only half as big 
as some of the sharks that were cruising 
around looking for a hand-out. 

“‘Buenos noches,’’ we shouted. 
esta?” 

“‘Bien,”’ he answered, with a shrug, and 
baited his hook. 

And so we left him. 
who the happiest? 
“Quien sabe?” 


“Como 


Each to his own; 
As the Spanish say, 


HOOK ’EM, COWBOY! 
(Continued from page 31) 


Before I tell any more about this, I want 
to apologize for what I said a while ago about 
my horse biting the line. That was just a 
plain ordinary lie, and so was the snorting 
story, although he did snort now and then, 
and I supposed that he was snorting at my 
fish. But this bass actually did take that 
plug before it struck the water. He wasn’t 
such a large fish either—about three and a 
half pounds—but he hit hard and fast. 

Before we knew it we had fished six 
lakes and caught our limit of ten apiece. 
It was easy fishing, and something very 
new to me. The horse that I rode was per- 
fect. When he saw the rod come up for a 
cast, he would stop of his own accord. 
While a fish was being played, he stood 
quietly, and did not flinch when the fish 
was brought alongside and raised to the 
saddle. 

We rode in through the great moss-hung 
pines. The sun was low behind the black 
trunks of the saplings, and the frogs were 
starting their summer evening chorus, 
Everything was still and it was a time for 
sober contemplation of nature at her best, 
but it all struck me as being a huge joke. 
I had caught ten bass without getting off my 
horse! 


THAT LAST TRIP TO, 
JACKSON’S HOLE 
(Continued from page 42) 

| thing appeared favorable for a successful 


| stalk. We crossed the little stream that 
| wound quietly through 





| other side without any interruption, and 
were soon doing real work. 


It didn’t take very long for Charlie and | 
me to realize that we had two-cylinder lungs | 


in this altitude and that keeping up with 
Steve, who was built on the eight-cylinder 
plan, was absolutely impossible. We got 


stalled after two or three hundred feet and | 
had to wait until we could get our breath | 
| again before hurrying up to the waiting 


| Steve. As we went on it got tougher and 
| tougher, and the breathing spells more and 
more frequent and also longer. 

Finally, wringing wet with sweat and 
heated almost to suffocation, we reached a 
point not far from where our victim stood. 
Steve signaled that the place was just around 
a little bluff over to the left. Bent over and 
almost creeping, we tiptoed silently to its 
base and then, with guns cocked and ready, 
crept around it and cautiously peered out to 

| locate the bull. He was not there! 





the valley and | 
| started up the rather steep angle on the | 





Trout streams with 

trout of surpassing 

size. Isolated, wild 
waters and placid 

pools where vivid red-spot- 
ted beauties rise like a flash 
to wet or dry flies. 


Enjoy fishing alone or with 
your pal where trout are 
plentiful and of a size that 
will surprise you. A trip for 


Trout inCanada 


results in your catching your 
limit whether you are a 
novice or an expert. 


If you want to be sure of 
gamy fish and plenty of 
them, write for particulars to 


A. O. SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent 
Canadian Pacific Railway 


1104 Windsor Station 
MONTREAL, QUEBEC, CANADA 


World’s Greatest Travel System 
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Weedless 
BALL 





AN! Here's a real 
weedless bait for 
you! Guaranteed weed- 
less! Just a small, flex- 
ible red and white rub- 
ber ball protecting 
three hooks—but it 
does the work. No 
wires to bend. Noth- 
ing to get out of order. 
Always dependable. 
Has attractive gold- 
plated spinner—more 
lasting than silver. For 
surface or deep water 
fishing—a never failing 
lure for bass, pike and 
muskies. 
GUARANTEED 
Weedless 
Ask your dealer or send 
us $1.60 and we will mail 
post paid. Money back 
/ not satisfied. 
PROGRESSIVE 
Tool & Mfg. Co. 
559 West Quincy St. 
Chicago, U.S.A. 


ACTUAL 
SIZE 





SY POSTPAID 
Complete With Straps and Lens Cover 


Consists of glasses, some slightly worn or marred 
in handling, or refinished. Our regular standard 
model. The lot is limited. All are OPTICALLY 
PERFECT, and carry the same GUARANTEE as 
new field glasses. 


Clear, Strongly Built, Weatherproof 
Field Glasses. 

Finest day and night lenses—hand ground and 
polished—dust and moisture proof. Pupillary ad- 
justment—40 mm. objective, clear and bright on 
an overcast day. Each glass inspected, tested and 
guaranteed in perfect condition. Will last a lifetime. 

Shipped promptly on receipt of check or money 
order for $8.50. 

Positive guarantee of full cash refund if not satisfactory. 

SWIFT & ANDERSON, Inc. 

Largest Importers of Field Glasses in America 


91-93 Federal Street 23F, Scott Street 
Boston, Mass. Toronto, Canada 


Ask your dealer to show you HENSOLDT DIALYT models 
(SEA ON aS a A NS ek 
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After making a careful survey of the situa- 
tion, we met in a three-cornered council of 
war. While we were discussing our next 
move my eyes were attracted by a move- 
ment at the edge of the timber below. 
“Look a’ there!”’ I broke out excitedly, 
pointing to the valley, half a mile down 
from where we had come across. 

“Well, I'll be damned!” rejoined Steve, as 
he caught sight of the elk, which were 
quietly grazing, seemingly unconscious of 
our presence. 

After a moment’s consultation, I took a 
stand on the bluff where I could watch the 
animals and signal to the other fellows, who 
started down in pursuit, keeping close to the 
edge of the protecting timber. For the next 
forty-five minutes, as pretty a chase after 
the elusive quarry took place as one could 


wish to see. 


STEVE, using every bit of cunning and in- 
genuity that years of experience and study 





| had taught him, tried his best to get Charlie | 


to a point where a shot was possible, while 


| the animals strolled unconcernedly on, nib- 


bling a sweet morsel here and grazing for a 
full two or three minutes there, but always 


taking advantage of every bit of cover and | 


keeping nicely out of range of the hunters. | 


Talk about animal instinct and cunning! I 
wish that you could have viewed the scene 


| through my glasses until, at dusk, the elk 
| passed over the ridge a couple of miles be- 





| that there was practically no waste. 
| thing that impressed me most in the elk 








low and out of sight. 


However, this is not the end of the tale. | 
The next morning, Steve, Charlie and Harold | 
started out early and, after a hard four hours’ | 


search, located the band again. Charlie 


got the shot that he had so completely | 


earned. It was a six-pointer, perfect with 
the exception of the two lowest prongs, 


which were a little irregular. - He made his | 


shot from the top of a sharp ridge as the 
bull stood in the deep grass some 400 feet 
down the sweeping slope on the opposite 
side. 

The last days of our hunt were full of 
action and brought our trip to a great 
climax. Aside from Charlie’s success, 
George got a perfect six-point head, one of 
the finest I had ever seen, Tom landed a 
six-pointer of fair appearance, and I had 


| to be satisfied with a five-pointer specimen. 


In every case, we brought in the meat, so 
The 


part of our hunt was the fine quality of the 


| steak that was forthcoming at our meals— 


sweet, juicy and always wonderfully tender. 
Compared with moose meat, venison or 
any other wild meat that I have ever 
tasted, it was in a class all by itself. 

On the afternoon of the fifth, Charlie and 
I packed out, and twenty-four hours later 
were winding our way back over the wonder- 
fully scenic Teton Pass to Victor and civili- 
zation. As we regretfully took the train we 
left behind us one of the most wonderfully 
attractive hunting grounds in the United 
States and also one of the richest in animal 
life. -Aside from our trophies, we brought 
home with us 800 feet of moving picture 
film and 90 stereopticon views that are a 
never-ending delight, as we occasionally put 
on the hunt for our friends and live over 
again the exciting events of our three weeks’ 
sojourn in the mountains. 


HIGH SIERRA TROUT 
(Continued from page 13) 


would believe possible in such small water. 
You'll see never a splash in that seething 
spray, but will suddenly feel an irresistible 
force taking out line to the second pool 
below before you can recover it. Down 
there you must go to continue the battle; 
perhaps still farther below or back upstream 
again. 

When you travel the highway through 











RODS 


To You Fishermen— 


who KNOW fishing, love it for its SKILL 
and SPORTSMANSHIP and take keen de- 
light in the action of a fine rod— 

To you the name Divine on a rod is full of 
meaning. 

For over 50 years that name has held an ideal 
before those who have inherited the responsi- 
bility of carrying its reputation forward. 
Whether you troll, still-fish, or cast bait or 
flies, and whatever your game, there are 
Divine Rods made especially to give you 
ALL the sport in fishing. They range from 
the sinuous, needle-tipped, 7 14 foot *‘Fairy 
Fly’’ that weighs but 2'4 oz. up to sturdy 
16 oz. deep-sea rods. 


Write for Catalog 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. 
508 Roberts Street Utica, N.Y. 














ANGLING 


Trout Flies from the Emerald 
Isle, best quality either Wet or 
Dry. All patterns suitable for 


American Waters—also Salmon Flies, 
Rods, Reels, Lines, Leaders, Baits, 
etc., every variety. 


Catalogues Free 


L. KEEGAN 


Specialist in Ply Tying and Fishing Tackle 
anufacturer 


3, Inns Quay, Dublin, Irish Free State 








When planning your next Out- 
door trip — don’t forget your 


Perfection Air Bed 


means restful sleep on any camp ground. Its 
soft air-filled body is never lumpy or damp. 
Rolls to a small light bundle for carrying. 
Lasts indefinitely. Excellent in the home, as 














| 


well as on camping, motoring and yachting trips. 
Write today for catalog. 
ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Agents Wanted Everywhere 





Expert 


anglers know 
there is no better reel 
made than the “Meek.” 
It is the reel for the most 


ez 


particular angler. Made of the very 
finest materials and fashioned by experts. 
Spiral gearing, a distinctive feature, in- 
sures smooth-running action. Not a cheap 
reel. Two years’ guarantee. Made for 
all tournament and angling purposes. 

WRITE for free catalogue describ- 

ing and giving prices of all models. 


THE HorTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
244 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 


—MEEK REELS— 
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Men send to Bergmann in 
Portland, Oregon, from all 
over the world for this great 
shoe. Dealers, write! 


—A bear 


for wear 


‘\ a shoe for 
e-mMen 


A powerful boot built for strenuous 


April, 1927 





men, yet it is the lightest shoe made 
in proportion to its strength. Men 
walk farther in Bergmann’s because 
its stiff, springy sole, hand- ed 
and reinforced, absorbs under-foot 
unevenness and gives buoyancy to 
the step. 

The Bergmann heel cannot catch or break off 
and holds calks even in the instep if desired. 
Vamps are double. Uppers are full grain 
selected leather of glove-like softness. 


Write for catalog, prices and foot measur- 
ing chart. Shipped direct, fit guaranteed. if 
no dealer near you. Theo. Bergmann, 893 
Upshur Street, Portland, Oregon. 


MANN 
<madeBOOT 


The most powerful shoe in America 


Al Wilson 


Fisherman and Inventor 








of high grade tackle. 
Used by fishermen all 
over the world. The 
unquestionable lure for 
tarpon, trout, salmon, 
bass, muskellunge, jack- 
fish and similar game 
fish. Try the new beaded 
trolling spoon. Send for 
catalog. 








Manufactured only by 


Al Wilson 
SPINNER Al Wilson Co., 


693 Mission St., 


10 sizes 





Trout Lures 


San Francisco. 


Owens Valley, you will not see Shepard 
Creek unless your experienced eye interprets 
the narrow thread of green which winds 
down the mesa from the base of the mighty 
range. In that little stream in the spring, 
I have taken limits of trout which averaged 
eleven inches in length. There are dozens 
of like creeks entering the valley, from 


| Owens Lake north to Bishop, and others of 


larger volume from there to Mono Lake. 

About five miles in an air line from the 
mouth of Shepard Cafion, where the trail 
starts upward, lies Lake Tulareinyo, on the 
roof of the range. Its elevation is 12,800 
feet. To reach it'will require two days over 
twenty-eight miles of very rough trail, but 
the fishing is worth it. 

That high, bleak lake, which is one of the 
largest inthe southern part of the range, is 
stocked with golden trout, lots of them, 
some weighing five pounds. Well above 
timber-line, no wind-blown tamaracks or 
fox-tail pines people Tulareinyo’s granite 
basin. A narrow carpet of hair grass 
stretches from water to precipice. The 
eye has no other relief from the gray and 
blue of rock and water. 

Very few people find this hidden lake, 
for it lies five miles up the basin above the 
other lakes at the end of the trail. Yet you 
can ride to its shores and catch big goldens 
and return to camp below timber-line in less 
than a day. I do not know what food 
nature has provided for the fish away up 
there, nearly to the highest peaks of the 
range, but they seem fat and gamy enough 
and will take your lures. 

And to illustrate another Sierra paradox, 
I have compromised my standing with the 
Old-Timer and the Tenderfoot by violating 
our fishermen’s agreement in telling you 
how to reach our private fishing ground, 
Lake Tulareinyo. The Geological Survey 


| map, Mt. Whitney Quadrangle, will furnish 


all needed additional information. And one 
last hint: you will have only from the 


| middle of July to September first to go, 


as all the rest of the year is winter up there. 


JUST FUR-SEALS 
(Continued from page 30) 


a glove from one’s hand. It is heavy work, 
and the strippers work in pairs. 

The stripping method has been used only 
in recent years, and about half of the skins 
are still taken by the customary knife- 
skinning process. 

After removing the skin from the carcass, 
it is placed, flesh-side down, on the ground 
to cool. At the end of the day’s killing, 
the skins are collected by a tractor with 
trailers and transported to the village, where 
the stripped skins are washed and cooled in 
large tanks of sea water. The following day 
they are passed on to the “blubberers,” 
who remove all attached blubber and meat. 





| Then the skins are packed in salt to cure 


for ten days. 

After the curing process, the skins are 
rolled, each skin separate, into bundles and 
packed into casks which weigh, when 
filled, in the neighborhood of 500 pounds 
each. At an opportune time in the fall the 
barreled skins are shipped to St. Louis via 
Seattle, where the guard hairs are removed 
(‘“‘unhaired’’) and the skins machined and 
dyed, subsequertly to adorn Mrs. Got- 
rocks and her wealthy friends, perhaps. 





TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 
(Continued from page 43) 


to verify the tackle used. I was using a 
Winchester bamboo rod, nine feet long, 
with a Rainbow Meisselbach reel, and a 
level line. When I selected the Silver Doc- 
tor fly on a No. 6 hook, I had no idea that 
I was about to commence my greatest 
angling battle. 








DAWN— 


and Ready togo 
FTER a good night's 


rest on a comfortable 
‘Gold Medal” Cot or Dou- 
ble Bed you awake fully re- 
freshed and ready to enjoy 
another wonderful day. 


‘GOLD 


TRADE MARA REG 


MEDAL 


FOLDING FURNITURE 


For Home For Camp 


But this comfort must be 
lasting—proven durability 
must be built in. 


Experienced campers don't 
experiment with their com- 
fort. They demand ‘Gold 
Medal” whether purchasing 
cots, beds, tables, chairs or 
stools. They get the ut- 
most in comfort, reliability, 
light weight and conveni- 
ence, whether they prefer 
steel or wood construction. 


Insist upon ‘Gold Medal”,—for 35 
vears the recognized standard. Write 
for 24 page Free Book ‘‘Comfort for 
Home and Camp. 


Gold Medal Camp Furniture Mfg. Co. 
1734 Packard Ave. 


Racine, Wis. 


“Go_p Mepa” 





Famous No. 1 Wood Cot 


E 
asa 


New Steel Double Bed 
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SPECIAL OFFER 
Genuine 8 Power Prismatic 


BINOCULARS 


Magnification Power —Clarity 


You will be proud 
to own these! 
Offered at a 
price you 
cannot 
resist 


HELLES 
STEREOSCOPIC 
PRISM 


Finest grade of crystal prisms; no high-grade Bin- 
ocular on the market, compares with them at the price. 
Model B-8 Power x 21; List Price $15.00 
Model A-8 Power x 32; List Price $23.50 

Complete with genuine leather, plush lined, 
handsome case; neck and shoulder straps. 


SPORTSMEN’S—ENGINEERS’ 
SURVEYORS’ COMPASS 
Day or Night 

A $15 Compass at $3.50 postpaid. 
Radiolite, floating, jewelled dial; 
locks automatically when case is 
closed. Scientifically correct sighting 
arrangement. A Swiss 
compass built like a watch. 

If Your Dealer Cannot 
Supply—order direct from 
us. Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of price. ~~ 
and DEALERS: Write 
for samples and Prices. 













Sole Importers 
HENRY A. SCHNEIDER, Inc., A298 Broadway,N.Y.C. 


Also Swedish Hunting Knives, Swedish Barrel 
Knives, TELL Air Pistols, Darts; Diabolo Pellets 
for Air Rifles. 177 & .22 Cal. HAENEL Pneumat- 
ic Rifles. 














is a 52-page 
monthly 
magazine 
crammed 
full of hunt- 
ing, fishing, 
camping and 
trapping 
stories and 
pictures, 
valuable in- 
formation 
about guns, 
revolvers, 
fishing tack- 
le, game law 
changes, 
best places 
to get fish and game, etc. 
—AN D— 

Here’s just the Fishing Rod you have 
been looking for. A Telescopic Steel Rod 
finished in black enamel with nickel- 
plated trimmings. When telescoped it is 
only 28 inches long, easy to carry. It can 
instantly be made any length from 36 
inches to 9 feet long whenin use. This 
rod has a cork reversible handle, so 
that it can be used either for fly or 
bait fishing. The handle has reel lock- 
ing device and the rod is fitted with 
steel snake guides and steel one-ring 
top. This rod is especially good for 
fishing trout strea ms where there isa 
lot of underbrush to go through as it 
can be shortened or lengthened as 
& desired without loss of time. 


Special Offer 


We will send this Telescopic Steel 
Rod and Hunting and Fishing for a 
) whole year. 


12 BIG “- 
Both for 2 


HUNTING AnD FISHING MAGAZINE 
| 308 Newbury St. Boston, Mass. 


HUNTING 
FISHING 
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comforts of your own kitchen on the road or 


All steel, sanitary, dust-proof, rattdle-proof, odor-proof, 


ant-proof, rain-proof. 
Make camping easy with a Tourist Kitchenette 


( Dealers Everywheres. Partial List of Distributors 


ADKINS, YOUNG & ALLEN CO. °« + «© = Chicago 
CHAS. G. JOHNSTON = + © © = ©& New York 
“7 FRED S. WILSEY - 7 . . ~ . polis 
WESTERN AUTO SUPPLY CO. + + « Los Angeles 
BROOKS TENT & AWNING CO. - = « = Denver 
| OKLAHOMA CITY TENT & AWNING CO., Oklahoma City 


Attaches on run- 
ning board of any auto- 
mobile quickly, easily, securely. § 
Provides refrigerator, cupboard, table, water cooler, etc., F ' 








in camp. 





Tourist 


Supply Company 


P. O, Box 21 





Field and Stream—A pril, 1927 




















HOBART 









| HOBART METAL 
| 803 16th Ave., S. E. 





WATERTITE 


Tackle Boxes 
K-5 





62 with handy compartments of all sizes, in- 


No fisherman dares to take chances with a 
leaky tackle box. The fortunate owner of a 
Hobart Watertite box need never worry. 
They’re made of lead-coated steel, rust re- 
sistant; seams are folded and_ soldered; 
partitions are electrically welded; hard 
baked enamel finish; all-metal handle; 
strong Corbin lock—attractive, durable, 
watertight! Illustration shows one of the 
popular styles, measuring 22”x6"x6}4” 
cluding one for jointed rods. 
By mail postpaid or at your dealer's. 
Wouldn't you like our Catalog? 


MFG. COMPANY 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
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With fifteen pounds of lightning speed on 
the other end of that line, hooked all too 
lightly in one side of the mouth, as I after- 
ward learned, the least false move or too 
sharp a jerk might have meant—only 
another fish story. Let us pass over the 
incident of the battle. Fighting a big fish 
is too difficult to attempt on paper and the 
result is inadequate when done by most 
people. One must experience the heat of the 
fray to get the true thrill of it. 

My big trout measured 32% inches in 
length and 17% inches in girth and may be 
seen on the walls of the dining room at 
Carson’s Camp at Silver Lake. 

Throughout the rest of the summer and 


| well into the fall, fishermen from all over 


the country came and tried in vain to beat 
the catch I had made. Next spring will 
see me back in these hauntsearly. Through- 
out the winter I dream of those days again 


| as I lay pipe in the southern California 


sunshine. 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Second Story) 
SFatt him how you want to, and there’s 


a lot of choice in spelling him, the 
muskalonge is a noble fish. And as FIELD 


| AND STREAM has mentioned, there is much 
| difference of opinion if it is sportsmanlike to 
| shoot a muskie after you play him close to 


the boat. There is a lot to be said on both 
sides of the question. 
The magazine has received a number of 


| letters expressing the views of experienced 
| muskie men. Some think that a gun should 


not be used; others declare that a gun is just 
as legitimate as a gaff. One correspondent 
uses a club and dislikes a gun or gaff, and so 
it goes. 

The magazine will be glad to hear the 
opinion of as many muskie fishermen as 
possible, but it is doubtful if the question 
can be settled. The story here given is of a 
muskie boated with a gaff by the angler 
himself. 

Here is the story of the capture of the 
magnificent muskalonge which won the 
First Prize for its class in a recent FIELD 
AND STREAM National Fishing Contest. It 
was caught by Mr. Edward J. Svehla, 
weighed 48 pounds, was 56 inches long, 
25% inches in girth, and was taken with a 
Heddon rod, a South Bend reel, a Shake- 
speare line and with a Musk Oreno bait. 
Fifty-six inches is almost five feet. 
thing to be taken with a wand of a rod! 


HOLDING A HIGH FISH CARD 


By Edward J. Svehla 


At High Lake, Wisconsin, the boys had 
just finished breakfast, when someone 
suggested a game of ‘‘66.’’ Then Pete, the 
guide, came to me and said, “Ed, the big 
muskies ought to hit today.” 

Cards were well enough, but fishing too 
looked good. The day was somewhat dark 
and overcast, and the lake had whitecaps 
on it. And I sure wanted a real muskie. 
had caught a number ranging from six to 
twenty pounds, but I threw them all back 
with the exception of a few which we had 
eaten. 

After thinking a while about what Pete 
had said, I consulted my partner, Red 
McCarty, and we decided to go out. So 
gathering up our fishing tackle, we started 
for the boat, leaving the rest of the gang 
handling cards instead of rods. I thought 
I had a fishing partner, but when near the 
lake Red took one look and said, ‘Nothin’ 
doin’! He added, “The pleasure is all 
yours. I’m going back.” 

I went it alone. And, believe me, I’m 
glad I went. : 

I rowed out into clear water and against 
a stiff wind, letting out about forty yards 
line, with a red and white Musk Oreno plug 
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GEPHART 


STEEL 
Fishing Rods 


A radical improvement in the 
action and lightness is found in 
the new Gephart combination steel 
fishing rods. 


What Is It? 


Tubular first joint alloy lined. 

Solid Chrome Vanadium one piece 

tip. Correct taper and temper. 

Lightness and flexibility equaled 
by no other rod. 


Construction 
Is Unique _ 
Reel and Rod locking 
handle, no screws. Put- 
ting rod together locks 


reel and rod in one 
operation. 


Makers of the Gephart 
Tubular and one-piece 
solid steel Chrome Vana- 
dium fishing rods. 


GEPHART 
MFG. CO. 


226 W. Illinois St., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


PAT. APPLIED FOR 
Ne 400 


Part. JULY 6.1926 


SOLID CHROME VANADIUM STEEL 
ROD & REEL LOCK 


TUBULAR 

















CATCH MORE TROUT 





So many good fishing trips are utterly ruined thru 
the lack of the right equipment. Prepare for your 
next TROUT FISHING TRIP with] 


FLY BOOKS 





One complete book for all your flles—Wet and Dry—won- 
Sartuliy arranged and as compact as possible to make— 
only the Common Sense Fly Book is the genuine and to 
assure your getting the real one send your order today— 
12{dry fly boxes and 6 celluloid front envelopes with 2 dry- 
ing pads—Pig Skin—$8.00; Brown Cowhide—$7.00; 
Imitation Leather—$6.00. All postpaid and guaranteed | 


F. W. Klinger & Langbein Co. 224 $0, 2th.Sirest_ 
Phil. B. Bekhart Co., —°*<#"ig Cogst Agent. Dept. F. S. 














TELL TIME BY THE STARS! 


The United States Government takes the time from 
the stars. Voucandothe same! “‘STARTIME,” an 
extremely ingenious and scientifically correct instru- 
ment, gives you the exact time. Most attractive nov- 
elty ever offered. ey fascinating! Durably 

e of aluminum in fine leatherette case. Sent post- 
paid on receipt of $1. 


Startime Mfg. Co., Garden City, N.Y. 
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on the end. I started to troll, bracing my 
rod against the seat. 
I been fishing for about -fifteen 


minutes, when—Holy Mackerel! What 
was it? Something struck my plug. My 
line started to run out, singing like blue 
blazes. I grabbed up my rod, set the hooks; 
and I sure had started something. 

What was it out there, standing on the 
tip of its tail and shaking its head like a 
mad bulldog? My reader, it was the big- 
gest, the very biggest muskie I had ever 
seen, let alone have on the end of my line. 

How he did ge! At first I let him run, 
Then I tried to snub him with my thumb. 
No use. I glanced down at my reel. Gee! 
Not much line left. If he doesn’t stop, 
I’ll sure lose him. And I had already 
promised myself that I was surely going to 
land this big fighter. 

Then the unexpected happens. The line 
trembles, and goes slack. Slack! It’s over! 
I really think tears ran down my cheeks. To 
have hold of such a fish and then lose him! 

But has he gone? When I start to reel in 
the loose line, there is life out on the end. 
Gee! Plenty of life! Plenty! 

Now he allows me to reel him in about 


thirty yards. But he is about todo just what 
I’m waiting for. He makes another run. 
I let him go. That’s because I cannot do 


anything else. Time. First round over— 
thirty minutes. Some round of sparring, 
too! 

All of a sudden my fish—I hope he’s 
mine—rushes around the bow of the boat. 
I have fast work cut out for me to control 
him. But glory be! Another ten minutes 
of his fast work and Mister Muskie is 
pretty well played out. 


‘THE other chap was played out too. How 
my arms ached! But determination and 
confidence helped me to hold the rod in one 
hand and, grasping the telescope gaff with 
the other, I caught it on the seat of the 
boat and opened it. 

Gently I reached out toward the big fish, 
fearing to wake him up. Then I slipped the 
gaff into his gills. Quickly I brought him 
to the side of the boat, and, making sure I 
had him well gaffed, I dropped my rod, 
grabbed him by the gills, and with grunts 
and no little exertion I slid him over the 
gunwale. 

But in lifting him into the boat it became 
half full of water. After I had him in the 
boat, I was almost tempted to throw him 
out, for in a twinkling I became as wet as the 
lake itself. In the midst of his struggles I 
think I managed to stop both of us from 
going into the lake. I straddled him and 
thrust him deep with my knife. The water 
in the boat became red with the blood of 
the fish. 

I was back at the landing in ten minutes. 
Pete was the first to meet me. He glanced 
into the boat. ‘By golly!’ he exclaimed. 
“I knew you would get a big one! Kinda 
felt it in my bones. My old bones always 
tell the truth.” 

The rest of the gang were naturally sur- 
prised, even dumbfounded. But there is 
sure a lot of truth in what old Pete says, 
“Play cards when you can ’t fish, but fish 
when the weather is right.” 


TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Third Story) 


HEY grow big down there in Florida. 

Ponce de Leon shouldn’t have wasted 
his time trying to find that fairy-tale spring. 
He would have had a heap more fun if he’d 
fished in almost any old spring lake he came 
to. But the trouble with humans is that 
they’re always fooling away time hunting 
magic things, selling goods and watching 
the stock ticker when we fishermen know 
they ought to be fishing. 

(Continued on page 123) 








keep you dry! 


Perfectite is made for wet weather. Sheds 
water like a duck. Quickly waterproofs 
any material —tents, canoes, sleeping bags, 
boots, shoes, hunting clothing, fishing togs, 
tarpaulins, water buckets, duffle bags. 
Perfectite penetrates. Does not injure 
nor stiffen fabrics. Will not become 
sticky, tacky nor greasy in hot weather. 
Perfectite is your own idea of what a 
waterproofing compound should be. 
Comes in concentrate form to which you 
merely add naptha or gasoline for quick 
setting, or linseed oil or other drying oil 
as you prefer. Can be applied with a 
brush. One coat is usually sufficient ex- 
cept on loosely woven material. One 
pound of Perfectite will waterproof 100 
square yards of canvas. On light weight 
closely woven material goes much farther. 
Hunters, campers, fishermen and all out- 
door folks will like Perfectite. Packed in 
one and two pound cans. Colors — tan, 
khaki, brown, black, transparent white. 
Price postpaid, 50c per pound. Use the 
coupon for your “‘try-out” supply. 


Price Fire & Waterproofing Co. 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 





can 





A 
Price Fire & Waterproofing Co., 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Enclosed find $-..-.--- for which send me postpaid 
inoen pound can of Perfectite—the perfect water- 
proofing compound. 





font Fishermen Say 


Korrect Kor Lines have that ‘‘feel” ordinary lines sock, 
Are easy casting, quick drying, extra ee 

‘on two Championships a 

iso the Accuracy. Bait Cast- 


ee Labe 
KORRECT | KOR LINE.,, 27Bay St.,Luzerne,N. Y. 


6% TROPHIES 








Vom preparing for a spring hunt for 

ar or mountain lion, = for our 

Free taxidermy catalo; We tan 

and mount =: or “hunters in 

all parts of the w: heads and 
birds | kept in stock. Trust yout np Rs only to ex- 


— “Jonas Bros., 1021 Broadway, Denver. 
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Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


KLEANBORE, AN ATTAINMENT 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 
VERY so often in any branch of 
serious endeavor we accomplish a 
notable achievement. And I ven- 
ture to say with full confidence in 

the truth of my statement that nothing we 

have done in the last generation had such 
far reaching beneficial effect upon rifle 
shooting as the Remington Company’s 


production of their Kleanbore rifle car- 
tridges. 
When I returned from my 


hunting trip in Alberta I found 
awaiting me a thousand rounds 
of .22 Palmer Kleanbore am- 
munition and a_ Remington 
.22 automatic with the invita- 
tion from them to go ahead 
and try to ruin the latter with 
the former. 

I can say with feeling from 
many heart rendering experi- 
ences in the past, that nothing 
heretofore was easier to do. 
The kind of a chap who will 
write to a poor long-suffering 
Arms Editer with a query as 
to just how he can get more 
dynamite into his “young 
American double reaction six 


shooter’ never had to ask a 
question as to how to com- 
pletely ruin the finest .22 
target rifle made in six at- 
tempts. It came naturally to 
him. 


I must say that so far as I 
am concerned .22 rifle- and 
pistol-shooting has been resur- 
rected from the dead. 

I had reached the point 
where I simply could not abide 
the thought of shooting a .22 
rifle, knowing the bother which 
was in store for me every time I soiled one 
by shooting it. It was not worth while. 

I never objected to cleaning a Springfield 
or a .45 Colt for I got a kick out of them 
mentally as well as physically, but in the 
course of twenty-five years I had actually 
worn out a lot of perfectly good target 
shooting enthuasism on the care of .22 
caliber rifles. 

Unless I had to I don’t believe I shot one 
for the past five years(except other peoples’); 
maybe that is an exaggeration, but I cer- 

tainly felt that way about it. 

Five minutes would clean any one of my 
Springfields or Mannlichers to my entire 
satisfaction—but not so the .22. I hated 
the flimsy little cleaning rods—always 
bending out of shape. I hated the pesky 
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This Department is open for the discussion 
of anything pertaining to shotguns, rifles 
and ammunition. We are endeavoring to 
make it a sportsman’s exchange for gun 
information—both the good qualities and 
the defects of modern firearms and ammu- 
nition. Questions will be answered only 
when accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope. 











little patches and smelly banana oil and 
after one was all through using them and 
had put court plaster on all of the abrasions 
on one’s fingers caused by the usual assort- 
ment of razor-like edges which the makers 





Trouble with this usin game is the deni up after 


kindly leave on the .22 repeater to make it 
more interesting, you generally had the 
happy though that the whole process must 
be repeated on the following day. 

Now all that is gone forever! I can 
shoot to my heart’s content not only 
to smoke—but smokeless cartridges also 
(mark that!) in either pistol or rifle and 
never bother to clean the danged thing at 
all. What’s more I have been doing it. 
For the past two months I have shot that 
.22 automatic in my cellar an average of 
ten shots every night and then wantonly 
chucked it in a closet. The only time it 
was introduced to a cleaning rod was when 
I pushed the maker’s cosmoline out of the 
barrel—on arrival. 

Please note I tried it out on their rifle, 


not one of mine, and now I am ready to tell 
you what I think about it. 

That rifle is as clean inside as an angel’s 
thought. Go out and buy yourself a box 
of Kleanbores and shoot ’em all up in your 
best rifle and then kick the gun under the bed. 

I tell you fellow shooters it’s a grand and 
glorious occasion like the first time you 
shaved—an event that comes once in a 
life time. 

As yet the Kleanbore cartridges are only 
to be had for the .22 rim fire ammunition in 
all lengths both Asmore and smokeless 
powder; but the Remington Company are 
now working it up for the 
center fire ammunition and in 
the nzar future you will be able 
to get it for all rifles, pistol and 
shotgun loads. 

Think what this means. 
Rifles are sent to the junk pile 
usually before their time. Not 
one rifle in a thousand is shot 
out or worn out through legiti- 
mate use. They are rusted out 
through neglect or improper 
cleaning. And of those which 
are not rusted—nine out of 
every ten is worn out by 
cleaning rather than bullets. 

This is not an opinion; it is a 
fact. How different it all will 
be; think of getting into camp 
dog tired at the end of a hard 
day and just standing your 
old pet in the corner and 
turning in after supper instead 
of fighting yourself to clean it 
before the feeble light of the 
camp fire or a bit of candle. 
Unless it is wet you will not 
have to. 

And if it is wet. I have 
often fired a rifle near dawn 
in the rain and had it show 
rust in the bore by the time I 
returned at night because of 
the salt produced by the primer fouling. 


AND this leads up to just what makes 
Kleanbore cartridges what they are. 
When the Bureau of Standards ascertained a 
few years ago that it was not powder residue 
that caused rust, but a coating of Potasium 
Chlorate on the ‘bore, produced by the mix- 
ture in the primer, it was but a natural 
s-,uence of events that some one would 
seek a means to eliminate the injurious 
Chlorate of Potasium,{which is another name 
for salt and salt attracts moisture and 
moisture on steel causes rust. And the 
same one who discovered how to make 
primers without producing salt was Rem- 
ington. 

With all due thanks and appreciation, I 
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Western goes to Greenland! 
































When American scientific expeditions sail for the four 
corners of the globe, Western Ammunition usually goes with 
them. The Greenland Expedition of the American Museum 
was equipped exclusively with Western, adding an extra de- 
gree of certainty in securing their specimens of game. 


The World's Champion Ammunition is the choice of 
scores of big game expeditions, just as it is the choice of thou- 
sands of shooters. 


Western Open-point Expanding and Boat-tail bullets with 
Lubaloy non-fouling jackets, Non-Corrosive .22 cartridges, 
and the famous Xpert and Super-X shotgun shells, are exclu- 
sive improvements that have won leadership for WesTERN in 
the field of ammunition development. Write for descriptive 
literature. 


WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
522 Hunter Avenue, East Alton, IIL 
Branch Offices: Hoboken, N. J., Tacoma, Wash., San Francisco, Cal. 





World’s Champion Ammunition 
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This Camera 
was made for you 
SPORTSMEN 


ERE at last is a movie camera,’ 
t] a famous director of wild life, “that 
fulfills the dream of theoutdoor man!” 
The DeVry requires no cranking—needs 
no tripod—starts and stops smoothly. Fast 
flying birds and big game can be filmed 
readily with the DeVry, for this camera 
sights aseasily as agun. Because the DeVry 
uses 35 mm. film (the kind that professional 
camera-men use) and because it is built to 
the highest standards, it will take movies 
guaranteed to be as perfect as those taken 
by any professional camera at any price. 





The advantages of the DeVry are many 
and varied, Its metal construction enables 
it to withstand knocks and bumps and is 
also very important in tropical climates. It 
has a twin spring vibrationless motor—will 
load in daylight—can be focused direct on 
the film—has an instantly interchangeable 
lens mount—and can be put into action 
with amazing speed. 

For these reasons the DeVry is the ideal 
movie camera for the sportsman. Yet it is 
not expensive, The price—$150.00—places 
it well within your reach. Write today for 
our FREE booklet, “Just Why the DeVry 
Takes Better Movies.” 


DeVry 


Standard-Automatic 
Movie Camera 











™ oO U P O N 
THE DF VRY CORPORATION 

1111 Center Street, Dept. 4A, Chicago, Illinois 
Please send me your new free book “Just Why the 
DeVry Takes Better Movies.” 
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cannot help but wonder just how bright 
an idea it was from their standpoint. 
Of course if they had not stole a march 
and brought it out some other chap who 
only made ammunition would have done 
so eventually. But some people who make 
rifles are going to sell a lot less of them to 
other people who won’t ruin as many of 
them as a result. 

It certainly refutes any aspersion of 
callousness laid to the door of our arms 
makers. Most of the rifles sold by a big 
wide margin are .22 caliber. Almost all 
of which were ruined by their old enemy 
salt sooner or later. Consequently most of 
these rifles must have been replacement 
guns. And I venture to say that through 


| the increased durability of the .22 rifle asa 


result of Kleanbore may encourage others 
like me to take up the minature rifle again— 
that, note, many new recruits will be 
gained through Kleanbore because the 


| average buyer of a .22 rifle doesn’t know 


to begin with that they need careful 
cleaning. In fact he seldom cleans one— 
this chap’s gun will now last where it used 
to work out. So I harbor the suspicion 


| that no matter what thechemical laboratories 


of the arms companies may think of it that 


| the sales managers will not be ultra en- 


thusastic. 

No matter how you look at it—it is an 
altruistic move from the shooter’s point of 
view. 

Most important of all will be its effect on 
the rifle in modern warfare. Think of the 
millions of rifles in a front line trench system 


| where as in Flanders it is utterly impossible 


to keep them in any semblance of proper 
condition—constantly subjected to exces- 
sive firing and excessive dampness. Think 
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of the rifle on a big push like the Argonne 
drive—forward ever forward—no rest un- 
til stopped by the enemy—troops dropping 
in their tracks to sleep from sheer ex- 
haustion—without food or shelter for days 
—try and keep the rifles clean thus— 
when your men are too far gone mentally 
and physically to wipe off a muddy bayonet 
on the slack of their breeches. Field 
regulation? Applesauce! 

And last but not Jeast think of the millions 
of rifles returned to a salvage depot back 
of the lines for repairs and re-issue to the 
troops—turned in after collection from the 
mud and filth up front in every stage of 
ruin imaginable. 


WONDER if the Old Hun had such a 

cartridge and kept it quiet? I re- 
member in August of ‘eighteen I was going 
up to the line and the guns were hammer- 
ing ahead of us about Soisson. 

We ran out of gas at Oulchy Le Chateau 
and while my driver scouted for some, I 
wandered about and picked up odds and 
ends—among others a German Spandau 
Mauser covered with mud inside and out— 
just where it had been dropped a couple 
of weeks before and it had rained most of the 
time since. I threw it in the car and later 
in a trunk; eventually it came home with 
me and was claimed in New York. And 
the bore was as bright as a new penny. 

Of course they had stainless steel barrels 
before the war, but I am quite sure they 
never used Poldi Anti Carro barrels on 
muskets stamped 1916. Was it the cart- 
ridge, the steel in the barrel, or just luck? 
At any rate other veterans have written 
to me of similar experiences with them 
since. 





CONCERNING A 


DELUXE RIFLE 


By Capt. Edward C. Crossman 


TEITHER you nor I could buy a gun 
like this one—but there’s no reason 
why we shouldn’t talk about it, is there? 
If you are anything like me in your mental 
peculiarities you probably get quite a kick 
out of reading up on trips and automobiles 
and guns and yachts and things that you 
know darn well you have no more show of 
really getting than you have of being elected 
the Royal High Pink-toes Prophet of Ibet 





named Ludwig Wundhammer who stocked 
rifles because he liked to stock rifles and ‘not 
because he was in danger of ceasing toeat 
if he didn’t perform said work. To him 
Stewart Edward White and I turned over 
the parts of four of these Army rifles and 
finally out of this shop came the earliest 
versions of that large tribe, the sporter 
Springfield. 

One of these rifles, White’s, went to Africa 


The rifle, minus stock, property of E. B. Hayward 


and way stations. At every automobile 
show on which I waste four bits paying my 
way in to look at automobiles when I need 
a new suit, I load up with two arm-loads of 


| literature about every kind of automobile 
| from the Star-car on up and then have a 


perfectly gorgeous six or seven nights read- 
ing about three thousand dollar cars with 
angle-worm rear end drives and safety 
chassis and over-fed upholstery, and foot 
warmers and head coolers and eight cylin- 
ders in line and everything. 

Back about 1910 or sixteen years ago, 
I wrote a piece about making a sporter 
out of the then comparatively new, pug- 
nosed and sawed-off Army rifle, the Spring- 
field. I had discovered an old Bavarian 


and shot two or three hundred head of big 
game from dik-dik to lion— or almost enough 
to justify White to break into print and 
make a lot of positive and definite statements 
as to the killing effect or lack of killing effect 
we find so copiously made by these brothers 
who have shot a total of two deer in the 
Adirondacks with the assistance of a thor- 
ougly scared guide. 

Since these Model of 1909 Springfield 
sporters I have viewed, pawed-over, shot 
and otherwise maltreated a great ‘many 
hundred of these rifles in the sixteen years 
intervening. They ranged from the fine 
products of Wundhammer, Ross King, 
Hoffman, Griffin and various German and 
British stockers, down to the home-grown 
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MAXE 


You Like to Use 
and So Easily Carried 


Whether you hunt, fish, camp or tour, you 
will find this Marble’s Safety Pocket Axe a 
priceless piece of outing equipment. So light, 
it adds almost nothing to the load—carried 



































For Every Hour 
In The Open 


in pocket or belt, with its keen blade always cere 
™ safely guarded, swinging into action tae y her 


with a back-snap of the spring-con- 
trolled shield, you marvel that so 
much chopping, cutting, slashing, 
driving ability can be put into such a 
small package. Its handle is shaped to 
fit the grip, its head is securely 
fastened, its edge is razor-keen, and 
stays that way. unusually long. It’s a 
big value—measured by what it will 
do, and low priced for the 
quality there is in it. 
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No. 2—Steel Handle, Blade 2x4 
ins. Length 11 ins. Price $3.25. 


No. 6—Wood Handle, Blade 


OUTING EQUIPMENT 4 


is known and used the world over. Every item was built to meet a 
sportsman’s need. A look through the Marble catalog is like following a 


trail-blazer through the forest. You will see how Webster L. Marble, [a2] 
Sportsman and Inventor, has gone ahead and provided just the things PY 
a sportsman needs for his outing. 4 
* 
Get this FREE Book ros 

Here is a complete, handy, pocket size edition of the Marble Catalog. - 
Shows Marble’s Axes, Knives, Gun Sights, Rifle Rods, Compasses, RS 
Water-proof Match Box, Game-getter Combination Rifle and Shot Gun 
—and dozens of other specialties. We will be glad to send this Book free 


and postpaid if you will write us, or fill out the coupon giving your 
name and address. 


Marble Products are sold by leading Hardware and 
Sporting Goods Dealers Everywhere. 





Canadian Distributors: 
The Fraser Co., 286 St. James St., Montreal—R. H. Conley, 405A Travelers’ ., Winnipeg. 
Western Distributors: McDonald & Linforth Call Building, San Francisco, 











~ FOR EVERY HOUR } N THE OPEN 
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4, SET 


Stones 
XO aad 


Full height, and lighter 


than ordinary boots,” writes an enthusiastic angler. “I can 
reach trout streams that were forbidden to me —and the 
weight means a lot in an all day’s tramp. The tops are 
light and flexible; the bottoms rugged and stiff to prevent 
snagging and sore feet from sharp rocks. They are ideal 
for the sportsman.” 

And there’s from two to three full seasons of fishing and 
hunting mileage in each pair of “Rod and Reel”. Made 
in three widths so that you may wear perfect fitting boots- 
Look for the big “C’”’ stamped on the sole as illustrated — 
it identifies the genuine “Rod and Reel”. 


nverse='¢ Cure 


CONVERSE RUBBER SHOE COMPANY, Factory and General Offices, Malden, Mass. 
New York Philadelphia Chicago Minneapolis 


CARL ZEISS 


SIGHTING TELESCOPES 





a“ 


CAPTAIN Paul A. Curtis 


enthusiastically endorses the Zeiss 
Zielklein Sighting Telescope. 
Length 10 inches, weight 7 ounces, 
luminosity 64, field 11.5 yards per 
100 yards. Price $25.00. 
__ «CARL ZEISS, INC., 485 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


“a STAR 
METAL BOATS 


Buy Star and get the best at money saving prices. 
Light weight, easy running, non-sinkable and durable. 
Row boats, fishing boats, outboard motor boats. 














Write for Catalogue 


Boat Department, STAR TANK CO., Goshen, Indiana 








| 134 inches wide from side to side. 
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product of the brother under the delusion 
that anybody could stock and check said 
nog after once reading a book telling one 
ow. 

Some of these rifles, by the professional 
stockers, were very nice guns, but they left 
me unmoved, particularly of late years, 
Getting old and blase, I guess. 

The other day, however, my friend R. 
J. Owen, who claims to live in a place called 
Sauquoit, N. Y., but the existence of which 
I doubt, sent me a finished Springfield 
sporter he had made for some eastern chap 
who could afford to pay for the best. So 
far as rifles are concerned, he will get it in 
this gun. 

I don’t know what this rifle cost its 
happy owner, plenty, from the looks of the 
decoration. 


4 
i 
A real De Luxe floor plate 


But, I believe it is the finest example of 


| sporting Springfield I have ever seen, and 
| without doubt the finest in this country. All 
| of which may justify your reading this story 
| in view of the fact that we all like to hear 


about prize-winners. 
This rifle, in its stock details and outline, 


| is I believe the finest sporting Springfield I 
| have ever seen, i 
| magnificient decoration which by far out- 


entirely outside of its 


classes that on the finest of American 
shotguns. 

Describing the beauty of the figure in a 
gun stock or the details of engraving is 
about as satisfactory to the reader as 
listening to some bird rave about the looks of 
his inamorata. 

The walnut, however, was the finest I 
have seen since pre-war days, a perfectly 
exquisite figure and grain which continued 
out into the forestock, not at all usual for 
fine-figured stocks which have a habit of 
running very homely out at the forestock 
end. 

The rifle weighed 734 lbs. in spite of its 
generous forestock in length and diameter, 
and its ample butt stock. This figure in- 
cluded the Lyman 48 sight which weighs 
nearly 4 oz. 

To my mind—and I have given the sport- 
ing rifle subject more or less thought and 
have had some experience in watching 
designs work out—this is the most perfectly 
shaped and proportioned stock ever put ona 
sporter Springfield. 

Tipped with horn, not flared at the end, 
full and giving ample grip for left hand. 
At junction of horn cap the forestock was 
114 “deep” from barrel to bottom, and 
Compare 
with the slivers wished on some bolt guns 
as forestocks. Leaving a toothpick under 
the barrel for a forestock is very poor weight 
economy. 

The Lyman 48 sight of this rifle was 
slotted down into the receiver bridge, add- 
ing a little strength, and lowering the sight 
line. With the beautifully worked out 
“ramp” from sight base on this rifle and 
the lowered sight line, there remained no 
trace of that lovely ‘‘bandaged thumb” ap 
pearance of the ordinary Springfield front 
sight base. ; 

Another novelty was a shadow rib ¥% inch 
wide and 5 inches long, matching exa 
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Take a Kodak with you 


Autographic Kodaks $5 up 


Eastman Kodak Company,Rochester, N.Y ., re Kodak City 









The Colt .45, with which Alfred 
Tremblay, Arctic Explorer, supplied 
his outfit with meat, killed a charg- 
ing polar bear weighing a ton. 


——_—e 


LT’S are built for everyday shooting and for the big emergency —to 

withstand continuous use and abuse—to be your faithful companion and 
protector—to do their part in your sport and your peril. No man can ask 
more of his fire arm. None receives less from a Colt. 
On one trip Mr. Tremblay depended upon a Colt Automatic Pistol to feed 
himself, thirteen Eskimos and about 42 dogs. 
The absolute safety of both the Colt Revolver and Colt Automatic Pistol 
appeals as strongly to the experienced hunter, explorer, guide or sportsman 
as their unequaled accuracy and dependability. 
If in doubt as to what make of fire arm you should have, ask any man whom 


you know knows. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MEG. Co. 


Hartford, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Representative 
Phil. B. Bekeart Company 


OLT'S 


OMaxers oF Glistory 

43 a book of thrilling adventures 

tn which Colt’s have figured. 

May we mail it to you with our 
Catalog No. 


717 Market St 


San Francisco, Cal. 


Td 
le New Service 


Double Action Revolver 
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| cheekpiece. 


the receiver ring and extending 5 inches 
forward along the barrel. The forward end 
was tapered toa neat point. 

In this rib were slotted the two folding 
leaf sights, which normally lie flat on the rib 
or rather in the rib, when the Lyman is in 
use. 

The rifle balanced exactly under the head 
of the bolt. The stock had a very beautiful 
The butt plate had a trap 2 


| inches long, and with considerable wood cut 


| down weight. 


out below it, both to give storage room for 
flashes, spare gas, oil and water, and to cut 
Most of these sporters, with 


| the barrel at all refined down to eliminate 









VERY day 
has been sh 
with Hoppe’s 





that your gun 
t, clean its bore 
Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9. Shines the bore 
bright and prevents RUST. 
Best results with every kind of 
ammunition and firearm. Rec- 
ommended by 
U. S. War Dept. 









Send 10c in Standard for 
stamps for more than 22 years, 
sample of No. 9 Have a bottle on 


hand alway 8. 


Oil and Grease 

Hoppe’s Lubricating oil has highest 
viscosity, NEVER GUMS. Hoppe’s 
Gun Grease prevents corrosion, all 
polished and blued steel. 

At your Dealer’s. Write for Hoppe’s 
Guide for Gun Owners—FREE. 
FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 
2310 N. 8th St., Philadelphia, Pa 


HOPPE ’S 


LUBRICAT i Ng 
c 











Rustproof Your Gun 
with 3-in-One 


Old Red Rust! How quickly he de- 
stroys usefulness and beauty in a gun! 
And how easily he is put out of busi- 


ness with 3-in-One! Swab it on the 
inside; rub it on the outside; squirt it 
into the mechanism and you'll never 
have any trouble with rust or pitting. 


Any g00d store will sell you 3-in-One in bot- 
tles or Handy Cans if you ask for it by name. 


FREE Sample and Special Gun Circular 
3-in-One Oil Co., 130 G. William St., N.Y; 
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weight, and with cheek piece and ade- 
quate butt stock, run muzzle-light. The 
boring out of the butt stock under the trap 
helped bring this back to good balance. 

The pistol grip cap, of steel, beautifully 
engraved, had a half-inch raised bear-head 
on it, the animal very peeved at something, 
and with his ears pinned back and a fine 
display of well cared for teeth without a 
sign of the trouble that is said to come to 
four out of five over forty years of age. 

Slipping a finger nail past Bruin’s right 
ear and pressing upward, raised a little 
hinged cap-trap or cellar door, exposing 
a recess underneath in which tocarry spare 
front sights or any other little thing that 


| would go into a round hole a half inch by 


an inch. 

The stock line on this rifle was carried 
high on the left side, partly covering the 
housing or seat for the magazine cut-off 
which is normally almost as much of an- 





Showing the engraved 48 Lyman 


eye-sore as that square ejector box and 
bold stop perched on the Mauser like an 
afterthought and not much of an after- 
thought at that. 

The cut-off had its “Off? and “On” 
lettered in gold on a beautifully decorated 





| piece of mechanism. The Safety was like- 
wise decorated and marked, and checked 
over the end. In these details Owen and I 
disagree a trifle. Ido not care for any “On” 
and “Off” on my rifle in letters big enough 
for a sergeant to read three paces away. No 
sergeant has to oversee my rifle, and nobody 
else is going to use it who doesn’t know when 
a cut-off is a cut-off. My interpretation of 
this part is to grind off Uncle Sam's Off 
stuff and then engrave the part without any 
letters on it. 

Another touch that is worth noting when 
a really fine, de luxe grade of rifle is in mind 
is the working out of the Lyman 48 sight. 
This is a good sight but I have yet to find 
anybody who would agree that highly en- 
graving a rifle and then spreading about two 
square inches of utterly plain and shiny 48 
sight over its right side was a very har- 
monious design. 

Owen took this sight and engraved both 
base and slide in beautiful design, then blued 
the works. It fits in neatly in the scheme of 
decoration, as it should as part of the rifle. 

The front sight, mounted as I remarked, 
on a long inclined “ramp” checked and 
engraved, has a steel front sight cover over 
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it, which slips on in slots cut in the base, | 
and can be pulled off forward without | 
trouble. In the field I would wear this cover | 
in my pocket or in camp, but in transport- 
ing a rifle such a cover often comes in very 
handy. | 


Y Southern Oregon friends would look 

on such a device as the height of damn- 
foolery—and then, as usual, every time they | 
went hunting, would spend about six hard | 
earned cartridges in ‘“‘treening up the rifle,”’ 
by which is meant getting the sights some- | 
where back in relation to the line of the | 
bullet’s flight. 

This rifle is reasonable in weight, and 
about as light as any rifle should be in 
which one may fire 220 gr. bullets at 2450 
ft: per second or 180 gr. bullets at 2700 ft. 
per second. 

The checking on the forestock of this de 
luxe rifle extended from the horn tip clear 
back to the magazine floor plate. It ter- 
minated in a beautiful design and was 
broken by a single irregular line which ran 
through it, leaving a narrow rib of raised 
wood. The beautiful side of this long area 
of checking is that it permits one to hold 
where he chooses in the various positions 
instead of having to carefully fit the hand 
to an appointed patch of checkingor hold 
on the slippery bare wood. 

Also did it help break up the bare and 
somewhat slab-sided appearance of many 
Springfield and Mauser sporters with the 
long expanse of wood from the trigger 
guard forward. 

The checking job itself is one of the finest 
I have ever seen, equalled only by the work 
on the very highest price shotguns. The 
diamond used was very small, running about 
18 to the inch, and there was no evidence of 
slips and botched lines in its entire expanse. 

Likewise did the fit of wood and steel | 
show the hand of a real workman, not a | 
wood butcher of which there are consider- 
ably more than there are of the first men- 
tioned variety. 

Describing decoration, as I remarked in | 
the preamble, means little, because engrav- | 
ing to one man carries with it the picture of | 
of what one finds on the side of a No. 3 
Ithaky and to another the image of the 
front oven door to a Garland range. 

I might say however, that this entire | 
rifle from rear sight to rear end of tang was 
covered with engraving of the relief type, 
so heavy that running the finger over it | 
felt like the milled head of a sight screw. 
The figures of the game animals actually 
stood out from their artistic backgrounds 
so one could easily feel the figure with the 
finger tip, hence there was no relation to the | 
usual shadowy, line drawing type of en- 
graving found on all but the very highest 
priced American guns. . 

I have never seen a weapon in the class of | 
this one in the elaborateness of its engraving, 
the artistry of the work and the faithfulness 
with which the game animals were portrayed. | 
Most of us have seen the German persuasion 
of deer so often found on highly decorated 
German arms, which looks as if some | 
scandal had occurred in that deer’s family, a | 
mesalliance between a deer ancestor and a | 
dachshund. 

These animals had been engraved from | 
accurate pictures, not from the sketchy 
memory of the engraver or equally sketchy | 
idea of some artist drawing pictures of them. 

The bolt knob, checked in fancy pattern | 
on the under side, carried the head of a 
snarling lion on the top. The bolt lever | 
Was carved into the heaviest of beautiful | 
floral design, and the safety lug on the bolt | 
was likewise engraved to match it. 

he receiver carried two moose, with | 

ground, in heavy relief. The rib ex- | 
tending forward from receiver and having | 
the rear sights let into it, was engraved with 
iéavy floral design, carried on to the barrel 
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Hn a oe Extra Value 
Extra Pleasure 


, = 
NN nN your Sporter is always a 
A “friend in need”, for it re- 
you give it work to do, Into each 
Sporter are put the combined 
skill of firearms specialists and 
the long experience of Savage 
workmen. The bolt-action is a 
marvel of smoothness and ac- 
curate timing. Every barrel has 
been rifled the special Savage 
way. Whatever your type of game, 
the Sporter will fill the need. 
And for all-round value, it has 
no equal. Sold everywhere. 


[at left] Model 23-A .22 caliber “‘Sporter”’ 
Rifle—repeating, bolt-action, iece stock 
and forearm of walnut. Price $18.50. 


fat right] Model 23-B .25-20 and Model 
23-C .32-20 “‘Sporter” — repeating, bolt- 
action. One-piece stock and forearm of 
walnut, 5 shot magazine. Price $22.§0. 


Send coupon for full information on 
these and other Savage models 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Dept. 801 Utica, N.Y. 


Owners and Operators of J. Stevens Arms 
Company and Page-Lewis Arms Company 








Dene 201, sen NAY. 
FIREARMS AND Plesse ant me ‘ietedienly a copy of yournew 
AMMUNITION ame 


for a lifetime of hunting 





L. C. SMITH GUNS 


MPROVED and increased production facilities make ssible 
I a material price reduction on this popular model-the eame FIELD GRADE 
strong, sure-shooting L. C. Smith Gun it’s always been. Now retail at 
Specifications: Barrels 26” to 32”, 12, 16, 20 and .410 gauge. 
Two triggers or Hunter One-Trigger. Automatic or non-auto- $40.00 
matic ejector. Selected walnut stock and forend. Hand- 
checkered pistol grip. 534 to 8% lbs. Other modeis to 


$1,000.00 


Ask your dealer to show you the L, c. 
Smith line, and write for booklet. 
Ask for Booklet D40. 


HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc., FULTON, N. Y. 
McDonald & Linforth, Pacific Coast Representatives, Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 




















YOUR BEST BET! 


Your best bet is to stop taking chances and 
buy Chloroil. When you stop to think that 
Chloroil is the only solvent which safely and 
effectively prevents after corrosion; that 
ONE application is sufficient for a thorough 
cleaning and that there is no ‘‘sweating out,” 
then Chloroil is worth much more than it 
costs. 

Chloroil is 35c at your dealer's or use at- 
tached coupon. 

Gun Cleaning Headquarters 


CONVERSION PRODUCTS CORP. 
632 S. Delaware Ave., Phila., Pa. 


Please send me a full size bottle of Chloroil for 
which I enclose 35c 
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ss Stops mosquitoes, flies, 
\4 midges. Like magic. Harm- 
less; inoffensive. One applica- 
tion lasts hours. RESULTS 
or money back. 50c postpaid. 
SNAP FLY DOPE CO. 
Dept. FS-1 24 Vernon St. 
Springfield, Mass. 
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On the left side of the chamber; on the 


| barrel was a lion, rampant, about an inch 


long, in heavy relief, on the right side either 
the lioness or a mountain lion, my natural 
history did not quite stand the strain of dis- 
tinguishing which. 

Turning over the rifle, the forward end 
of the tang carried the best designed en- 
graved picture of a mountain sheep I have 
ever seen. Strange to say it reminded you 
of a mountain sheep not always true of pic- 
tures cut in steel and portraying said sheep. 
The forward end of the magazine floor plate 
had a beautiful bull elk, bugling, with a 
lady elk standing by and wondering what it 
was all about. A section of the Jackson Hole 
country lay behind the twain. 

If you don’t believe it was some of the 
Jackson Hole country, you name it to 
suit yourself. 

Two more elk, another bugler, and the 
fellow apparently who woke the bugler up 
and being sought by Irving Berlin, stood on 
the rear end of the floor plate. Between the 
two pair was a beautifully engraved bunch 
of roses, maybe the reason why the elk were 
so excited in view of the rarity of roses in 
their natural habitats. 

Apparently the fellow for whom this 
rifle was made does not belong to the Loyal 
Order of Moose or whatever they call the 
outfit. 

The entire receiver wall, rear tang, bolt 
sleeve, trigger, guard—every portion of 
the metal save the barrel forward of the 
rib, was covered with deeply cut floral en- 
graving, a lovely and rich appearing job. 

The muzzle has 14 inch of handsome de- 
sign around it, the side of the front sight 
ramp was also highly engraved. 

The butt plate constituted a veritable 
jar. As a rule the butt plate on this type 
of rifle is checked, with a trap in it, and with 
maybe a little scroll outlining the checking. 

I gave this one a casual glance and then 
spent a half hour admiring it. It is one of 
the handsomest bits of artistic work on the 
entire rifle, deeply cut design of grapes and 
leaves, outlining the scene on the 2 inch 
trap, on which was engraved a startled dog 
and her two fawns with natural background. 

When I say that all this engraving was so 
deep that it readily took the place of the 
sharpest checking in preventing the plate 
from slipping on the shoulder, you can ap- 
preciate the amount of work on this part 


| alone 


The only trouble with this rifle is that 
there is no place on which to rest the thing. 
It is a shame to set the rifle on a butt plate 
as lovely as this one, while the man who 
could dig this into a shale slide to prevent 
falling off into the next county certainly 
would have to be scared enough to forget 
all his artistic yearnings. 

This is truly a rifle de luxe and on that 
would block traffic if put into an ordinary 
store window. 


HILE I fully realize that engraving 

doesn’t make a rifle shoot any better 
and that only tender feet like pretty guns with 
handsome stocks and engravings and things, 
yet I believe that the worst of these prac- 
tical brothers would take off his hat in 
grudging admission that this is without 
doubt the handsomest thing in the rifle 
line that has ever been produced. Whether 
or not he would want it to use in actual 
hunting is another thing. Engraving never 
weakened a rifle, nor does fine walnut break 
any faster than the cheap bottomland stuff 
found on the barnyard variety of hunting 
rifle. 

Its owner, whoever he is, has my felici- 
tations. 

It took a considerable effort of will, in 
view of the fact that Mexico is only 140 
miles away, finally to wrap it up again in its 
swarthings of a nice old and soft sheet, and 
one of Bob’s old bathrobes and put it back 
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that gun: 


“Big Mouth hesitated. His eyes tried 
to pierce the darkness behind me. Then 
he made his mistake, or rather he saved 
his life, for if he had kept up the game 
I’d have plugged him. He had partly 
caught the wavering hand and let his 
eyes fall to the gun. That was my cue. 
My left hand shot out and grabbed his 
gun; my right hand closed into a fist 
and shot upward. 





There was a gasp and a grunt and a 
groan. The crash of his body on the 
wooden cellar steps didn’t matter so 
much. It was the crack at the bottom 
as his head hit the hard cement which 
told the story. I didn’t need to look 
down, but I did; just shot my flash 
below to be sure. One look was enough. 
He was all bent up like a Third Avenue 
steak. I’d let the old party go down 
and cover him for the night later. At 
present he was out of the picture.” 





‘If you want to read the best detective- 
mystery story you’ve ever enjoyed in all 
| your life, get 


The APRIL issue of 





and read Carroll John Daly’s latest 
Race Williams story-- 


‘*‘BLIND ALLEYS”’ 


You'll get the same kind of kick out of 
this story that you get out of a big game 
hunt. Remember that ‘‘the greatest 
of all hunting is man-hunting, because 
the most dangerous of all game i 
man.” There is a thrill in it that 
nothing else on earth can give. 





|BLACK MASK publishes the best mar 
| hunting stories found in any magazine today, 
|and the best adventure stories too. It is4 
| magazine for men, and especially sportsmen, the 
| kind of he-person who would rather have 4 
| fresh trout or a few strips of bacen frying ovef 
his own camp fire than the fanciest meal 
Waldorf ever served. 


PROVE IT FOR YOURSELF 


Get a copy of APRIL issue from 
any newsdealer on your waj 





home this evening. 











S282 5ea8e2c480 


pic 
ga 
ha 


= | I] 


Li 




























































latest 





out of 
g game 
rreatest 
pecause 
ame i 
it that 







t ma 
. today, 
It is 4 
nen, the 
have 4 
ing over 
neal 











ELF 










You’re Sure of 
Every Stevens 


The J. Stevens Arms 
Company has manu- 
factured over ten 
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millions of arms. “Litle Scout” 
Send for new (at left) 


Stevens Single shot, take- 
Firearms down, .22 long rifle 
Catalog cartridges. 


Model 70 
“Visible Loader” 
$13.50 
(at right) 
Repeater, solid frame 
—.22 long rifle. 
J. Stevens Arms 
Company 
Dept. 1002 
Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
Owners of Page-Lewis 
Arms Co. 
Owned and operated by 
Savage Arms Corp. 








lefever 


‘NITRO- SPECIAL 
(in U.S.) ONLY $28.25 


Gun dealers from coast to 
coast say they never 
saw a Lefever lock out 
of order. The Lefever 
is the only inex- 
pensive double 
that stands use 
and abuse. 
The U.S. 
* Navy buys 
Lefevers. 


Every 

gun tested 
with an ex- 
tremeload. A 
Standardized 
gun built only in 
410,26 in.,20 ga.and 
16 ga.,26in. and 28in. 
12 ga.in 26 in.,-28 in., 
and 30 in. A 

won the World’s cham- 
pionship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever 
has stood for service and dur- 
ability for over 50 years. 


lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 


Catalogue Free 

















LIGHTING PLANT FOR CAMPERS 
and SMALL COTTAGE 


$°7 5-00 snp up 


Can be clamped 
on auto running 
board. Charges 
auto batteries 
without remov- 
ing. 6 volt, 12 volt 
and 32 volt. 120 
watts to 1 K. W. 


KINTZING LOOM MANUFACTURING CO. 
HANOVER, PA. 














in its box and send it back to that mysteri- 
ous town of Sauquoit, N. Y. 

I have been hoping ever since that the 
express company will report back that there 
is no such place. 


“BRINGING HOME THE BACON” 
By Kingsley Ault 


“Happy is the man that findeth wisdom 
and the man that getteth understanding. 
For the merchandise of it is better than 
the merchandise of‘silver and the gain there- 
of than fine gold. 

She is more precious than rubies and all the 
things that thou canst desire are not to be 
compared with her.” 

Proverb 3:13:16 


Now the sporting rifle has a habit of 
“bringing home the bacon’”’ is not 
necessarily the crank’s ideal in the way of 
mechanical attributes, either visible or in- 
visible. I quite agree that it theoretically 
should be, but the fact remains that it fre- 
quently aint. 

Now ye real genuine dyed-in-the-wool 
crank usually procures the latest and best 
designed rifle chambered for his own particu- 
lar pet cartridge; monkeys with and em- 
bellishes the said arm until it vaguely 
resembles some sixteenth cousin of the ‘‘gun 
that it used ter be’’; and then proceeds out 
in the wild and wooly “without fear and 
with a manly heart”’ happy in the knowledge 
that his skill is backed by the most efficient 
instrument that can be possibly obtained for 
the purpose. 

So he rest assured for a certain period— | 
very nice, very nice indeed! Then, because 
he zs a crank, he picks up an odd rifle that in 
some certain respect attracts his attention, 
uses it a short time, discovers a great liking 
for some latent quality incorporated therein 
and—biff! the hallowed admiration with 
which he regarded his original pet is ar- 
rested, reversed, and goes booming off in an 
entirely different direction. Believe me, my 
friends, I have seen just that happen to 
numbers of cranky, very cranky, cranks. 

Now, when I say that his “hallowed ad- 
miration” is sidetracked, I do not mean that 
his respect for the former favorite is neces- 
sarily cancelled. He usually likes it very 
well and uses it quite frequently, but in his 
single-gauge mind it is regrettably deposed 
from its post of eminence. 

The explanation is usually quite simple, 
in fact in 99 cases out of 100 one or the 
other of two causes is responsible. 

On one hand, let us assume that the crank 
in question is hopelessly intrigued with the 
diversified charms of some strictly modern 
high velocity rifle. He has used the weapon 
in the field, it has been weighed in the 
balance and found satisfactory; he will rave 
to you about its accuracy, its light recoil, its 
velocity, its enormous theoretical energy, its 
trajectory, balance, finish and the Lord only 
knows what else. He is satisfied—absolutely 
—supremely satisfied. Then enter the 
Other Gun. 

Now the Other Gun in a case of this type | 
is almost certainly of the good oldfashioned 
variety—you know the type—with a 28- 
inch stovepipe for a barrel and a “‘heft’’ of 
9 pounds or so. Probably our friend takes 
this monstrosity out with him more by 
accident than otherwise, and returning in a 
sadly puzzled frame of mind, proceeds to sit 
down and think things over. In his spas- 
modic oratorical outbursts with regard to 
his favorite, he had presented his friends with 
an excessively long list of the said arm’s 
virtues, but, unless he belonged to a hither- 
to undiscovered species of homo sapiens, 
fenus Arma Americana, he did not lay un- 
due stress upon its shortcomings. He did 
not mention that, although the arm's ex- 





c- &f . . designed to 
the highest standards of true craftsmanship 


. is a Dunphy Boat. 


._. . built to be steady and seaworthy! In 
all types of boats—launches, outboard motor 
boats, canoes and row boats—Dunphy offers 
outstanding values. All Dunphy Boats are 


ready for immediate delivery—now is the 
time to order. 





Lightweight Outboard 
Motor Boat 

The ideal boat for fishermen. Rows easil 

while trolling. Steady and seaworthy wi 

wide, flat floor to stand on while casting. Very 


speedy. Specially built for light twin motor. 
Length—16 feet. Weight—less than 200 
pounds. Woods—best white oak and north- 
ern cedar. Decks and stern corners cast alum- 


inum—will not twist, warp, split, or rot. 
Stern braces from gunwales to transom—im- 
possible for planking to pull away. 


ar 9,4, 





Dunphy Sand Dab 


Salt water equipped. Length—18 feet. 
low draft tunnel stern. Runs in 11 inches of 
water. Beaches anywhere, the propeller is 
protected. Room for 9 passengers. Equipped 
with 4 cylinder 15 H.P. Universal Motor with 
electric starter. Makes 15 miles an hour. 


Shal- 


Hull is cedar planked, brass and copper fast- 
ened, mahogany finished. $1275.00 F.O.B. 
Eau Claire. 





” “3 
Dunphy 26-Foot Runabout 
Roomy cockpit forward with 2 leather up- 
holstered seats. Steering wheel and all con- 
trols operated from forward seat. Rear cock- 
pit has 1 leather upholstered seat and 2 wicker 
chairs. Hull is double-planked mahogany, 
brass and copper fastened. Equipped with 
6 cylinder 100 H.P. Marine Motor. Makes 
better than 30 miles an hour—and on special 
order equipped to do 45 miles an hour 
guaranteed. $3200.00 F.O.B. Eau Claire. 
Write now—for the Catalog with prices, 
specifications and complete information on 
all Dunphy Boats. You'll find it well worth 

having—and it’s free! 


DUNPHY BOAT MFG. CO. 
Eau Claire, Wis. 
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SHOCKPROOF 


STRAP WATCH 








‘Waltham 









DIRECT! 
Free Trial 


HE Waltham ‘“‘Sportsman’’ Strap 

Watch—2 Watches in 1—a SPORT 
we ee —a DRESS watch. Marvelous 
SHOCK-PROOF jeweled movement 
—-RE SEL 10 mainspring; wheels, plates, 
escapement, secret process tempered. Sissling Sun, 
Freesing weather, jars, shocks, exposure do not affect it. 


AMAZED at its Accuracy! 


PORTSMEN, Professional Men, Business Men, Execu- 
tives are ASTOUNDED at its splendid perform- 
ance under action! Terrific drives down the fairway, 
emashes on the tennis courts; winter sports, motor- 
ing, hunting, do not affect its me ‘keeping! It's SHOCK- 
PROOF! WEATHER-PROOF! Case is !DUST 
PROOF! MOISTURE-PROOF! Green or White Gold 
RADIUM dial GLOWS time BRIGHTLY in 
darkness! Enthusiastic owners praise its ACCU RACY 
and RICH BEAUTY! $50 list. Our price for $3375 


LIMITED TIME to advertise our ‘‘Direct-to- 
gh RR aR es aN AE 
It ts the Talk of The country. 
Ww ne NO Money in ad- 
| THING on deliv- 
° ° ery! We send watch'to respon- 
44 * sible persons for 10 days "trial 
ABSOLUTELY FREE 
If pleased you meg pay on Budget = 
$6 MONTHLY 
or, if you preferto pay Cash within 10 's deduct 
$2.75 and send Check or Money Order 
for $31. Otherwise return it. ! Send 
O money. Pay oe on De- 
livery! Order NOW 
SEAVER-WILLIAMS CO. 
Importers, Exporters, International Mail-Order House 
“2 Generations of Honorable Dealings"’ 
365 Femunaror STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Sole Distributors SHOCK- ‘PROOF “Sportsman. : 
entinaiamsott ease sen $33.75 Waltham 
“Sportsman” watch for 10 Sa FREE Trial on 
above plan. 
O GreenGold Case. OQ WhiteGold Case. (Check color.) 
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Clip and mail this Now. If a new _ customer, 
please tell us something about yourself. ap- 
preciate and re 






pect the information. THAN *K JOU. 
F.S. 4-2 
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CLOSE-IO-NATURE 
CANVAS HOUSE 


Designed especially for living outdoors. All open 
to the air or part!y or completely closed by 
sliding shutters in steel grooves, and operated by 
cords from the inside. 
Screened insect proof and firmly anchored against 
strong winds. Quickly erected or taken down 
without removal of bolts or nuts or detaching 
canvas from wall—frame parts and rolled into 
convenient bundles for handling. 
For camps, sanatoriums, golflinks, summer re- 
sorts, etc. For use on your lawn for cool fresh air 
sleeping or a summer home on a suburban lot. 
Made in many sizes. Ask for illustrated litera- 
ture. 

CLOSE-TO-NATURE COMPANY 
345 Front Street, olfax, lowa 




















him to score a large number of supposedly 
fatal hits on game, the animal did not in- 
variably “lay him down to sleep” in the 
best approved manner and the shortest 
space of time, but exhibited a remarkable 
tendency to get him hence in a manner 
neither consistent with dignity nor with the 
lethal intentions of the hunter. Possibly 
there were also a few difficulties in regard 
to cleaning or reloading the much-expanded, 
steeply bottle-necked shells that had not 
been thrown under the scorching glare of 
publicity. 

The new rifle, of course, solves all these 
difficulties promptly. Our friend finds that 
any game hit with a projectile from his 
newly-acquired smokestack invariably quits 
then and there with a hole in his innards 
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I can see what [’m shooting at 





big enough to throw a dog through; that 
cleaning is a hitherto unexperienced dream, 
and that the straight shells solve many re- 
loading difficulties. A few little matters 
such as weight, trajectory, recoil, 
almost certain to be disregarded for the time 
being at least, and friend crank temporarily 
treads the primrose path of complete and 
sublime happiness. 

On the other hand, let us assume that the 
experimenter is very much in love with one 
of the larger bore weapons. He has tried 
probably all the new-fangled arms on the 
market, but continues to stick to the “old 
reliable,”’ until, like unto his brother crank, 
he meets his doom in some just-on-the- 
market gun that fits him like an increase in 
salary—and his old love synonymously be- 


comes the party of the second part. So | 
unstability of ye crank in | 


much for the 
general. 

Now in this geographical section, we are 
absolutely nuts on anything that has a 
barrel on one end and a butt plate on the 
other, spending most of our money and 
all of our time in pursuit of balistic hap- 
piness. Consequently, most of us have ex- 
perienced this great change in affection at 
least once, and some of the results are 
ghastly to behold. Probably the outstand- 
ing “horrible example” in the community 
was the atavistical change of one of our 
leading lights from a beautifully stocked 
sporting Springfield to a .44 Colt Single 
Action as an all-round arm. When he an- 
nounced his intentions, the wave of horror 
that blighted the peace and quiet was re- 
markable even for us, but when the gentle- 
man in question faced us with his chin set 
at an angle of 45% degrees, and announced 
that he had “spuk,”’ we modified our protest 
of a subtle inquiry of the market price of the 
aforementioned sporting. Springfield. It is 
frequently possible to pick up just such a 
bargain as this in Crankville! 


ND yet, you know, he wasn’t nearly so 

handicapped by his new obsession as 
one would suppose. I donot attempt to sug- 
gest that the .44 was the equal of the rifle in 
accuracy beyond 10 feet or in power at any 
range but in common with his ideals he 
went into the new game with truly terrific 
enthusiasm, and by George! it worked. The 
six-gun would have been an absolute fizzle 
on large game, naturally, but our friend’s 
activities were mostly directed into the 
small game field—possibly it was just as well 
at that. Also he was a dyed-in-the-wool 
crank; and second that he was an experienced 
and expert revolver shot. He soon discover- 


etc., are | 


| with this Lyman aperture rear 
sight. Wonderful for quick aim and 
|sure hits. Put one on your gun, 


Send 10c for new Lyman Sight 
Catalog No. 15. 


The Lyman Gun Sight Corporation 
70 West Street - Middlefield, Conn, 


[LYMAN | 
SIGHTS 


“Gokey Botte Sauvage” 


Hand Made 
To Measure 
Water-Proof 
A poundortwo 
lighter than 
the average 
boot, easy to 
put on and take 
off, no hooks to 
catch. The ankle 
strap holds the 
bootinplace,and 
also acts as an 
ankle support. 

“The best all- 
around boot in 
the world.” 


Price $21.00 


35 Days Delivery, 












Write for measure blank and full description, 
Freeman-Thompson Shoe Co. 


Dept. B ST. PAUL, MINN. 















































Want to Swap Guns? 


We will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or 
pistol, or exchange with you for any other 
firearm you may want. Write us what you 
have, what you want, and we will make 
you an offer by return mail. 





ed that the factory cartridges were a bit 
too tame for his vaulting ambitions; began 
some hectic experimenting, and __ finally 
settled on a load of 7% grains of Pistol 
Powder No. 5 behind a 200-grain bullet. 
Net result was that he got all the hits that 
he wanted to, saved a considerable amount 
of back-sheesh, had an immeasurably 

creased amount of sport—and yet, con- 
found it all, who would have thought of 


the S. A. Colt asa competitor for the Spring- 
field-Hoffman! 


The crank, with his dis- 





IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
10 Cornhill Boston, Mass. 

















M. J. HOFMANN 


TAXIDERMIST and FURRIER 
Mounting with real expression 
eads, animals, birds and 

mounted, skins tanned and 

into rugs and ladies’ furs. Game 
heads, fur rugs, etc., for sale. List 
All supplies for taxidermists. Ope® 
mouth heads for rugs, scalps for 


mounting. 
989 Gates Avenue Brooklyn, N. % 
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torted jdeas of propriety is apt to go to 
strange extremes. 

Another case that is worthy of mention is 
the unfortunate propensity to backsliding 
displayed by one Mr. X, a formerly well 
respected member of our community, and 
talso formerly, alas!) one of our great 
authorities on the small bore. Prior to this 
spasmodic fall from grace which I will at- 


tempt to describe, X’s gun room was a | 
veritable paradise for the lover of the .22. | 


In some twelve years of knocking round in 
odd corners of the country he had collected 
the most weird and wonderful lot of pea- 
shooters that I have ever seen. Everything 
in the way of rifles from a 14-pound Sharps, 
rebarreled and adjusted for,the .22 long- 
rifle to a little 12-inch imported single shot; 
and running from a beautiful 11-inch Swiss 
target pistol, with set riggers, adjustable 
grips, etc., etc., to a tiny “watch charm” 
model that carried three .22 shorts, and 
could be concealed in the closed fist, in the 
way of one-hand guns. 


N absolute dyed-in-the-wool small bore 

enthusiast this, apparently as un- 
changeable as the everlasting hills. Yet one 
day he bust in on me with a wild fanatical 
stare in his normally placid eye, emanating a 
spirit of fevered unrest, and seriously up- 
setting my plans for the tranquil after- 
noon’s entertainment in which I was pre- 
paring to indulge—the testing of a load in 


my .45 Single Action that would make Sam | 
Colt turn over in his grave, via the simple | 


expedient of a long cord attached to the 
trigger at one end, the other end of which 
extended through a knot-hole into a con- 
venient barn and gave yours truly a grand- 
stand view of the fireworks. Somewhat to 
my annoyance, he insisted upon blundering 
up and pouring the whole story of his woes 
into my long sufferingears. It appeared that 
he was heartily sick of .22s—off them for 
life; didn’t see why they were ever manu- 
factured, and so on. ‘Three woodchucks 
and about fifteen crows,”’ he howled at an 
unoffending cow that regarded him doubt- 
fully over a nearby fence (this was in the 
closed season). ‘Three woodchucks and 
fifteen crows, all hit square in the body, and 
what do I get? Nothing! not a blanketty 
blank thing! Each time I hear the bullet 
hit, and each time the blasted critter goes 
off like a streak—grrrrrrr!’’ A few more 
remarks of a like ilk and he stormed off, leav- 
ing me to contemplate the emptiness of life 


and man’s inhumanity to man—to say | 


nothing of the crows. 

From that time his descent was rapid. 
The next time that he observed the land- 
scape in my vicinity, he was armed with 
a bolt action Savage .250 and a smile that 
was a benediction. The Savage, likewise 
the smile lasted exactly four days—‘too 
light” I was profanely informed. In quick 
succession came a .303 Savage, an old 
blunderbuss of a .45-70, and a .35 Winchester 
model 1895 which later remained in good 
grace for a slightly longer period, but was 
finally eliminated on the ground that the 
shells, after having been fired with a full 
lead, were expanded to such an extent that 
they were unreloadable. Followed a period 
of suspense, in which X’s reason tottered 
convulsively on its pedestal; to be followed 
in turn by a heavy, suspicious looking box, 
the re-appearance of the said Mr. X, and 
an era of heavenly peace for the neighbors. 
He, at last, after many trials and tribula- 
tions, was possessed of a rifle that would 
definitely kill crows—a .375 Hoffman | 
Magnum! 1 had the pleasure of seeing the 
rifle on its first workout and it warmed the 
cockles of my heart. Dead? Good Lord! 
I never saw anything killed quite so dead in 
all my born days as was friend corvus 
brachyrhynchos when hit by the 235-grain 
slug at some 2767 foot-seconds. Yep, it 
was undoubtedly some crow gun, and X 
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RKER GUNS 


The “Old Reliable”’ 










Next Fall 


Here’s a bite o’ my lunch, old 
Bill, for bringing in those birds. 
That new Parker certain- 
ly gets ’em. Better 
order your Parker 
now to make sure 
you'll have it for the 
first day’s shooting. 








i See your dealer or 
write us. 





Illustrated catalog on request 


PARKER BROTHERS, Master Gun Makers, 28 Cherry St., Meriden, Conn. 

















Dr. Snook, Gun Editor of 
Hunter-Trader-Trapper, uses 

a super 10 gauge New Model 
Ithaca, because it will kill ducks 10 
or 15 yards farther than the heaviest 
loaded 12 gauge. 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
Trap and a to $750 Box 11, ITHACA,N.Y. 

















Makers of the 
35 MAGNUM RIFLE 








AND 
SUPER-ACCURATE RIFLES GRIFFIN AND HOWE, Inc., sprincrieLp 


Ol Gm a, «24 Eat Sach Sere .C. AB SEHES RESES 
300 Magnum and 375 Magnum Tel. Caledonia 6663 REMOD 





ELED 
FITTING TELESCOPIC SIGHTS WITH NOSKE MOUNTS A SPECIALTY 


[eggrerennmml OABY, HAPIMERLESS 
CARBINE TYPE RIFLE y CS ECT 


The choice of those who know. 5 shot, 22 inch $15 ~) 

















barrel. A few used, but serviceable, for $9.75. 
Shipping weight 13 Ibs. Shipping extra. 





Y 
YS 
er all. 


pact - 4 in. ov 
Fits in vest pocket. Weighs 6 oz. Takes 6 long 22 calibre 
Smokeless shells—Leather Holster 75c extra. 


Guaranteed f 














oF. ne. 
2306 N. 16TH STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 











SEE 
WHERE TO GO 
ON PAGE 4 


** JUNIOR’’—4’ Lemonwood bow, beautifull 
lished; velour qrios 4 fine 21/7 Arrows, all $250 





















Smooth boats, $58.90 | 
Outboard motor boats, $51.00 up 


A boat for every purpose, a model Ina? Target Box; complete. “ 
RT ent Te || remedy sam seiner te Fah ii 
‘ J $. sple outfit; complete. Wr ‘or ca ° 
Write for Folder “F” Dealers’ inquiries invited. 


SHELL LAKE BOAT WORKS, SHELL LAKE, WIS. L. E. STEMMLER CO. (Dept. F) 














Queens Village, 
Oldest Manufacturer in U.S. Est. 1912 











Love Sends Convert | ice, Tr look or « 1 [ 
e small game weapons in this distric 

to Pipe-smoking | are really pices of a he than anything 

on Tobacco Hunt 





| else, as they range all the way from a three- 
| backed greenhart hunting bow—another 





| atavistical case—to the .375 mentioned in 
the last paragraph. And yet they all bring 
home the bacon consistently, for the simple 
reason that each and every one of us is 
’ : . firmly convinced that his own particular 
Of course a young man in love will do | gat, be it .22 or .405, is absolutely the one- 
anything to win favor in the eyes of his | and-only for the purpose in hand, and, when 
lady fair. And pipe-smoking seems to be | our affections undergo their periodical up- 
one of the credentials that admit young | heaval—well, we made a mistake the first 
male America into the graces of the fair | '™®: but this gun is also-bally-lutely perfect. 
Oh, yes, we’re quite harmless provided that 























































seX. . 
= P , P we are left alone in our glory. 
But while smoking a pipe seems to 
solve the feminine problem, finding the | OW the moral in the above is this: If 
right tobacco evidently is the male you are a real crank, if you feel the urge | 
problem. within you to envelop your acquaintances 
Probably that is what prompts such | in a whirl of ballistic technicalities at every | 
letters as this: opportunity, and otherwise qualify for 
membership in the ancient and more-or- | 
New York, Me. Jn. - less-honorable order; for the love of Mike | 
+ June 30, 19 do not be led astray by the various ballistic 
Richmond, Va. tables, chronograph records, accuracy notes, | 
Gentlemen: etc., but use the gun that appeals to you, be | 
R. started smoking = Cansetten, but it frowned upon by the authorities or no. | 
alter meeting a young lady tor whom men 4 rs b str 
who smoked pipes had a greater charm, I You will kill more game, giv ©. a better per- 
promptly switched to one. formance generally, and attain far greater 
‘ Then ay wanes ) E anted one satisfaction by the use of such an arm than | 
rand o obacco after another, always 9 0, + nN 
working on the theory that the more you you could ever do by employ —— the most | 
paid for tobacco, the better it would be. ballistically correct instrument on the 
Then came the day I tried Edgeworth. market. 
It was at a ball game. I had run short of 
the certain brand I was smoking, and a 
casual acquaintance offered me a pipeful 
from his pouch. 
Imagine my delight when after the first + 
few puffs, I did not feel the old familiar WAKE UP GUN CLUBS, GUN AND 
bite. I puffed on, inhaling the delightful AMMUNITION MAKERS 
aroma, and oh, boy! it was sweet right 
down to the bottom. By Colin C. White 
_Nothing has separated me from my 
pipe. or my pipe trom Edgeworth, since HE question is often asked why so 
— . - few men take up trap shooting among 
ours very truly, | H >, i S 
(Signed) David Poccdman. Ik. the thousands interested in other sports. 
Sit down you scatter gun cranks—you 






men who love a gun—you men who love to 
Let us send you free | see clay birds sail out to be burst into a 
samples of Edge- | thousand bits with a well directed load of 
worth so that you | seven and a half chilled—you men who 
may put it to the | wish more men would join you in the sport 
pipe test. If vou | of trap shooting—let’s talk, let’s argue this 
like the samples, | thing out—why so few go to the gun clubs 
you'll like Edgeworth — hundreds in your locality take no 

‘herever and when- | Ver Sports. ' 
a 2 — Perhaps it will seep through your heads 
ever you buy it, for | that it is largely the fault of the very club 
it never changes | of which you are a member and your own 
in quality. | thoughtless manners and actions while 
Write your | shooting at said club. 

name and ad- You immediately exclaim, “What have 
dress to Larus | | to do with this — ~ ey that oonty 
2. . every city, town and suburban community 
& Brother Com- in this land supports its many handsome 
pewrs 18-I ‘ S. golf clubs and magnificent courses—dozens 
2Ist Street, Rich- of tennis courts may be seen everywhere 
mond, Va. | bowling alleys can be found in most cities 
We'll be grateful for the name and ad- | and the Lord only knows how many brands 


*@e ] a fellow seeks 
dress of your tobacco dealer, too, if you | 0f, sports. Whereas, if a 9 
oe ae — ealer, to a diligently, he may now and then find THE 


care to add them. | Gun Club, which gun club is usually barely 
In addition to the various regular | able to —— along ro wae — 
. rie’ > > Slice | Count of the few men actually taking up 
ar Re: i ~ie a aig lug a trap shooting in that community. 
~wagp ee or there Yet many all over that locality who you 
is a special week-end-size can for 35¢| know shoot and use their guns numerous 
that is just the thing for out-door men | times every fall for the game and sport 
who love their pipes. which that country, neighborhood or state 
; , affords, but lay their guns away at the end 
; To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your | of the Game Season until next year, good 
jobber cannot supply you with Edge- | shot-guns idle, and yet he, and many times 
worth, Larus & Brother Company will we love to shoot but they play 
gladly send you prepaid by parcel post | golf instead. , ee 
a one- or two-dozen carton of any size of e.. _ Magee Fare Baye Be wom fairly well, 
: — > -{ . [ f . Ps ’ 
Edgeworth Plug Slice or Edgeworth though unconsciously kill the desire of a 































































edie ‘ ‘ Va.-y | ing for the fellow who has done some shoot- 
parr F ey sy anges Psa ra van cam. ing at birds, rabbits or ducks, who would like 
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Ready-Rubbed for the same price you beginner, make it hard for one willing to | 
would pay the jobber. learn trap shooting, and damned embarrass- | 


BEST seller ever known! 


TRAIN 
YOUR 
OWN 
DOG! 








JUST OUT-Sixth Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) By Er. M. Shelley 


(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodfield’s Pride 


| —Jessie Rodfield’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash— 


Tony Boy’s Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the 
Field Trial Winning Setters and Pointers of im- 
mortal fame. 


| Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


Many thousands of Mr. Shelley's incomparable 


| work have been sold to amateur and other train- 


ers. No book on dog training has ever created 
such an enormous and world-wide demand. 

Why? Because it is written by a highly practical 
man and in simple language. Your boy or girl 
can train a dog after reading these instructions. 
This author teaches you how to train with cone 
summate ease your own Gun Dog at home, in a 
room, yard or field. Save your money, time and 
chance of disappointment. Be independent of 
trainers at a distance. 

Tue EAasIest, QUICKEST AND Most NATURAL Way 
TO BREAK Your Doc. 

DESCRIPTIVE AND PicTURED CHAPTERS ON INEX- 
PENSIVE KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLI- 
ANCES; also SimpLE Doc DocrToriINc. 


1 year sub. to Fretp AND Stream. .$2.50) BOTH FOR 
DOG GOPOS GOUGD 2 cc cckcseseses $1.50 $3 00 
We Wilh: «otc acsndtcce $4.00 e 
Cloth bound book and subscription $3.50 
Sold only with a year’s subscription 
FIELD AND STREAM, 45 West 45th Street, New York 








eS mM cach stat 


hee $280 
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1 Mould Your Own] 
Fishermen tine sinkens 
at a Cost of a Few Pen 
This casting outht does the trick—perfectly—in a 
jiffy! Have fun while doing it! A few 
feloure moments at home and the job 
: is done. You'll have oodles of sinkers 
—all desired sizes. Easy to operate. 
Full instructions with each outfit. 
Prepaid to your address. 85c. 
Send Cosh or Money Order. 
DOLPH MANUFACTURING CO. 
Cedar Rapids 
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Your friends stop at this luxuri- 
ous transient hotel. It provides 
comfort, courtesy, companionship. 
Rest thoroughly in quiet, sleep- 
producing, outside rooms; dine 
royally in beautiful surroundings 
—both at less than you expect to 
pay for the home-like welcome ex- 
tended here. Make this your Peo- 
ria home. 


HOTEL PERE MARQUETTE 


H, Edgar Gregory, Mgr. 
Peoria, Illinois 


400 Rooms 400 Baths ae 


HOMELITE 
The Portable 
ELECTRIC LIGHT 


and Power Plant 








For Boats, Camps, Country 
Homes, Motion Picture 
projectors, etc. Operates 
on gasoline or kerosene. 
Easily transported, 110 Ibs. 
In use all over the world. 
Write for particulars 


HOMELITE CORPORATION 
Dept. FS-1, 235 East 42nd St., New York, N.Y. 


Don’t Suffer “= 


from DISEASES and PAIN 


KEEP your YOUTH and VIGOR and LAUGH at 
RHEUMATISM, NEURITIS, LUMBAGO, HARD- 
ENING OF THE ARTER- 


$225 Complete and 

Ready to Run 
The Electric Light Plant. 
No Batteries Needed. 
Standard 110 volts, also 
32 volts. 








SURE .. APO- 
PLEXY and PARALYSIS. 
The ROCHE ELECTRIC 
HYGIENIC MACHINE isa 
wonderful treatment for these 
troubles. It regulates the 
circulation, soothes the 
nerves, brings sleep to the 
sleepless, and is the only honest 
treatment STAT 


RE, or VARICOSE 
VEINS. Send for FREE book 
and _ testimonials. uy 
ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGI- 
ENIC MACHINE, at firstand @ 
be SATISFIED. Aselectrical 
manufacturers we build Vio- 
let Ray Machines of Special 
Design. : “Ee: our repu- 
tation is your Guarantee. {nyented and patented by 
Give this Machine a 30-day 
telat. Acdeenet Prof. J. B. ROCHE 


ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE Co. 
Dept. F. S. 4, Grand Rapids, Michigan, U.S.A. 


| MILITARY vo POLICE HOLSTERS 


Folsom-Audley Patent is the only } 
Positive lock holster made, but 
releases instantly when | wanted. 
Officially adopted by nearly every } 
Ai32 City and State Police. 
In ordering state make, model, 
caliber and length of barrel. AP 332 
AP332—.32 and .38 cal. up to 4”—$2.25 
AP332—Heavy Frame up to 4”—$3.00 
A132—.32 and .38 cal. up to 4”—§3.75 
“ QUICK-DRAW"’or“SAFETY STRAP” 
TRUFIT HOLSTER 
Small Frame Revolvers 
Military & Police. 
rge Frame Revolvers . 
Write for Holster Folder and Potice Goods 


H. & D. FOLSOM ARMS CO. 


314 Broadway (Dept. 1) New York 




















| to join your gun club to get a little practice 
and probably make a good member even- 
tually were he given a square deal or helped 
in some way at first. But after two or three 
attempts under present conditions, at most 
gun clubs, he gets quickly discouraged, 
quits, lays the old gun aside for the ten long 
months of idleness until he can get out in 
the open where at least things are real. 

Now, let’s see what's all this about. 
We'll take the case of an imaginary John 
Smith. He lives near you. He hunts every 
fall. He fishes all summer when he can. 
Good out-of-doors man! Does he trap 
shoot? He does not. Tried it, and couldn’t 
hit the durned things. Gave up after a few 
attempts—got tired of burning up money and 
making an ass of himself so now amuses 
himself at something he can, at his own 
ease, take his time to learn. 


Wee happens to John Smith in 
reality at traps is the direct opposite 
of what happens at probably every other 
sport. 

To explain, we assume a friend asks him to 
go to the gun club. Great idea to old John 
Smith! Yes, great idea, though he never 
shot at traps before. So he gets out the 
old gun which has killed many a duck, oils 
it up and out he goes. Arriving eventually 
at gun club, he finds everything a hustle and 
bustle. He probably is promptly directed 
where to get his shells, usually many times 
more than he has ever dreamed of shooting 
at one time in his life. 

Then, shells in one hand, gun in the 
other, he is told where to pay for his tar- 
gets, lays gun and shells down on floor for 
some other fellow to fall over, pays for his 
targets, gathers up the whole armful of 
shells and his gun, etc., with which he is 
trying to look as comfortable as posible be- 





| pull’,”’ 


fore a lot of perfect strangers, and expresses 
surprise that the fifty or a hundred clay 
birds are not also thrust in his arms or 


| handed him to carry out to the traps. 
Suddenly he hears his name called for a | 


squad of men all rushing out to their places, 
and finds himself before a peg sixteen yards 
behind a thing called the trap while some 
fellow says jovially, ‘Come on now man— 


to Smith's confusion yells, ‘Pull,’ non- 


chalantly bursts a clay and it’s up to poor | 


Smith. 

If he has already loaded his gun, he has 
forgotten to release the safety. He throws 
gun to shoulder, stands petrified and waits. 
Somebody says roughly, “Say you, ‘Call 


again, gets the thing to shoulder and bel- 


| lows “‘Pull.”” By this time he couldn’t see a 


winged elephant if one came out of the trap 
house before him. 
So it goes, bang, bang, bang, bang, bang. 





| make it snappy—let’s shoot quick,” then | 


He takes a deep breath, tries over | 


| When his turncomesaround for the next shot, | 
| there’s poor Smith getting worse and worse, | 


holding up four other men and he knows it, 


| shooting from the regulation sixteen yard | 
| line at unknown ang!cs—even the best of 


| them are missing now and then. 


| UDDENLY after the fifth shot, a voice, 
he knows not where, says, “Change.” 

| Smith gropes wildly in his own mind. Does 
it mean shoot from the other shoulder? 
| Or probably from the right barrel? Or stand 


| on one foot. While the poor devil debates 
this, he is gently shoved over to the next 
peg, forgets his box of shells, has to go back 
for them, goes through the whole process of 
forgetting to reload gun or release safety, or 
remember to call ‘‘Pull.’’ Does he hit that 
target? He does not. Doesn’t even see it. 

By this time his face is wet, perspiration 


ing together—hands almost unable to hold a 
gun, much less point it straight—and his 
nerves are in such a condition that he 
couldn’t hit the rear end of a cow with a 
two foot paddle. 





is running down his back, his legs are shak- | 





Only $45 
An pce. ig otter? 


S wonderful 10' x 10' Palmetto Tent 
_———— in every respect, ae from manw 
. represents a remarkable savi 
$15.00 to $20.00. ee 
The product of our 45 years’ experience, this 
tent ds the nearest approach to honest-to 
porarceny sea maar couies = aS tent. 100 
uare of floor space of head room, 
Made of high-grade brown tent-material and is 
tely water, wind and insect-proof, Door is 
with quick-acting zipper fastener, 
The tent accommodates three cots and a table. 
Ample ventilation is assured by the large screened 
window and door. Sewedin waterproof floor, 
steel telescoping poles and metal stakes. Compact 
to carry, easy One-man erection. The large 
6%' x 10' awning affords shade and comfort. 
Your summer will be more enjoyable if you hav 
one of these tents. Drive where you wish, camp 
where you wish and really enjoy the great out- 
xa it pays for itself in ten days in saving 


Our 45 years integrity your guarantee of absolute 

faction. We pay the freight. Shipment will 

be made same day your money order is received. 

If tent is not entirely satisfactory it may be re 

— —_ a money will be ae at once. 
today begin enjoying tent-comf: 

and satisfaction, 2 


THe CLEVELAND Tent Company 
1390 W.70th St. * «+ Cleveland, Ohio 








Family Favorites 


Spending the summer about the water? 
The whole family will enjoy a Racinewis 
Boat or Canoe equipped with outboard 
motor. 

The Racinewis “Sport” square stern 
canoe and the “Speedabout” outboard 
motor boat are gaining greater popu- 
larity every year. They're easy to row 
or paddle—and at the turn of a switch 
they change to swift, easy-running motor 
boats. 

The “Sport” and “Speedabout’’ models are 
shallow draft, full bottom crafts. And the 
“Sport's” built-in sponsons give double assur- 
ance of safety. eve been making Racinewis 
Boats and Canoes ever since the Spanish-Ameri- 


can War and they are right inevery way. There's 
a Racinewis Boat and Canoe for every use. 


Tell us the craft you're interested in 
and we'll send fall information. 


Racine Boat Corporation 
Racine and 6th Sts., Racine, Wis. 
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ORTY THOUSAND Recreation Library 

books have been sold in a few years by sport- 
ing goods dealers at the former price of fifty 
cents each. This means sales after examination 
of the books and definitely proves their practical 
value to sportsmen. These books are well-illus- 
trated and well-printed volumes averaging about 
100 pages and bound in a strong two-color paper 
cover. Nine helpful books by leading experts: 





NINE VOLUMES 


Fishing Facts, 5 Camper's Manual, 
* by Sheridan Jones * by Horace Kephart 
Bait Casting, Wing Shooting, 
* by Sheridan Jones * by Chas. Askins 
7 Big Game Hunting, 
© by Col. Whelen 
mmer 8. 


1 
2 
Fly Casting, 
3. by Sherid 

4 Gun and Rifle Facts, 

by E. C. Crossman 
9 Fly Rod for Bass 
* by Cal Johnson 


lan Jones 
fueprgmins Facts, 
Total Sales to Date—79,000 Books 


° by F. 











Ask OUTDOOR RECREATION 
WHERE TO GO 





NIQUE among magazines for sportsmen is 

the “Where to Go Department” operated by 
OvurTpoor RECREATION as a service to its readers, 
without obligation and without charge. Five hun- 
dred well known and responsible sportsmen, not 
connected with resorts and having no personal 
axes to grind, constitute an unrivalled staff of ex- 
perts, each of them thoroughly familiar with some 
particular section of our North American vacation- 
lands. Articles by these men with regard to their 
favorite fishing and hunting territories appear in 
every issue and they personally reply by letter to 
inquiries from our readers which are forwarded 
to them by our Where-to-Go Department. No 
matter what section of the country interests you 
for a prospective trip we have from one to four 
different experts ready to give you, at our expense, 
up-to-date information on that territory, providing 
your letter’ is accompanied by the Free Service 
Coupon clipped from the Where-to-Go Department 
of any issue of OuTpoor RECREATION. 


26 RGD 2 Ue oO eee 


OUTDOOR RECREATION | 
| 114 W. Second St. Mount Morris, Ill. : 
I have checked the offer or offers below which I’m ac- | 








cepting. 
| [ if At 25c per book I enclose $...............- for your books ; 
| IE i cickchtisstesitisiihceasmnnny | 
[] I am ordering at least two books and enclose 50c 
| additional for the next four 25-cent issues of Out- | 
| po a Recreation magazine. (U. S. Subscriptions | 
only.) 
Name 
Address _..... 
ee ee 8 A ee ee nm a ae 





And so he blindly staggers on from peg 
to peg until somebody behind him calls for 
the last time, “Lost and out.” He is all 
right—he’s out. 

And does he come back next Saturday to 
shoot? He does not. Instead, he goes to 
the golf course where he can practice and 
not need a half dozen nerve specialists to 
get him on his feet to be strong enough to 
reach home that evening and kiss his wife 
good-night. 

There’s your whole picture of a dejected, 
disgusted Smith who might ha-re made a 
trap shooter—might have bought even- 
tually a good trap gun, and certainly would 
have shot hundreds of shells through said 
gun. He would have been an asset to the 
club and a customer for the gun and am- 
oe manufacturers for the rest of his 
ife. 

Now, let’s turn to the other side of this 
question. Everybody has lost Smith’s busi- 
ness, and there are thousands in Smith’s 
position. Suppose when Smith reached the 
gun club that day, some provision had been 
made to let him have an idea of what it was 
all about instead of immediately sticking 
him out at the traps and breaking his shoot- 
ing spirit for life by making him shoot under 
conditions that good shots and even experts 
find difficult. Let’s suppose Smith and the 
other Smiths, should there have been any 
there like him that day, had been allowed 
to take time at one of the traps after the 
regular shooters had rushed through their 
fifty or one hundred shots as though each 
had to catch a train the next moment. 

In other words, for their first few at- 
tempts don’t stand the poor novices at a 
sixteen yard line with other shooters who 


| are experienced shots, but let the new man 
| or men come to say four or five yards from 


| the trap house and then make certain the 


| clays go straight away, no angles, that the 





green shooter can know where the targets 
are going and practice to his heart’s con- 
tent at easy shots with a fair chance of 
hitting a few. Then and then only let the 
fellow gradually move back a few yards at a 
time, until he feels the practice on each 
line has given him some chance of hitting 
targets from the sixteen yard line at the 
usual unknown angles of our present day 
regulations. 

Wake up, Gun Clubs and you Men who 
make and sell guns and ammunition—get 
it through your heads that if the prospective 
club member and novice is taken care of 
more in the future than he has been in the 
past—or in some manner given fairly de- 
cent courteous treatment, you who run 
gun clubs and would like to sell guns and 
ammunition, or wish more men would take 
up your sport, you would be surprised at 
the increase in men who would soon come 
forward and show their love of shooting 
but who are holding back because the con- 
ditions for the beginner at trap shooting are 
now beyond their ability. 





QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


Dear SIR: 

I have a 16 gauge shotgun pinfire and don't 
know where I can get shells for it. Will you please 
write me where I can get them? 

JoHN NIEBOER, 


Ans.—Nobody in this country now makes pinfire 
shotgun shells, nor are they any longer distributed. 
It is just possible that you might get some very 


| ancient ones from Francis Bannerman & Co. 


| 501 Broadway, New York City, but I am sure that 





any pinfire shells here would be in bad condition. 
Nor would it really pay you to have the gun con- 
verted as it could be done, to take center fire 
ammunition, 

SHOOTING EpIToR. 


Dear Mr. CurRTIs: 

I want to ask you about a shotgun. I have @ 
20 gauge Winchester shotgun modified choke. 
This gun will not kill squirrels any distance from 
you and I wanted to have it made into a full choke. 
Will this cost much? It will not hurt the gun in 
any way, will it, when I have it made into a full 
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Standard for reloading | 
rim cartridges 


LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 








Pet 

With double adj. 

$1.00. 

Shell (muzzle) expanding chamber, $1.75. 
Send 25c for the Ideal Handbook 


Handles all popular rim cartridges. 
tool of the rifle crank. 
chamber, $6.00. Muzzle resizer, 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
10 West Street, Middlefield, Conn., U.S. A 





Fishing Tackle | 


FIELD AND STREAM... .. 43,984 


These columns show the 
volume of such advertis- 
ing carried from Oct. 
through Sept. 


led Outdoor America by 58% 
“ Outdoor Recreation “ 62% 














Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
Oo 
SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING, HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 
MEN AND WOMEN 


; . oO 
Highest quality—made to order only 


Prices range from $40 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 
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choke? Please tell me if you can how much this 
will cost. 
Harry HOo.tis, Jr. 

Ans.—I note that your 20 gauge modified choke 
Winchester does not shoot strong enough for your 
purpose and I shouldn’t imagine it would— 
squirrels are particularly tough and if they are 
any distance from the shooter they require a full 
choke gun 12 bore. 

It will be quite impossible to rebore your gun 
to full choke. The only thing to do is to have the 
| Winchester Co. provide you with a new barrel, 
| Sesed full choke. 

What I[ would suggest is not just getting the bar- 
rel but buying a complete new fore-end and barrel. 
You would then have an ideal compination for all 
upland shooting using your present modified barrel 
for quail and snipe and other upland game, and your 
full choke barrel for ducks, squirrels, etc. The cost 
of the new fore-end and barrel will be approximately 
half the value of the gun. 

1 have no doubt that they might be able to recess 
bore your present barrel enough to make it shoot 
a little closer than it does at present but they will 
never be able to make a full choke out of it. 
would advise you to write direct to the Winchester 
Co. about the cost of the new barre] and fore-end, 


| or just the barrel fittea to your present fore-end. 





| with a regular weight 
| ivory bead front, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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SHOOTING EDITOR. 


DEAR Mr. Curtis: 

I own a Savage Model 1899 featherweight rifle, 
20 inch barrel; about two months ago I sent it to 
the factory and had it equipped with Lyman sights, 
the 1A-Aperture rear, crotch turn down middle, 
and 1-16 ivory bead front. 

Since the return of this rifle from the factory I 
have used it on target, and find that 1 do very 
peor shooting, do not seem to get any worth while 
results from the rear peep at all, can do much 
better with the crotch sight but with this make of 
crotch it gives a very short sighting range. I do 
not blame the factory in the least and believe the 
sights are properly put on; at 125 yards out of 
eight shots I hit in a six inch circle twice, the balance 
were some high, some low and to the right and left 
about one foot from the outside of the six inch 
circle; at 225 yards they were as much as four 
feet from the center of target, and mostly low or to 
the right or left, using UMC 195 grain bullet. 

I would think it was due to poor marksmanship 
if it were not for the fact that I have a Winchester 
model 1892-24 inch barrel cal. 25-20 rifle, with the 
usual large rear crotch sight that are found on 
Winchester rifles, with which I can soon make a 
sieve of a six inch target at 100 or 125 yards; also 
use it for woodchuck, and have very good success, 





The Aristocracy 
of Craven 


Like a fine old painting-or the novels 
of Dickens and Thackeray-Craven 
Mrxture has remained unchanged 
for 60 years-the most popular and 
highly praised tobacco in the world. 


And today you can buy Craven 
Mixture anywhere in the United 
States and Canada-packed in air- 
tight tins to keep it fresh and fra- 
grant. Get | a tin-fill your pipe- 
truly, this is ‘‘a tobacco to live for,” 
as Sir James Barrie said. 


For a liberal sample tin send 
10c in stamps to American 
Office, Dept. F, Carreras, Ltd., 
220 Fifth Ave., NewYork City 





Craven 





while it is almost impossible to hit a chuck with the | 


Savage. 


Due to the fact that I can do much better work | 


with the Winchester leads me to believe that the 


barrel on the Savage is too light for that size car- | 


tridge, also the peep sight is not what 1 should 
use, but rather a crotch sight. 

What | propose to do is this, equip the Savage 
24 inch barrel, a 1-16 inch 
and a Marble base drop leaf 
crotch middle sight, or a middle sight similar to 
the Winchester large crotch, without turn down 
leaf, and take my peep sight off entirely, I will use 
the r'fle mostly for deer hunting, and chuck shoot- 
ing for practice; as it now stands | do not feel I 
could trust it to hit a deer at 200 yards. Thanking 
you for any suggestions offered, I am, 

H. J. HOCKENBERY. 

Ans.—I have read your letter with interest, but 
of course i can only hazard a guess. I really think 
that the trouble is not in the sights nor in the 
gun itself, but in the fac that you are using a 
featherweight rifle for the .303 cartridge and that 
you have developed a bad flinch. 

The .303 Savage cartridge is one of the, most 
accurate I have ever targeted. In fact, once 
secured a % inch group with five shots at 100 
yards, shooting without a sling strap to steady me 
and from the proned position, with one of these 
plain factory Savages. 

The fact that you have increased the sight radius 
with the peep should make it very much easier 
for you to shoot this gun than it was heretofore. 
I personally have no respect for open sights. I 
have never yet seen a man who, after he had over- 
come his prejudice, cannot shoot better with the 


eep. 

No doubt about it, you will improve your shoot- 
ing with a 24 inch barrel on this gun. It will not 
only increase the weight, which will reduce recoil, 
but it will very much reduce muzzle blast, which 
also will cause you to flinch, and the heavier 
barrel will be stiffer and therefore capable of better 

groups, but I would advise you to stick to the 
peep sight. 

You know, there is a lot of difference betwween 
the .25-20 and the .303, and I am sure that though 
you do not possibly realize it, that you have de- 
veloped a bad flinch, for even if the rifle wasn’t 
exactly up to standard it would shoot better than 
the groups which you have described. 

SHOOTING EDITOR. 


Capt. Paut A. Curtis: 

1 am interested in purchasing a sporting telescope 
sight for my Springfield Sporter. 

Would you please give me the following informa- 
tion: 

What kind would you recommend? 

Where could I purchase it? 

How much do they cost? 


What is necessary for mounting on the rifle, | 


and could that be done in any machine shop? 
Your article in a recent issue of FIELD AND STREAM 
convinced me that I wanted one. I now use a 
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Imported from London 
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Plan your 1927 Vacation where 
Nature still reigns supreme. No other 
vacation can be like one in the 
AROOSTOOK MAINE WOODS. 
The AROOSTOOK Country in- 
cludes the famous Fish River 
Lakes—the Allagash Country with 
its rushing waters—Moosehead— 
Mt. Katahdin, etc. 

Our 160 page magazine (with 65 
pictures)—ready April 1—des- 
cribes this pleasure land of Nature 
“IN THE MAINE WOODS.” 
It lists rates, distances, hotels, 
camps, cabins, etc.—every detail 
you desire as you plan your Spring, 
Summer, or Fall Vacation. Send 
10c in stamps for your copy, today. 
The AROOSTOOK steel trail 
through the heart of the Maine 
Woods—is famous for its excellent 
service. Your comfort 
will be our lookout all 
the way. 

Bangor & Aroostook 

Railroad 

Passenger Department 


50 Graham Building, 
Bangor, Maine 


DON’T PLAY WITH 
YOUR FAMILY’S HEALTH 


Be protected on your next vacation 
against camp diseases by carrying a 
complete medical kit. Designed by a 
physician, for use against camp dis- 
eases, including: Colds, Grippe, Head- 
ache, Dysentery, Toothache, Poison 
Ivy, Fly and Mosquito Bites, etc. 
Will completely treat any ordinary 
camp disease. Medical Manual ex- 
plaining use of the drugs, and how to 
combat each disease, included in Kit. 
Refills may be obtained as needed. 
a unaffected by water. Price in 

. S., $7.50, postpaid. Distributed by 
VACATION MEDICAL KIT COMPANY, Bayfield, Wis 
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Lyman 48 and sheard gold bead; this combination 
is O.K. under most conditions, but frequently I 
have difficulty in seeing the game plainly as I hunt 
in heavy timber usually and vision is not good. 
Two weeks ago tomorrow I shot a six point white 






























tailed buck; it was in heavy timber, he was scarcely 

any a — = I —— 

‘ ‘ through the sights 1 could scarcely distinguish his 

The speed lines of this aaty KF 4 suse 4 nog * neck; oe —- 

shot hit him ind the shoulder but too low, he 

new Acme Hydroplane ran sideways to me; the second shot hit him 

V-Bottom Canvas Fold- Soom the ae “yy again too low to ep him, 

H ; i speed e then turned and started to run straight away 

e ing Boat pane from me; the third shot hit him square in the middle 

of 20 miles per hour, and ¢ oe back, that peroges eee sf eee. t hed 

ered n using a telescope I cou ave undoubtedly 

more, when powered by killed him the first shot and thereby saved a lot of 
a Johnson Big Twin. meat. 

I frequently shoot coyotesinthe summerand they 

are awful hard to see when in the brownish grass 








and brush, and they are often seen at 150 to 300 
yards, in old homestead clearings. Then too I 
love to shoot hawks; we have a lot of them here 
but the old large fellows are shy; they are usually 
found in cut over land, and sit in old snags but 
you cannot get closer than 150 yards or so, then 
gi i . . when you try to shoot them the front sight covers 
; up the whole bird and they are hard to hit. 

I believe that a sporting telescope is the solution 
to most of my difficulties; of course I will still have 


e 7 
for the first time a Folding Boat yond and eueze the trigger but T have tha 
One more question. What ammunition have 


o 
s ed ) yon _— most Ce mong Head = ——— 
— at is for game like deer, we have both white tai 
OW-— for the | Sualt 01 é canvas wont tear, and black tail, black bear, and a fellow may run 
















first time—all snag or leak. Easily across an elk or a cougar any me. I have bee 

° : * : using service ammunition with the ends of the 

the convenience of a folding boat can knocked down, it can be carried on bullets filed off and drilled out slightly. I am 

be had without sacrificing speed. the shoulder—on running board of a Set eatleien COS thes eomanition, Lewever, Oi 
Anew Acme hasbeen built for speed. Ca" —anywhere. Then a few minutes M. G. Wacner. & 

+49 

Its lines have been redesigned,chines MOTE and it’s ready for the water. , ‘ Aws.—i have your letter of November 2 7th and 

. a Hy ; ave had a lot of others just like it. Undoubtedly 

added and all excess weight elimi- Acme boats are made in the following pees futile geneael ie ant acdc ee 

nated. Yet it is just as sturdy as the models: Hydroplane V-Bottom,Square AND STREAM on telescope sights. , 
i snted S Cc Now, that being the case, what can I advise you 
older Acme boats, which have been Stern and Pointed Stern Canoe. to buy ‘in a letter better than I recommended in a 
. . as ° Se) word article in the magazine 
known for thirty-six years as the fin- Seethe full lineof Acme folding boats ve . YN nes. = — merase = mee 
i boa Sal in the article referre to in the Novem! 

est of folding ts. and canoes at haere oe — =e ciocounher issues, : Seog ag aw Carl 

: . ; i i eiss Zeiklein scope which is about power 

This new Acme is perfectly safe. Its Johnson is now sole distri coud ~ Zeige Zelktein stope which lp about 234 pews 

frame is rugged, splendidly built. Its Acme boatsandguaranteesthemfully. dimensions, but it should not be of greater peal 

or it defeats its purpose, and I recommend Noske 






1 mounts, not because I consider them the last word 
JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 108 Lincoln Way E., South Bend, Ind. pecunte. net Seesags © eae See ee ae 
them the most fool-proof and the best and the least 
liable to get out of adjustment at the present 
time. 
The scope can be secured from the Carl Zeiss Co, 
The mount can be secured from Noske or the mount 
and scope can be supplied by Griffin & Howe, 24 
E. 39th St., New York City, or the Hoffman Arms 
Co. of Ardmore, Oklahoma. 
Scopes cost $25. The mount costs $25 and it 
will cost you approximately $15 to have them 
- —-. - x attached. 
wage f Most certainly any machinist could not mount 
Trout season is just ahead and then comes the rest of those the scope properly. A competent gunsmith would 

ive finny “* -of- pa , pike and muskallonge! do that. 
elusive finny “Sons-of-guns” ~such as bass, p . There is no doubt about it, the scope will greatly 
It’s high time you checked the old tackle box —- but while | : improve your shooting and answer just such re 


’ . , nite Iders o} quirements as you mention in your letter, and a 
an vi yer that, better ee Harley’s descriptive folders of for coyotte shooting, it is just the thing. I know 
ishing tackle, accessories and clothing. 


































how hard they are to shoot when slipping rapidly 
through heavy brush. 






It’s yours for a post card -- but get the card started Today. 


“HARLEY WICKHAM ©. 
SUPPLIES YOUR SPORTING OUTFIT wey 4 HANDLOADING AMMUNITION 









RIE NSYLVANIA 
a By J. P. Mattern 
“TTANDLOADING AMMUNITION’ 

by J. R. Mattern, published by the 
7 Small Arms Technical Publishing Company, 
Marshallton, Delaware. 

Lovers of the gun, and particularly thos 
who are interested in the reloading game, 
| will find in this book, a wealth of informs 
tion which I venture to say the hand loade 







































**Famous for Accuracy and 
Hard Hitting’”’ 













































Skyline Trail of the future will hold indespensable to hi 
SPRING and a day with the harness off! Up the work. 
J river—out to the camp—over the sky line in any The writer feels that Mr. Mattern! 
direction. Green fields and woodlands, wild flowers, | splendid volume will be constantly under ki 
nestin birds, shining waters, Rockouta , hille—good hand in answering the questions of | 
old earth! And you out with your arlin e] ior some . ie k that will becor 
practice shooting—not forgetting a whiff of burnt powder. poe: sd ‘denge bys od i Handbook, 
The greatest source of satisfaction for its cost—this ular knockabout ° Ages rf 
Marlin. Full size, handy, dependable, fine accuracy, fast action, made though i Nace Bip a aa ill be wo 
for hard service. For all-round practice, vermin. small game and target. its weight in gold, to any reloader. 
———_— Get one now and enjoy it. 5 ; Mr. Mattern is to be congratulate 
Model 37—.22 Caliber Rim-fire Complete Catalog FREE. Expert Repair Service He has done a real service to Ameri¢ 
This low-cost, blah otekeney Mast bee gunnery. 
same reat accuracy tor whic Marhins have 
been famous for more than 50 years. Take- vmace| es THe Epitor 
down; 24-inch round barrel; ivory tose irene 
sight and Rocky Mountain rear sight; fu P oge 
magazine, 25 shots; weight about 5 lbs. 2 Fa The Small er 9 a ew ange 
ozs. Ask your deales fo s ae yen a = pews coves — : chs a e 
lin, also the Mode ammerless and Mode uture whic e readers o} is depart 
39 lever action. If he cannot, write to us. THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO., 99 Willow Street, New Haven, Con. will be interested in. 
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TALES OF RECORD FISH 
(Continued from page 105) 


Here’s a story by a doctor who, living 
right there in Florida, doesn’t do any fool- 
ing. A sensible chap! I guess! He says 
he’s retired as much as folks let him, and he 


settled on a knoll beside one lake and from | 


which he can see five, all ‘‘fishy.’’ He doesn’t 
waste his time hunting for magic springs. 
Not on your necktie pin. 

In a recent FIELD AND STREAM Fishing 
Contest this doctor, who knows a blamed 
sight more than old Ponce, took one of 
the prizes with a large-mouth black bass. | 
Some black bass. Well—some. Thirty | 
inches long, 22 inches in girth and weighed 
1344 pounds! Say, Northern bass fisherman, 
how does that strike you? The doctor’s 
fish was taken with a Heddon rod, a Shake- 
speare reel, an Invincible line and a Bass- 
Oreno bait. 


FROM DOLLAR LAKE ON A 
DOLLAR BAIT 
By Dr. E. E. Schmidt 


AM a retired doctor; that is, I am as | 
retired as the folks around this section | 
will allow me to be, and came here and | 
settled down on a broad hill overlooking | 
Lake Blanton, Pasco County, Florida. I 
lost a section of one of my legs in Mexico a | 
number of years ago, but at that I get along | 
better than most men of my years witha | 
full complement of legs. My home com- | 
mands a view of five lakes, all of them 
“fishy,”’ so I naturally took tc fishing. I 
learned the art of casting a wooden plug 
soon after I came here and now look upon 
fishing as a game, rather than a try for 
“meat.” | 
Dollar Lake is a lagoon at one end of Lake | 
Blanton and gained its name from its 
contour, being as round as a silver dollar. 
Owing to the variable winds, a lot of float- 
ing water hyacinths make periodical jour- | 
neys over the waters, and it is only at times 
that casting is possible in the lake. One day 
not long since I found the waters in the 
smaller place comparatively free from the 
floating pest; that’s when it happened, the | 
big bass, I mean. 
Contrary to the usual theory of fisher- 
men, I caught this bass along about the 
middle of the day. It was after dinner, any- | 
how. There is an old negro near whom IL 
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4irubber™ * 
‘A. adds comfort to any trip 


CAMPING 
FISHING 


we 
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CANOEING 
MOTORING 
HUNTING 
@) 
HIKING —- 


— 
AIRUBBER 
MATTRESS 

for Camp 
or Home 
Creates luxurious sleep- 


ing comfort on ground, bed or Comfortabie 





AIRUBBER isindispen- 


cot. Sizes for one or two people. Airubber Seat 
Many widths and lengths. Always dry. Light sable to the comfort of seentons ‘ 
weight. Packs deflated to small roll. Prices sur- Make Safe Life 


any trip. It adds safety 
and pleasure to riding, sity wie on 
sleeping, sitting or the water. 
bathing and reduces weight and 
bulk on articles of necessity. It is 
a most necessary accessory and one 
that makes outdoor life as comfort- 
able as home. 


Fecmeene 
prisingly low. Preservers in 


case of neces- 
SLEEPESY JUNIOR PILLOW 
A soft, comfortable, inexpen- 
sive pillow that fits the head 
j right. Also used as back 
rest or seat cushion. Made in 
O. D. Twill or Corduroy. 
Rolls to 1 in. by 9 in. 


BODIFIT AUTO CUSHION 
Most popular wedge-shaped 
auto cushion ever made. 
Helps short people reach 
pedals. Makes comfortable 
any auto seat or any place 
to sit on land or water. 
Beautiful Chestnut, Golden 
Brown or Smoke Gray 
Corduroy or Olive Drab Twill. 
AIRUBBER OUTADOOR CUSHIONS 
Specially made for ong ofeaee, 
launches, etc. Soft, pliable, full of life an 
an excellent life preserver in case of ac- Comfy Seat Cushion 
cident. Weighs little, folds small, carry in Ss ‘ 
pocket or tackle box. Two or three breaths The lightest, strongest, handiest, most 
lis it. inexpensive air seat cushion ever made. 
is Indispensable for comfort, outdoor, at 
Solid 


home or in the office. 
Comfort 





FREE Book shows 
useful, new wrinkles 
for joy, safety and 
convenience in 
camping, hunting, 
bathing, fishing, 
motoring, etc. 





475 W. Superior St., 
22. er Dept. 4, — Chicago 

My trip will be motoring O 
CORPORATION = camping_C canoeing _O fishing O 
hiking © hunting O 
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usually engage to row me around, and he 





likes the game so well that I sometimes find 
him leaning over my back fence, waiting to 
see if I don’t figure on going after bass. 
Occasionally he tells me that “the moon is 
souf an’ hits goin’ to be jest a leetle cloudy.” 
Who can resist that kind of wheedling? | 
Not I. 

I fancy the old fellow wanted some change 
to get some snuff or bacon on this day, for 
the moon wasn’t “in de souf” nor was it 
“a leetle cloudy.”’ I went just the same, and 
it doesn’t take long to get to the place 
where my boat always lies, for it is down- 
hill all the way. Old Jess knows how to 
handle a paddle, and it wasn’t long before 
we were in open water on Dollar Lake. 

My first cast got a little three-pounder, 
which I put back in the water. Four or 
five others went back after this and then 
—it happened. I was using a Bass-Oreno, 
which was originally a green, scale finish | 
bait. It had been so marred that its | 
original color was a thing of the past; so 

smeared it with various colors, using my 
thumb as a brush. I call it my ‘“multi- 
color.” Anyhow it brings home the fish for 
me. 

My next cast was at about a 45-degree 
angle along the edge of some hyacinths lying 
close to the shore line. The fellow took the | 
bait with nary a splash, just a boil. I'll | 
swear he seemed to raise a ‘“‘bump’”’ on the 














water when he rose to the bait. I didn’t | 


FREE!!! 
This Model 20, 1926, 


bolt action, .250-3000 
or .300 calibre. 


SAVAGE 
Rifle 













To any reader 
who sends us 40 
annual subscriptions 
for FieLp AND STREAM 

at $2.50 each, we will give 
one of these famous rifles, 


Yours for either calibre desired, 

only 40 

woos Ae absolutely free 
sub- Any man or boy who tries, can get 40 subscrip- 
scrip- tions in a week or two. Especially as we will 


tions quite possibly be able to help him to get them! 


Almost any make and model of rifle and 
shotgun, and almost any article of fishing 
and camping equipment; can be gotten ab- 
solutely free in this manner. 

Write for complete information today! 


FIELD & STREAM, 45 W. 45th St., New York 
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think he had it, for I felt nothing. Hestarted 
toward me, and if he hadn’t literally en- 
gulfed the bait I never would have hooked 
him in this wide world on account of the 


slack. 
I discovered I had‘a fish on when I started 













pEnershee nietepeieee fingers well before I put a proper pressure 
gitmemeseaness Chee. on the reel. He went right into the hya- 
cinths in three big rushes; there was no 

BS UIYe veever hr asre 5) Vv ) wn stopping. 
ee. (eat My line was stretched out before me, 


Sportsmen 
Izaak Walton League’s 


>] 
Sportsmen’s Show modn Che dd ag Fan nape 
in the boat by his gills. He certainly was 
Held in connection with the League’s 
FIFTH NATIONAL CONVENTION 





You are invited to the 


National 






sd that betoken something mighty big tangled 


to turn the reel handle. He snipped the 
handle out of my hand and barked my 








when directly behind me through an open 
space in the hyacinths that bass left the 
| water. At that time I didn’t know whether 
| the splash was from my fish or not. All we 
| could do was to follow the line from where 

it first entered the hyacinths. It was like 

following a spider’s web. Away off there I 
could see an agitation among the growth 
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aa — — 8 up and struggling for liberty. 
~ We eventually got to the place and I lifted 
up a lot of stuff that freed the big fellow, 
and he took another sashay that made us 
plow about a hundred feet farther. When 
we got to him this time, he was towing a 
ecleaassstltlos lot of floating stuff right across the little 
enon lake. We let him tow, following across to 
clear water. Big as he was, he was hauling 
too big a load for any bass, and when we 







an aristocrat—13 pounds and 4 ounces. 
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the shortage of ducks throughout the West, 
lies in the building of dikes and drilling of 
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these areas, that they may again be 
into vast feeding and breeding ground sanc- 
tuaries, as they were a few years ago. 


| wells to impound and supply fresh water to 






cost of this work, no Federal funds being 
available for the survey. Western sport® 
men are to be commended for their entef 

















prise in inaugurating this survey. 
—A merican: Game~ Bullet 





















a a oe 


— 








Pike m ty S 


— 


- 
a 


FoZ8 5 8E8 4 


@ 
> 





Te 


Field and Stream—April, 1927 


Develop your markmanship with 
this perfectly accurate and powerful 
air pistol. Shoots skirted lead pellets. At 10 
yards will group within an inch. Practice 
silently at home or outdoors. Powerful 
enough to kill small game. 
Mark 1, calibre .22 or .177 
Mark 11, ey 
calibre .22 or .177 $19.00 
Pellets, calibre .177 per thaconnd Mean 
Pellets, calibre .22 per thousand $2.25 


$15.00 





Full line W. & C. Scott Magnum shot guns, 
Magnum rifles, also Big Game double rifles. 





Our Illustrated 72 Page Catalog 25 cts. in Stamps 
Sole U. S. Agents 


A. F. STOEGER, Inc. 
224 East 42nd Street. New York, N. ¥, 











Something to take 
on every outdoors 
trip — Barbasol! 
The Modern Way 
of Shaving. No 
brush. Norub-in. 
No aftersmart. 
Try Barbasol be- 
fore you go—3 
times—according 
to directions. 
‘‘Mister, you’re 
next!” 35c and 
65c tubes. == 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


The Barbasol Company, F.S.-4-27 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


Ienclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 




















Made to Make You 
Comfortable 


Take a Miller Outing Pad with you when you 
gO fi: » camping, motoring, swimming, or 
Picnicking. Use it in office chairs, i 
or porch swings. It will rest body and nerves. 
The Miller Pad is made of fuffiest Japara Kapok, 
covered with serviceable, olive drabjean cloth. 
No buttons or other metal pageene. Size 
16x18 in. Price, $1.§®. If your dealer hasn’t it, 
hecan getit for you,orwe willfillyour i 


EAU CLAIRE PAD COMPANY 
316 Bellinger Street, Eau Claire, Wis. 











NEW YORK DEER SURVEY 


IDESPREAD interest and much dis- 
cussion of the deer situation in New 
York has been occasioned the past year by 
the reports of heavy losses from starvation 


in the winter yards because the deer could | 


not travel far in search of food in the deep 
snow. Scarcity of deer was also reported 
in some parts of the state parks and for- 
ests, which can be accounted for in part 


from the fact that no timber is permitted | 


to be cut on state lands on account of a 
constitutional prohibition, and many of 
such stands of heavy timber furnish very 
little deer forage. 

A large majority of the reports were that 
deer were not reduced sufficiently to war- 
rant a close season, but a number of changes 
in the law were suggested, such as later and 
shorter open seasons, and the limiting of the 
kill to bucks with crotched horns. The 
present law permits the taking of deer with 
horns not less than three inches in length. 

A recent law requires a special deer 
license with the requirement that a report 
must be filed with the Conservation Com- 
mission for every deer taken within ten 
days from the time it is killed. 


A UNIQUE PUBLIC SERVICE 
ENTERPRISE 


““T°O know about the useful birds that 
belong to our country is a pleasure and 
a duty. The service these winged friends 


| render us in the way of helping to destroy 


insects and caterpillars that prey on vari- 
ous crops, and to consume damaging weed 
seeds, is inestimable to the farmer. To 
protect a bird of service is an obligation that 


| every man, woman and child should keep; 


to get acquainted with its looks and its 
habits is a necessary part of this obligation.” 

That a business corporation, organized to 
manufacture and sell an article of com- 
merce to make money for its stockholders, 
should take enough interest in birds to 
spend enormous sums of money in prepar- 
ing and distributing millions of colored 
cards with pictures of birds in natural colors 


| and describing their habits and uses, is 
| unique and exceedingly commendatory. 


The paragraph at the beginning of this 
article expresses the reason this business 


| house, Church & Dwight Company of New 
| York, is doing so much for the preservation 


of birds. Every package of goods made and 
sold by the company contains one of these 
cards. They go into every household in 
America, and they have been sending out 
these pictures and descriptions of, birds, 
animals, fish and dogs for thirty-five years. 
—American Game Bulletin. 


RESTORING RUSTED BARREL 


“EERE a good formula for cleaning 


and restoring a rusted gun barrel,” 
writes Capt. George Alcott, of Seattle, 
Wash: 

“Clean the bore as well as you can with 
soap and water, then dry it thoroughly. 
Cork up the chamber tight and fill the bore 
level with the muzzle with the following 
metal-fowling solution, which must be 
freshly mixed at your druggist’s and kept 
tightly corked until you use it the same 
day it is mixed: | 
Stronger ammonia, 28% gas 
Water 
Ammonia persulphate 
Ammonia carbonate 

“Allow this solution to remain in the 
barrel half an hour (not more), pour it out 
and at once dry the bore thoroughly. Then 





scrub it well with a new and tight brass | 


bristle brush, and repeat with the above 
solution once more as indicated. Then 
scrub the bore well for some minutes with 
rust remover; clean out the latter and oil.’ 


| 











OAKWOOD RAIN JACKETS 
for Fishing - Hunting - Camping - Golfing 
All Sportemen appreciate the new found comfort of Oakwood Rain- 
roof garments. 3 but one pound! RAIN PANTS—erefarnish 
Fe Pi a Ea ar 
wa - on request. 
The Domestic Products Co., 620 Harries Bldg., Dayton, Obie 





The All-around 


Sportmen’s Suit 


Pubber-All 


The Perfect Waterproof Suit 


Guaranteed Absolutely Waterproof 


Thousands of enthusiastic owners. No buttons or 
hooks, weight 3 lbs. At your dealer's or direct for 
$13.50 prepaid.State chest and height measurements 


THE RUBBERALL CO. 
35 W. 25th Street New York 





ENGLISH SPORTSMENS PIPE 


A REAL PAL FOR YOUR 
“es TROUT FISHING TRIPS 


—— It's the famous Finsbury Lovat Natural Grained 

Bruyere with long sweet smoking stem and stub- 

PREPAID by, broad, comfortable vulcanite mouthpiece, 
Simply great for the outdoor man a 
you will relish this new pipe. Order your 
pipe today and get a sample package of 
the famous ‘‘Walnut Blend’’ FREE. 
Soft Leather case for pipe 50c extra. 


Write for our booklet on Smokers’ Wares. 


Dept. A, 1211 Walnut St, 


JOHN MIDDLETON prtcaberpuia, Pa. 


Established and Reliable since 1856. 
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OWDY Pard! 

Have you as yet become a victim 

of Spring Fever? If not, look out! 

For a nation wide epidemic of this 
pleasant malady is predicted for the near 


future by the janitor of this page. But the 
best antidote for it is ‘periodical doses of 
saturate solution of fishing trips,” taken as 
often as the patient feels is expedient. 


WHY REASON FLED 
Yams padded cell he wrings his 


ands, 
All reason from his hapless brain has 
flown. 
Now clutching at imaginary strands; 
Anon he stops as if to fling a stone. 


A bit of string, snarled in a fearsome knot, 
His trembling fingers feverishly pick. 
Then squatting at the bottom of his cot, 
Waves through the air a bamboo walking 
stick. 


The while he mourns in weariness and woe, 
The keeper to the visitor replies: 

“Ah, no it was not drink that made him so, 
Nor unrequited love, as you surmise. 


A moral man of means, he kept all laws, 
For nothing in this world he had to wish; 
The reason he is here is just because 
He tried to teach a woman how to fish.” 
NORMAN JEFFRIES. 


CONTEST IN PHOTOGRAPHY 


T= janitor of this page has for several 
years been an intensive advocate of 
interesting sportsmen in finding pleasure in 
photographing game as a partial if not 
absolute substitute for shooting game. And 
it is gratifying to note the number of 
“Contests in Photography” that have been 
instigated to stimulate interest along these 
lines. The latest of these that have been 
brought to my attention is one of the New 
York Camp-Fire Club of America (for mem- 
bers only): 

“Three cups are offered for annual com- 
petition in photography of live American 
wild game: 

“(1) Accup for the best still photograph, 
presented by William N. Beach. 

(2) A cup for the best standard motion 
picture, presented by Carl Akeley. 

“(3) A cup for the best 16 mm. motion 
picture, presented by Prentiss N. Gray.” 

Every fish and game protective associa- 
tion in the country should have a competition 
along these lines. 


BEAR PACKING 


HE easiest way in which to carry your 

game “out’’ of the country where it is 
killed has always been a very important 
matter. 

Here is a method of carrying bear, which 
is suggested by Ivan R. Tomkins, of Sa- 
vannah, Georgia. He says: 

“There is a method used in some places 
which I have never seen illustrated in any 
of the sportsman’s magazines. Let’s call it 
the ‘knapsack’ method. Take a bear, for in- 
stance; tie one hind leg to the front one on 
the same side closely together, slip one arm 
through each side and you have the ‘knap- 
sack.’ Hang the head over one shoulder, 
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and you have an easy carry with the weight 
high enough to balance well. 

“The picture inclosed shows how. The 
bear weighed about 95 pounds. 





“With a deer you can slit the skin on 
each front leg and take out a cord as for a 
gambrel; slit the skin over the hock joint on 
each hind leg and cut off the heavy cord, 
then slip each hind leg through under the 
cord of the front leg on the same side, 
sliding it through above the hock joint, 
where it will stay. There you have the 
‘knapsack’ again. 

“By this method both hands are free to 
carry rifle, etc., your load will balance well, 





and you can walk in brush, on side hills, 
or over rough country.” 

But, in the words of the poet, ‘there are 
bears and then again there are bears!” 
The “other’’ photo is of the janitor and one 
of his own Alaskan bears (weight about 
1,600 pounds). I hardly think that Tom- 
kins’ method, good though it is, would be 
practical for transporting the prize of my 
big game conquests! 


NEW YORK REFORESTATION 
“W ITH the spring planting season three 
months distant, orders for trees for 
reforesting purposes are pouring into the 
office of the Conservation Department at an 
average rate of about 100,000 a day,” reads 
an official report. 
“On January 11th, the number of trees 
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on order was 8,555,000. This is more than 
the total number of trees distributed from 
the state’s nurseries up to the close of the 
spring planting season in 1925. 

“‘A single individual, Wilson M. Powell, of 
Chatham, New York, has ordered 2,000 
trees of every variety grown in the state’s 
nurseries. 

“Mr. Powell has been planting forest 
trees since 1915, and has set out a grand 
total of 79,000 prior to this year. 

“The price for two year old seedlings is 
$2 per thousand and for three year old 
transplants is $4 per thousand, f.o.b. 
nursery. These prices are for planting on 
privately owned land. For planting on 
public owned land no charge is made ex- 
cept for expressing.” 

This surely speaks well for the State of 
New York. And as for Wilson M. Powell— 
I take off my hat to that gentleman! 


GAME SHIPMENTS IN MAINE 


|e is not every railway that takes enough 
interest in game conditions, etc., to com- 
pile a chart of the amount of it that is 
shipped on their road as well as “taken out 
by auto and killed but not shipped.” 

The following are the totals only, as 
compiled and sent to us by Geo. M. Hough- 
ton, General Passenger Agent, Bangor & 
Aroostook Railway, Bangor, Maine: , 

‘Deer (in 1926) 4 

Deer (in 1925)...... er 

Bear (in 1926).... 20 

Bear (in 1925).... 34 

“The largest number of deer shipped or 
taken from any town on the Aroostook 
Railway was at Ashland, with a total of 
319. The largest number of bears (5) were 
also taken from this place. The second on 
the list was Patten, with a total of 309, 
though this latter place shipped 209 deer 
in one month (November) against Ash- 
land’s 181 for the same month. 
were no bears taken at Patten, however. 
The third town on the list is Greenville, 
with a total of 195 deer and no bears, 
Nacross had only 24 deer but 4 bears (one 
fifth of the grand total).” 

This information should be of interest 
to any one contemplating a hunting trip 
into the State of Maine; and I am sure that 
Mr. Houghton would be glad to send 4 
copy of the complete chart to any one 
desiring it. 


MASS. SPORTSMEN’S LEAGUE 


D. PIERCE, Secretary of the Green 

* field Rod and Gun Club, of Franklin 

County, Mass., makes the following report 
on the activities of that organization: 


seer eeeeres 


eeeeeeeeeeees 


“Introduced and was instrumental if 


having passed a bill limiting size of trout 
taken from Deerfield River to 12 inches 
and daily bag limit 5. 

Wintered and liberated this spring 
pheasant. 

Planted 3,500 yearling trout. 

Planted 60,000 fingerling trout. 

Planted 6,000 white perch. 

Planted 8 cans of wall eyed pike fry. 

Caught and planted 20,000 large mouth 
black bass fry. 

Liberated 75 Great Nothern Hares. 

Worked for a reduction of the non-residett 
sporting license fee. 

Planted 2,000 rainbow trout fingerlings. 
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OT all wolves are as “wise’”’ as th 
might be and do not profit by experi- 
ence as much as they ought to! The fact is 
exemplified by Alfred L. Hutchinson, of 
Weyauwega, Wisc., who writes: 
“Otto Hinkleman, of Antigo, Wisc., 
recently caught a wolf that he has been 
after for a number of years for killing sheep 
and cattle. Several years ago he caught 
what he believed was this wolf, but it | 
chewed off one of its feet and got away before 
he visited the trap. Three years ago he 
had a similar experience with what he be- 
lieved was the same wolf. The other day he 
caught a large wolf that was found dead in 
the trap when he visited it. This animal 
had two good legs and two stubs. Un- 
doubtedly it was the same wolf—which had 
risked getting caught once too often!” 


“PILLS” FOR SNAKES 


“vr WAS very much interested in an article 

of Mr. Maves in your February issue 
entitled ‘Pills’,’’ writes H. D. Murray, of 
Greensboro, N. C., “‘and I feel sure that 
anyone who is interested in out-door life | 
would appreciate the combination first- | 
aid kit he has gotten together. 

“In selecting an outfit of this kind, a cer- | 
tain amount of consideration naturally has | 
to be given to the section of country in | 
which the out-doorsman is working. Mr. | 
Maves may not anticipate running into 
snakes, as his outfit makes no provision for | 
an emergency arriving from that source. 
But, as his suggestions, taken at large, are | 
read by sportsmen in all sections of the | 
country—this provision in some localities is 
imperative. Of course, we all know that 
the best protection from this source of ac- 
cident is a good stout pair of high boots, or 
shoes with leather leggings. There are 
times and conditions, however, when this 
equipment is not always the most desirable 
style of dressing. 

“So, I feel that an outfit, especially in our | 
most southern states where we have abun- | 
dance of snakes, isn’t complete without a 
hypodermic syringe, a bottle of Permangan- 
ate of Potash Crystals, and a small sealed 
vial of thoroughly boiled distilled water, to- 
gether with a small surgeon’s scalpel which 
has been sterilized before starting out. 

“Naturally during the winter season, 
when one is hunting in cold climate there 
is no danger of snakes, but in the southern 
countries there is always a menace from 
them.” 

This is in no way a criticism of Mr. 
Maves’ splendid article, but a very valu- 
able addition for certain sections. 


ARIZONA WILD LIFE 


WE welcome one more _ publication 
dedicated to the betterment and con- 
servation of wild life. It is called ‘Arizona 
Wild Life,” and is to be published monthly 
by the Arizona State Game Department 
and sent free to citizens of that state.” 
Every state should have one! 

In its Volume 1, Number 1, which was 
or January, six new game laws are pro- 
Posed to give some much needed protection: 

“1. Immediate closed season on beaver 
until 1936. 

“2. Closed season on nine squirrel with 
15-day open season annually. 

‘3. Definition of what comprises fishing 
and hunting. 
“4. Authorization of county boards of 
supervisors, acting with state game depart- 
ment to meet sectional game emergencies by 
establishing when needed, local game ref- 

uges, = and closed seasons on game. 

5. Protection for Black Bear with open 
Season corresponding to open season on deer. 
. New trapping law providing closer 
check on activities of trappers, and more 
bumane methods.” 


UNWISE WOLF | 
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Best for Atl outdo" 

Fishing or hunting, hiking or camping. 
you'll find Moccasins the lightest, most 
flexible and most comfortable footwear 


you've vet WOTT. Behind Bass MOCCASINS 
























Tke Walton’ 


There are other good moccasins for fishin 
but none so good as the “Ike Walton” wit 
its exclusive patented ““NEVER-RIP” hand 
seam and double vamp—No needle holes 
piercing from inside to out—Water can’t 
seep through. 


If you want the best get— 
« “Ike Walton” 







Study this 
construction 
and— 












Write for 
FREE 
CATALOG 


Berlin, Wisconsin 
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An accessory that adds to the pleasure of fish- 
ing. Self closing lid, tempered steel spring clamp; 
slips on belt, pocket or creel. Ample room but 
not bulky; body lacquered green; neat, handy. 

If your dealer cannot supply you—by mail— 
postpaid—60 cents. Territory open for salesmen. 


PRUETT NOVELTY WORKS 
451 E. 47th St. Los Angeles, Cal. 
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S—wMrmo mst 


A combination of common sense, skill, 
and material, opens and folds like 
an umbrella. Is guaranteed uncondi- 
tionally for one year; all we ask is 
that you return the broken net to the 
manufacturer for either repairs or 
replacement. Nocharge will be made. 


Furnished in three sizes, 4 x 4 feet 
square at $3.25 each; 3 x 3 feet 
$2.75 each; and 2 x 2 feet at $2.25 
each. Ask your dealer for the King 
net, and assure yourself of an ever 
ready source of supply for live bait. 


Made by 


THE W. H. REISNER 
MANUFACTURING CO. 


Hagerstown, Maryland, U. S. A. 








lighter supreme. 
GOOD WILL 


postpaid. 


LITCHFIELD Corp. 


The LIGHTER THAT LIGHTS Everytime 


SWISS made (built like a watch), mechanically perfect is the reason. 
Strong, automatic, effective, made in all styles and finishes, it is the 

Imprinted in many ways for souvenir and all 
purposes. 


Quantity prices. Samples $3.00 each 


25 Dey St. New York City 
127 





OUTING’S 
“MASTER 
ANGLER” 





GAIN Outing produces a mas- 

terpiece, rightly called the “Mas- 

ter Angler’. New and radically 
differentin apenas, with a three-coat 
lacquer finish thatlooks like green Span- 
ish leather, applied over the hard-baked 
enamel. It is far and away the most beau- 
tiful,and atthesame time practical tackle 
box made. Truly it is master of them ail. 
A box you'll be proud to own, yet the us- 
ing of it will give you even more satisfac- 
tion, for its construction is the new well 
known cantilever tray construction, orig- 
inated by Outing. 
Every compartment in the entire box 


The 
“Prize 
Angler” 
It’s just what 
hundreds of 
fishermen have 

been looking for. Same cantilever tray 
construction as the “Master Angler”. 
Same dimensions. Same general style, 
but with brown-green hard-baked enam- 
el finish, less expensive fittings, a saving 
here and there. Many fishermen will pre- 
fer it at $5, $6, $7—and we claim at these 
prices itis the best buy on the market. 


A Handy 
Tackle 
Box 


Holds tackle fora day's fishing. Put what 
you need fora day’s fishing in this handy 








Spanish Leather Lacquer Finish 


~ soggy. Nothing has been left undone 
~ to make it deserve the name “ Master 





OUTING MFG. CO., os3° 
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Pat. 
Pend 


immediately available as you lift the lid. 
Its seoniel Gatnaes and edges give it 
pleasing lines, but even more important, 
this construction e/iminates edge and cor- 
ner seams that open up and leak. No de- 
tail has been overlooked. All fittings are 
heavily nickel plated and the comfort- 
able handle is metal which won’t get 


Angler”. And it does! 

Your choice of three lengths— 12, 16, 
21 in. 6% in. wide, 7in. high. $7.00, $8.00 
$10.00. 

Ask your dealer to show it to you. 


auxiliary box. It’s handy—easy toslipin 
that big et of your coat or hang from 
our belt. Its ten compartments hold a 
ioe of tackle. Removable tray pivots on 
hook. Brown-green hard-baked enamel 
on alloysteel. 2%x4%x11%. And $2.00 
will buy it. In aluminum at $3.25. 
Little Items But Important 


So many times a float comes in handy. You will 
want this Winona celluloid float for still fishing 
for pan fish. Durable and strong. Finished ina 
combination of five different colors. 25c each. 
When you catch agood fish what do you do with 
it? With this Winona ‘Keep Fish Alive’’ string- 
er you can keep 
it fresh all day. ry 
Slip snap thru 
lips. Fish can’t 
drown. 75c ea. 
Write us for literature. Ask your dealer to show 
you these items. (Prices slightly higher in Rocky 
Mountain territory and in Canada.) 


Elkhart, Indiana 

































holds boot at full length. 


outing. 


used in other boots. 
Send for new catalog, and 


pencil. 
Price, Men's 5 to 12, $7.6 





| 624 Main St. 


Bean’s New Maine Trouting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made, comes almost to waist 
and when rolled will go in coa 

Cut at left shows new improved way of holding leg 
in place when worn below knee. 
This is a big improvement 
not found on any other boot. 

Perfectly adapted for stream fishing, duck hunting, 
swamp hunting, washing car and general dull weather 


Made of special compound twice as tough as that 


sample of rubber and try to puncture it with stick or 
Ss. 
large legs $8.15. 
Write for new SPRING CATALOG. 


L. L. BEAN 


at pocket. 


Same strap also 


guarantee tag, also free 


Extra long or extra 
Repair outfit free. 





Freeport, Maine 























Are you taking advantage of this 
DIRECTORY to aid you in finding 
a place to hunt, fish or camp? 
For the past ten years this has been the 
most extensive hunting and fishing resort 


directory published in any magazine in 
AMERICA. 


Forest Rangers 


Men wanting Forest Ranger, Railway Mail Clerk, 
Special Agent and other government positions, 
$1500 to $4500 a year. Write for free particulars 
and list of positions, 


MOKANE, Dept. 213, Denver, Colo. 











SNAKE BITE DEATHS 


[FE in these United States isn’t so bad 
as it might be. If you doubt this, just 
read the following data sent us by W. S. 
Le Mon, of Rio de Janeiro, Brazil: 

“Wild animals caused the deaths in India 
last year of 21,841 people, of whom 19,308 
died from snake bite. 

“Annual official returns show that actual 
attacks by wild beasts caused 1,974 deaths, 
of which 974 were accounted for by tigers, 
while the rest were assigned to wolves, 
bears, leopards, elephants, wild pigs, 
crocodiles, and hyenas. 

“The loss of life due to the depredations 
of tigers was heaviest in Madras, where a 
man-eater was shot recently after it had 
terrorized a village for seven years, and had 
been responsible for 125 lives.” 


ALASKAN LAW BREAKERS 


‘THE U. S. Department of Agriculture is 
authority for the following report:— 

“Public approval of the new game and 
fur law in Alaska is shown by the strong en- 
forcement of its penalties by the local 
courts. For example, a bonfire of furs was 
a novelty recently adopted by the employees 
of the Alaska Game Commission at Juneau. 
One mink skin and 255 muskrat skins, 
seized and forfeited in law-enforcement 
work, were burned. The skins were so 
unprime as to be worthless and entirely 
unfit to be placed on the market. 

“A fine of $500 was recently imposed on 
an alien for dealing in furs without a 
license; a fur buyer was fined $120 and 
costs for failing to keep records of fur- 
buying transactions; a canning company 
was fined $25 for serving game birds to its 
employees; and a merchant and fur dealer 
was fined $25 and costs for purchasing and 
possessing an unbranded blue-fox skin that 
had been sold to him in violation of the 
Territorial Act. Possession of poison for 
killing foxes, killing geese out of season, 
and trapping without a license drew fines of 
$25; fines of $25 and jail sentences of 60 
and 90 days were the penalties for trapping 
beavers out of season; killing and possessing 
a female deer cost the offender $50; killin 
mountain sheep in a game refuge ‘eouléll 
in a fine of $250 and 90 days in jail. One 
registered guide had his license revoked for 
permitting his party to kill game illegally.” 

And now if they would just return the 
protection to the Big Brown Bear, greatest 
game animal on the continent, things would 
be fine in Alaska! 


B. C. SEA MONSTER 


Y mail this past month has contained 
information on everything from pedi- 
greed oysters to sea serpents in mountain 
lakes. 4 
R. L. Ewing, of Ewings Landing, 
British Columbia, writes: 

“Enclosed herewith press clipping on the 
Sea Serpent (or as it has been na 
locally ““Ogopogo’’). { 

“It is now an absolutely established fact 
that there is some such monster in Okanagaa 
Lake.” ; 

According to the enclosed clipping this 
monster is supposed to have been seen 
several persons, and has a head very m 
like a sheep. 

Mr. Ewing 
mistake to shoot the creature, 


believes that it would be a 
for 


| thinks it would sink and be lost forever. 


The government, he adds, should equip 4 
fast motor boat with a harpoon gun ai 
patrol the lake in an attempt to capture ft 
for there is no doubt that its capture w 
be one of the most important, from 4 
zoological viewpoint, in modern times. 

I have asked for a photograph of “Oge 
pogo” when he (or she) is caught. Pleat 
watch Among Our Readers for it. 
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on dogs and dog breeding. 


THE NEW YORK SHOW 


HE fifty-first annual dog show of the 

Westminster Kennel Club was held in 

the New Madison Square Garden, 
New York, on February 10, 11 and 12, under 
the rules of the American Kennel Club. It was 
certainly the most beautiful exhibition seen 
anywhere because of its picturesque setting, 
the huge attendance, the excellence of the 
exhibits and the whole lay out of the premises 
so well, neatly and cleanly benched by 
Spratt’s Patent of Newark, N. J. The dogs 
of all breeds, excepting the ladies’ toy dogs, 
were accommodated in the basement of the 
building, while the huge arena of the main 
building was fitted up with judging rings in 
which several of the breeds could be judged 
at one time and in view of the thousands who 
had taken their seats overlooking the com- 
petition places or stood in the aisles on the 
main floor. It reminded one of a six or more 
ring circus, so varied was the programme 
and colored the exhibition. One of the 
English visitors, John J. Holgate, of Don- 
caster, England, who made his twenty-sixth 
trip to the New York event, and had pos- 


sibly attended the greatest and best shows 
throughout the world, unhesitatingly de- 
clared that this year’s American event at the 
Garden was the greatest he had ever seen. 
Most people who go to dog shows are 





Genpice Dapple Joe not only a first-class dog in the 
York Show and subsequently pam the pun ee 
Square Garden 


columns and take advantage of this productive market. 
circulation of any sportsman’s magazine published in America—100,000 guaranteed. 
Questions for advice or information will be answered when stamped addressed envelope is enclosed, 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs and hounds, 
Advertising rates in this Department $14.00 per inch per month—with the largest net paid A. B. C, 
This department is conducted for the purpose of exchanging information 


annoyed by the constant barking of the 
animals. But in the case of the last and 
best event seen in this country, there was 
no noise in that part given over to the actual 
judging of the dogs. 


NOTES ON THE W. K. C. 


BOUT a half a century ago the West- 
minster Kennel Club was formed by a 
body of American sportsmen, chiefly in- 
terested in pointers and setters. The club 
set about importing first-class bird dogs 
from England, and, with numerous bitches, 
the members were enabled to produce the 
very best of gun dogs and distribute 
throughout the country young dogs of these 
particular breeds. At that time the club 
owned kennels near Babylon, L. I., N. Y. 
For some years the members of the W.K.C. 
have kept their own dogs and in their own 
kennels, since it was felt that the country 
no longer required a helping hand in the way 
of blood stock, for the reason that the very 
best animals that money and good sense 
could procure had been obtained from 
Europe. During the last two or three years 
some enthusiastic and responsible new mem- 
bers have been added tothe W.K.C. Among 
these are John G. Bates, a prominent Wall 
Street man and Morristown sportsman, 
a breeder of Irish and fox terriers, and, 















A CREDIT TO THE POINTER BREED 
Owners: Rumson Farm Kennels, Rumson, N. J. 
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FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up of real 


List your kennels in these 


Free Dog Book 


by noted specialist. Tells 4-4 to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


an 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 
How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 


harness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. Mailed free. 


Q-W LABORATORIES 


Dept. 4 Bound Brook, New Jersey 


WHITE COLLIE 
PUPS 
the most beautiful specimens 


the Dog World can offer. 
loyal 














Home guards, com- 
panions; useful and intelli- 
gent. Low prices, Illustrated 


Circulars free, 


COMRADE FARM KENNELS 
Galion, Ohio 





For elegant companions 
Hunting and Bench Shows 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 
D. C. DAVIS, Owner 


Cimarron Kansas 
Catalogue Ten Cents 


q Russian 


Wolfhounds 
The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 
Ranch Raised Puppies, 


Excellent Blood-Lines. On 
— Prices reason- 
ie. 


GEO. E. HINEMAN 
_Dighton, Kansas 
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ThoroBread 
Dog Biscuits 


Build strong muscles and big bones. 
Contain choice cereals, including 
whole wheat flour, good lean beef, 
buttermilk, cod liver oil and garlic, 
Perfectly seasoned with salt. 


Send 35c for 2 1b. trial carton. Post- 
age 1Se extra outside 50 mile zone, 
Address: The ThoroBread Co.,Dept, 
X, Cincinnati, Ohio. In kib- 
bled or meal form %c more 
per Ib. 
KR748 
















Airedale Terriers 


Import the Best! 
The Flornell Rocket 


strain is right in front 
winner E. K. 


E.K. atall the English Shows 
Championship 


I can supply dogs that can win. Airedales for 
guards and hunting; also brood bitches. 

Send for photo and pedigree of Flornell Rocket. 
Latest important win: First prize and English 
K. C. Championship at Birmingham National 
Show. Many other firsts at England's premier 
exhibitions. Correspondence invited. 


G. F. BLYTH 
Mews Kennels, 12 Nelson Me ws, Southend-on-Sea, England 


Telegrams: ‘‘Rockets,’’ Southend-on-Sea 


Flornell Rocket 














DISTEMPER- 


— Watch Your Dog 
At the first symptom of chills, discharge 
fromeyes orloss ofappetite,giveGLOVER'S 
Imperial Distemper Medicine. 
There is aGLOVER'S Imperial Medicine 
for everyDog ailment atDrug 
Stores, Pet Shops,and Sport- 
ing Goods Stores. 
Write for FREE ** Treatise on Dogs.”* 
Address Dept. DL41 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc, 
119 Fifth Avenue, New York 


GLOVER'S 


IMPERIAL MEDICINES 








THIS DOG COLLAR 
SO - Y $] 
Poy Posen, Ps 
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TEOCOV Noles 
2D erie 


FREE. State size neck. 
KENNEL SUPPLY CO.., Dept. F, Fitchburg, Mass. 


FOR SALE 


Buffalo wolf pups, tame as kittens, Fifty dollars 
each, either sex. Shipped, weaned May 12th. 
Largest wolves in the world. Affectionate as 
dogs. Send ten cents for literature and pictures. 


ROBT. JONES, Mer. 


MeCleery Wolf Pack KANE, PA. 
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TETRACHLORETHYLENE for WORMS 


Tetrachlorethylene is endorsed by the U. S. 
Dept. of Agriculture as the safest known 
effective drug for the removal of hook- 
worms and roundworms of dogs. Prevents 
and cures Running-Barking Fits and Sore 
Mouth. Safe for unweaned pups in full 
dosage. 

Assorted sizes, $1.00 prepaid. 
CHLORIDE C. P. CO., BOX 15, 





McNeill, Miss. 
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furthermore, accounted as one of the world’s 
best international judges of dogs. Robert 
Sedgwick, New York, is another fresh 
comer but a deeply interested and experi- 
enced gentleman in the way of high-class 
dogs. Dr. Samuel Millbank is another 
of the new members. For some years he 
has been interested in Welsh terriers, the 
best obtainable of which he has imported 
at very large expense, while he has bred 
very many others of high repute. Tyler 
Morse, W. Ross Proctor, Jr., and Bayard 
Tuckerman, Jr., are also dog fanciers and 
judges of the highest standing, who have 
joined the W.K.C. Board. William Rauch, 
for many years president of this club, still 
retains all his enthusiasm for the greatest 
kennel event in the new world. This year 
| it was said the expenses of running the show 
were greater than ever, no less than $18,000 
having to be paid for rent alone. Liberal 
prize money was given in eachclass. Indeed, 
nothing was spared to make the event not 
only profitable, but a pleasurable one for 
owners of dogs and the many thousands of 
visitors who must have thoroughly enjoyed 
the fixture. The interest in the judging was 
kept up until a later hour than usual on the 
third day of the show, when the best dogs 
of the different groups were chosen by the 
juries of judges. 


YOU CAN’T PLEASE ALL! 
“ Jove! that was the best bench show 


I ever saw in my life. There was only 
one thing I had to find fault with.”” ‘“‘What 
was that?” was inquired. ‘‘That the pointer 
did not win.”’ Our friend was certainly one 
of the best known men in all America. 
His writings and teachings on sport are 
looked up to and praised from coast to 
coast. Needless to say, our visitor was a 
shooting man, and that he had more of a 
fancy for a gun dog than any other. When 
it came to picking the best dog in the show, 
champion after champion was sent back to 
his bench until only a few remained in the 
ring and among these was the pointer, 
Champion Dapper Joe, the property of 
the Rumson Farm Kennels, New Jersey, 
which had put on a magnificent entry of 
over twenty pointers for this show. Dap- 

r Joe is a white dog with lemon markings. 

e is a particularly well made one. He is a 
sturdier dog than very many of the other 
winning show pointers we have seen; but 
all the way through he had held his own, as 
he had at various shows during the last year 
in different parts of the country. Time and 
again he had secured the Blue under 
different judges. Indeed, he has been one 
of the most consistent pointer winners of the 
last decade. All of Mr. Hoagland’s Rum- 
son pointers are working dogs, so no one 
could complain that an unworthy bird dog 
was carrying away the chief prize in his 
section. But alas! Dapper Joe had to suc- 
cumb to the greater appeal that the Sealy- 
ham terrier, Champion Pinegrade Perfec- 
tion had for the judges on that auspicious 
loccasion. It was estimated that ten thou- 
sand persons were present when the final 
award was made and that everyone more 
or less gave a hand either to the terrier from 
Wales or the pointer from New Jersey. 
Pinegrade Perfection was imported by Mrs. 
Frederic C. Brown of New York. She re- 
peated her Philadelphia Centennial Ex- 
hibition success of October last. 


SOMETHING ABOUT SEALY- 
HAMS 
S the present writer was the first person 


to write about the terriers of Sealy- 
ham—over forty years ago—when the breed 
} 











was unknown outside of the otter hunting 
lcountry neighborhoods of North Pem- 
| brokeshire, it will not be without interest to 
| give some particulars concerning this breed 
} which has bones one of the most popular 


in the world. It was founded iy a typical 
old sportsman and country gentleman in the 
person of Captain John Tucker-Edwardes, 
of Sealyham, a country mansion and estate, 
not far from Fishguard, and in the midst of 
a great sporting country noted for its rough 
shooting, fox hunting, otter hunting, 
salmon and trout fishing. For the purposes 
of hunting the otter, a rather short legged 
terrier is required, for in that neighborhood 
the drains that carry off the surface water 
from the meadows to the rivers are built up 
or made of slate slabs which in turn form 
crevices into which otters will run when 
hardly pressed by hounds. It stands to 
reason that a small and short legged terrier 
is the only kind of animal that can follow 
an otter into such a retreat, and it was for 
that reason that the old sportsman at 
Sealyham bred terriers of the stamp indi- 
cated, although we are free to admit that 
the old terriers of Sealyham were lighter in 
build and more active than those of the 
present day. For some centuries sportsmen 
have resided at Sealyham, the Tuckers be- 
ing of Flemish descent. Sir Owen Tucker 
was killed at the Battle of Agincourt, fight- 
ing for the English. This is mentioned for 
the reason that another such white terrier, 
long in the body and short on the leg was 
used for otter hunting in Flanders in the 
first quarter of the fifteenth century, if we 
are to believe the tapestries woven in that 
period. The Tuckers of Sealyham were 
also great sportsmen and it is believed that 
it was they who gave the name of ‘‘Sealy” 
to the little river that flows through the 
estate. In Venery, the track or foot print 
of an otter is known as the “‘seal,”” and the 
small stream referred to is even to-day 
noted for the number of otters to be found 
there, and the profusion of ‘‘seals” to be 
seen on the sandy shoals and banks of this 
waterway. ‘Ham,’ simply means the ham- 
let or home, and it is curious to remark that 
it is the only Ham in the whole county. 
Pinegrade Perfection, the most observed of 
dogs at this year’s show, was bred by a 
country blacksmith of the oid fashioned 
agricultural type, in whose shop hunters are 
shod and the topics of the day turn towards 
sport, horses and dogs rather than the affairs 
of nations or politics. The Sealyham Pine- 
grade Perfection was handled by Percy 
Roberts of Noroton Heights, Conn., a 
past master in his business, and one 
who has led more terriers to victory at 
the greatest events, than any man of our 
times. 


A BOSTON BENEFACTOR 


HARLES H. TYLER, of Boston, will be 
long remembered by generations of 
Americans for what he has done in helping 
to mitigate the severe ravages of distemper 
among our dogs. About four or five years 
ago, the London Field Fund was promoted 
to make scientific inquiries as to the cause 
of, and treatment for distemper which has 
destroyed so many valuable young dogs 
and, later, fancy foxes. It is now declared 
that a successful treatment for distemper is 
almost within the reach of the ordinary dog 
keeper. This great attainment has been 
brought about through the generous sub- 
scriptions of people residing in different 
parts of the world. It must have been a 
proud moment for Mr. Tyler when he was 
able to declare on November 5th last that 
half of those funds had been raised in this 
country, and through the honorary services 
of his committee, and its staff. No one has 
suffered more in his kennels from dis- 
temper than has Mr. Tyler, who has always 
maintained an aggregation of about seventy 
first-class and full-grown English and 
Llewellin setters. Not only are these more 
or less very good looking dogs, but they 
have proved themselves excellent dogs in the 
eld. Recently on a visit to Mr. Tyler’s 
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kennels on his Willowbrook estate, near 
Beverly, Mass., it was to see the results of 
the twenty-five years’ careful breeding 
from home and imported stock. The dogs 
were in charge of Joseph Lewis, long asso- 
ciated with English setters of both the show 
and working strains. It seems that what 
might be described as the show setters at 
Willowbrook, were descended from a dog 
called Blue Prince and the bitch Fedora Vic 
imported by the late Joseph Vandergrift. 
Mr. Tyler also purchased some excellent 
bitches from British Columbia—always a 
stronghold for dogs of this breed. Among 
these, was Yarrow Pride and from this 
bitch and Blue Prince was produced a 
wonderful lot of young dogs and bitches 
which kept on reproducing themselves. 
It was recently claimed by an international 
judge of great knowledge and experience, 
that he could pick at least eight setters from 
the Willowbrook establishment which could 
pretty well beat the world so far as good 
looks and absolute soundness were con- 
cerned. Nine years ago, Mr. Tyler com- 
menced importing setters from the kennels 
of the late Mr. Llewellin. About the first 
of these was Drake Wind’em by Danger 
Wind’em, out of Duchess Wind’em. Duchess, 
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kept in the south. It is needless to add 
the Beverley, Mass., kennels are of the most 
modern description and beautifully furnished 
in every way. Still, with all the care and 
comfort that money and attention com- 
mands, it was heard that out of thirty-six 
puppies, the Willowbrook had lost twenty- 
five last season from distemper. It is 
hardly needless to mention here that Mr. 
Tyler will be pleased to receive and forward 
subscriptions toward the International Dis- 
temper Fund. No man has worked harder 
for such an excellent and far-reaching pur- 
pose. His business address is Ames Building, 
Boston, Mass. 


USING FORCE TRAINING 
COLLARS 


(By Ozark Ripley) 


a cata ny yourself with a lead eight feet - 


long made of sash cord and one twenty 


feet long, to which is attached a swivel | 


snap. Wrap the ends with thick black 





thread, and then apply grease at the ends, | 
so they will not fray or pick up trash. Every | 
command can be easily taught and en- | 


forced with a training collar. To teach the 
dog to steady and come in, snap the short 





A LLEWELLIN SETTER WITH SIZE, STYLE, AND SUBSTANCE 


This is the pure-bred Llewellin-produced, Drake Wind’em, owned by Chas. H. Tyler, Beverly, Mass. 


it will be interesting to note was a grand- 
daughter of Count Gladstone, the dog which 
made such a great name for himself in this 
country. All of the Llewellin dogs at 
Willowbrook are of large or above medium 
size; indeed, there would appear to be no 
falling off in the conformation, height, and 
reach of the setters that the late Mr. 
Liewellin bred and was so proud of. Over 
and over again, the present writer received 
letters from the veteran, and in these mis- 
sives Mr. Llewellin disclaimed having 
anything to do with a weak or decadent 
stamp of the bird dogs, that bore his dis- 
tinguished name. 


MORE TYLER SETTERS 


NOTHER strain of field trial setters in 

A the Willowbrook Kennels had _ its 
origin in the quarters of Herbert Mitchell, 
England. These are generally described as 
the Lingfield dogs. Mr. Tyler imported 
Lingfield Rupert and he was the founda- 
tion from whence sprang the fine lot of this 
Variety to be seen near Beverly. Lingfield 
Zilla was another important importation. 
Mr. Tyler maintains a large sporting estate 
near Denton, North Carolina, with shooting 
rights over twelve thousand acres. For 
six months of the year all of his dogs are 


lead to the collar and take the pupil for a 
walk. This also can be taught im the yard. 
Walk a short distance, then jerk the cord, 
saying: “Steady,” as you stop. Do not 
move for several seconds. When you be- 
gin to move, say: “On.” Repeat this fre- 
quently and the obeying of the command 
will become second nature with the pupil. 
Teaching the animal to come in is very 
easy. Attach the long lead to the collar, 
stroll out somewhere and, when the dog 
comes to the end, jerk the cord and bring 
him to heel with it. 

To teach the dog to drop, use the short 
lead. As you utter the command: “Drop,” 
jerk the lead hard with your left hand and 
with the right grasp the dog close to the 
tail and press down on him; he will yield 
quickly, almost automatically. Do not 
let him up until you utter the command for 
the purpose. Dropping to shot can be taught 
in the same manner by having some one 
shoot while you manipulate the cord. 
Later for sation steadiness to wing and 
shot in the field, use the long lead. Letting 
it drag on the ground, if the animal shows 
the least inclination to chase or break, step 
on the lead or grasp it in your hand, giving 
it a sudden pull. The sudden pull will bring 
the animal to an abrupt stop and cause 
him to remember the reason better than 






Patented Aug. 25, 1925. No. 1,550,829 
A New and Finer Bird 
Dog’s Palace 


Strikingly beautiful in its dress of Du Pont 
Duco with style and charm that has won the 
American Sportsman, 

It is built throughout of the highest quality 
automobile body materials, with top like the 
closed cars. Has storm curtain and is complete 
in every detail. 

The adjustable clamps hold it rigidly on the 
running board of any car in a position so that it 
does not touch the body. 

Price $12.50 for the one-dog size and $15.00 
for the two-dog size. Suitable for large 
pointers or setters as well as other breeds 
dogs and is adjustable to fit all cars. Im- 
mediate shipment. Manufactured by 


THE DWIGHT McBRIDE YELLOW 
PINES SALES CO. 
GOLDEN CITY, MISSOURI 


Fazesem | The BEAGLE Magazine 


Published Monthly 
Entirely devoted to Beagle news, 
the trials, shows, hunting stories, 
health and disease columns; ar- 
ticles on care, training, breeding. 

The copy 20¢; yearly, $1.50 


a HOUNDS and HUNTING 


























1 Main St. Decatur, Ill. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


BERRY, KY., Dept. P. 
offer for sale: Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds. _Shipped for trial, Catalogue 
ten cents, Stanley Blake, Manager, also keeper 
of Blue Grass Stud Book, 


YE OLDEN TYME extra long eared, 


bugle voiced, cold nosed, black and 
tan registered American Foxhound 
uppies. Unequalled for all game 
rom bear to_ rabbits. Head- 
quarters for the best. Puppies of 
ultra merit for sale. Descriptive 
illustrated circular 10c, 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM 
Earl Gossett, Rt.1 St. Clairsville, Ohio 


BIG GAME DOGS 


Cat, Coon, and Cougar Hounds 
BEAR 

















WESTERN TRAINED 
Cold Trailers and Tree Barkers 
THAT TREE AND STAY 
Fully trained dogs and well started young 
hounds FOR SALE. J.C. ESSEX 
Tree Doge Victory Way at 130th St., Seattle, Wash. 


THE KENNEL FOOD SUPPLY CO. 
FAIRFIELD, CONN. 
Manufacturers of High-grade 


DOG FOODS 





BRANDS 
Cero-Meato Pet Dog and Puppy 
wg Biscuits 
Puppy Meal 
ial Bi 
S7rs0% Beat) Perfect Conditics 
All-Around Biscuits Canned Meat 


(Broken with Meat) 
Plain Broken Biscuits (Steamed and Sealed in 
(No Meat) 2%-Lb. Sanitary Cans) 
Descriptions of these different brands of foods and sug- 
estions for feeding are given in our booklet, “HOW 
fo FEED THE DOG,” mailed to you free with samples. 
Tell us the breed of dogs you have and the number you 
feed. You will have our best service. 
Our Factory Is Open for Inspection, and 
Our Motto Ils “THB FOOD WILL TELL” 
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REPRODUCER 
High-Class ff ee : 

English Setter 
Pups and 

Trained Dogs. 


Fifty Dollars Up x 
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Finger Lakes Kennels 
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anything else. Having an assistant shoot 
over your dog while you manipulate the 
lead will facilitate the work considerably. 
It is the sudden, halting punishment which 
makes each lesson with the training collar 
remembered for a long time. 

Wide-going dogs can have their range 
cut to exactly what you desire by attaching 
three ordinary dog chains to the collar and 
working the animal for some time afield 
with them. If the dog attempts to break 
or bolt into a sudden gallop, the chains will 
not only entangle him but the punishment 
coming at the same time will effect a lasting 
reprimand. For teaching force retrieving, 
the training collar is of vast assistance. 
Place it around the animal’s head, letting 
the spikes rest on its ears. Hold the lead 
in your left hand. Thus punishment can be 
applied immediately and without the least 
danger of injury. The dog can be made to 
take hold of an object, carry it and ulti- 
mately fetch a dead bird tender-mouthed, 
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— 
Seneca Falls, N. Y. 





IRISH SETTERS FOR SALE 


One male 3 years old—one male 6 months—one male 
3 months—also a few females. 

These dogs are all registered, have most excellent 
breeding and with numerous champions in their 
pedigrees, they are exceptionally handsome, affec- 
tionate and reliable. Guaranteed to give satisfaction 
—you to be the judge. Write for particulars. 
Bergnie!t Kennels, rs. C. F. ielsen, 53 Con- 
gress Avenue, Laurel Hill, L. IL., Y. "Phone 
Hunters Point 0977 











WANTED 


Your Pointers or Setters to work. I also have 
some very nice English and Llewellin setters 
and rabbit hounds for sale on trial. Pamphlets 
free. I also have at stud the great bird dog 
English Setter *‘Prince Orange Mokane.”’ Regis- 
tration No. (103510) a beautiful dog with style 
and bird sense. Fee $35. Stud card on request. 
O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Maryland. 











IRISH SETTERS 
Bred for 
Bird Sense, Beauty and Companionship 
ANIDEM KENNELS 
R.T.PRISCH —_—* MEDINA, N. Y 





$14.00 | 


| Would you give this much 
| money to tell your story 
| right here to 125,000 enthu- 


siasts? 














PURE AQUALATE BLOOD 
THE PERFECT 43 POUND SPRINGER 


HORSFORD HAZE (Jmported) 


This liver and white breed has been kept for work alone 
in the Family of the Bougheys of Aqualate,, England, 
for over 100 years. See Teasdale-Buckell's, The Complete 
Shot HORSFORD HAZE is a prize-winner, a first 
class worker and retriever. A wonderful and absolutely 
desirable, pure and reliable outcross for all bitches. 


Stud Fee $50. First class young stock. 
Call and 


Springer stock for sale. State requirements 
see them. Superb conditioned spaniels. 


DREW FARM KENNELS, OSCAWANA, N. Y. 
Phone: Croton 15-R. All dogs on approval. 
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without exerting at any time sufficient 
punishment to cause severe pain. During 
all lessons with the training collar, speak in a 

low tone, or use the whistle mildly. Con- 








five hour catch of raccoon for two hounds in 
Central Ohio. There are five coons and one 
opossum, a bag that brought the hunters a 
good deal of money. What is more, it 
appears that the fur market is becoming 
greater and greater. As a consequence coon 
hounds have become more and more valu- 
able. We are indebted to H. C. Robey of 
Plain City, Ohio, for the photograph. 


SIZE OF SPRINGER SPANIELS 


pects giving the opinion of one of the 
best known of springer spaniel breeders 
the world has ever known, it will be well to 
state that the working conditions for 
springers and other spaniels in this country 
and in the British Isles are approximately 
the same. If anything, the coverts are 
stronger and thicker on the other side than 
they are here; but the marsh and water 
conditions are heavier in this country and in 
Canada. Neither are the winters so severe 
on the other side of the Atlantic, so we will 
let Mr. Phillips of Dildawn, Castle-Douglas 
North Britain, proceed, while the reader 
will bear in mind that the different countries 





*COONHOUNDS IN CENTRAL OHIO 


These valuable hounds are owned by Red Decker, (left) and Daws Tobin of Plain City, Ohio 


tinue this during all your training activities. 
Save lung power, and never lose your 
temper, and you will have a dog that obeys 
promptly from love of the work instead of 
one which does it cringingly out of fear of 
the master’s temper. 


VALUE OF COON HOUNDS 


URING the fall nothing can exceed the 

demand for hounds of any breed that 
will hunt and are true to coon. On an 
average FIELD AND STREAM receives half a 
dozen letters or telephone calls every day, 
during the hunting season, these inquiries 
being for coon hounds only. Strange to 
say, that so few people go in for training 
hounds of this description on coon and coon 
only. This furred game is plentiful and in 
the neighborhoods of our large cities, 
especially in New York State. There are 
hundreds of persons living in the city ‘and 
Brooklyn, who would like to go hunting in 
the well-treed counties of Westchester, 
Putnam and Dutchess, and these sports- 
men are seemingly prepared to pay from 
$100 to $200 for a hound that will hunt 
coon and coon alone. It is our advice to 
breeders of coon hounds to keep on breeding 
more of them, and to spend not only time 
but money in having them trained. It is 
repeated that no dogs are in greater de- 
mand. In the photograph we publish, we 





will see the representation of the biggest 


to all intents and purposes, are the same for 
hunting purposes: 

“Now in reference to the question of the 
correct size for a springer spaniel, you are 
aware, no doubt, in Scotland the way to 
answer a question is by asking another one. 
I am not going to treat you exactly in that 
way. Nor am I going to cry stinking fish; 
but I must admit that I am rather shy of 
giving my opinion in reference to a dog in 
another country. For I don’t know the 
work that is expected of them, nor do I 
know the conditions under which they work. 
So that you can understand, were I to make 
a bald-headed statement, and you were to 
pass it on without qualification, the sports- 
man on your side would probably say that I 
am either talking through my hat, or did not 
know what I was talking about. Therefore, 
the opinions I am about to express are 
entirely my own and have only reference to 
springers, over here. Possibly in some other 
ways they may also apply to those ones on 
on your side, but I certainly do not wish to 
say they do.” 

|Our correspondent is one of those experienced 
sportsmen who are always found careful in 
their words when they are not entirely conversant 
with the conditions under which dogs are called 
upon to work in different countries. Knowing 
what Springers are required to do here and 
abroad, there can be no reason for Mr. Phillips’ 
reticence. KENNEL EDITOR.]| 
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Appetizing, Nourishing and Balanced 
| PERFECTION DOG FOOD 


For Dogs—All Breeds 


For Puppies—aAll Ages 


In ordering Perfection Dog Food, we would 
suggest that the 5- and 10-Ib. sizes be pur- 
chased direct from your Sporting Goods or 


Either of the above sizes 
will be shipped to any 
the United 
States on receipt of price 
and all transportation 
charges will be 


PREPAID 


address in 


Special Sizes |-““sursiscn = 
5 Ibs. s $75 
10 Ibs. « 1.25 





600m, $37. 100%. $8.00; 60 
iy es _ 
Charleston..........8. ©, | Little Rock 











sag pe < es ~ = wed wrignnen ase a ea _ 
PERFECTION FOODS CO. A DOG’S CHOICE | men egem trae toms on 
36 Jackson St., Battle Creek, Michigan EVERY TIME Lew angsies, cout: :. HoSe “Rte "Eee 











FOR SALE 


“America’s Best Pointers and Setters” 


Mr. Wupene M, Fee 
$50.00. America’s most 
beautiful and highest bred 
setter. Sire of 25 Field 
trial winners that have 
| won 60 times (a record). 
H Booklet Free. : 

At stud—greatest pointer 
sire living, Muscogee 
Frank—the 5 times Field 
trial winner, and sire of 
21 winners. ; 
Puppies for sale, Sire 
above dogs, out of best 
bred Brood Matrons. 3 
month old pups either 
sex $35.00—4 to 5 month pups $50.00, six to ten months 
old practically reared ready to take to field pointing and 
retrieving, $75.00 each. Every pup guaranteed sound and 
healthy, low hung ears, dark eyes, long square muzzles. 
They will make Gun, Bench and Field Trial dogs of the 
highest type. Mail check for pups according to age. 
Your money will be refunded if not more than pleased 
with my selection. Pointers and setters either sex, 
from 1 to 4 years old, among them Field trial winners. 
Handsome, perfectly marked, good retrievers. Broken 
all the way from $125.00 to $350.00. If you wanta 
grouse, quail, Field Trial prospect or bitch in whelp let me 
ship for your approval. Guarantee to please. Reference 
Crystal Spring Bank or any business house this city. 
WwW. E. GARLAND Crystal Springs, Miss. 


Palmerston Red Irish Setters at Stud 


fon Pal iran 
A broken field dog. Winner of 145 first prizes and 
Championship points. Fee $50. 
International Champion Tyrone Larry 
Not only sire of bench, but field dogs as well, Fee $50, 
Champion Lord Paimerston 











A high class field dog. Fee $35. 
FOR SALE—WONDERFUL PUPPIES! 
DR, J. D. DeRONDE, 48 East 89th Street, New York, N. Yo 
Kennels: Spring Valley, New York 





At Stud 
HILLANDALES WYNKYN 
English Setter—Grouse Dog 
Winner in Cover Dog Trials and on Beach 
SILVERTIP DUCROW 
HUNTING COCKER 

Field Trial and Bench Winner 
Ww. LEE WHITE Stamford, Conn. 


Gordon Setters—Inglehurst Kennels 





Quality puppies from carefully selected matings of 
best field-broken, imported and American specimens. 

At stud, Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker, 
also Inglehurst Scout and Champion Inglehurst 
King. 


Kennels: Greenbrook Road, Dunellen, N. J. 
Mail Address 


C. T. Inglee, 155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
DOG TRAINER 


Setters, Pointers, Spaniels, Retrievers, care- 
fully schooled for their work.- Have trained for 
James O. Curwood, Rex Beach, U. S. Senator 
Hale, and Dr. J. J. McGlade, Bronx, N. Y. 
15 years’ experience. Registered guide. 

E. N. ATHERTON 
Long Island, Portland, Me. 

















IRISH SETTERS 


Choice puppies and grown dogs, trained and 
untrained. Field trial, show and _ shootin. 
stock at reasonable prices. Also several hig 
class dogs at stud. 


W. J. THAYER 


R. F. D. 27, South Byron New York 











Sergeant’s Condition Pills 
—an excellent tonic for 


your dog. 60c at your dealer’s or by mail. 
Our Advice Dept. answers questions 


free. Write fully. FREE 
BOOK. m care, feeding and 
breeding. Describes diseases and 
gives proper treatment. 

POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 
1755 W. Broad St., Richmond, Va. 


**Standard Over 50 Years’’ 
SERGEANT’S Dog Medicines 


BIRD DOGS TO BOARD 
in the foot hills of Blue Ridge. Large warm 
kennels. Extensive runs, plentiful shade, 
running water. Daily exercise on 200 acre 
farm, off highway. No danger from autos. 
The best of food, $7.50 per month. Refer- 


ences if desired. 
J. R. MARSHALL Markham, Va. 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


fest ies old 











Four! J puppies. Ranch raised, 

Five! all from WORKING STOCK. 

Six! SAFE DELIVERY GUARANTEED 
Some splendid young dogs seven months to one 

year. All priced right; my book on TRAINING 

free with every puppy. Write for literature. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Chico, Calif. 








Gale Harper Announces 


that he now has for sale six 

beautiful male Chesapeake Bay 

pups sired by Ch. Gipsy Bob. 
Short Hills, N. J. 


FOR SALE 


From my private kennel. Two pointer bitches— 
black, white and ticked. Four months old. These 
pups represent all that is fine in pointers. They 
are backed by our greatest dogs. Pedigrees of 
five generations of both sire and dam furnished. 
Two beautiful pups. Prices right. 


THOMAS J. HAMMOND 
COLLINSVILLE, CONN. 


























IVER JOHNSON 


DOG MAT 


Endorsed by Humane Societies, Leading Dog 
Fanciers and Veterinarians. 


THE FIRST sanitary and practical 
dog bed ever produced. 

Special patented material, with soft, 
brushy surface. Light brown center 
with dark brown border, bound with 
braid. 

Oval shape, concave top surface 
with raised cushioned edge providing 
the head and neck rest enjoyed by 


all dogs. 

An odorless deodorizer has been prepared 
for application to the mat, through eyelet 
holes. This pi ically eliminates the 
nuisance. 





a aed et 
(ROSE SECTION Wik 


Small Size—For dogs average 
Boston Terrier size or cats. . $5.00 
Medium Size—For dogs aver- 
age Airedale size.......... 7.00 
Large Size—F¥or dogs average 
Shepherd sise......sscee'ss x 
Sizes for larger dogs made to order. 
Deodorizer (16 oz. can) $1 extra. 
Descriptive Circular on Request. 
Mail Orders Promptly Filled. 
Delivery charges prepaid east of the 
Mississippi 


IVER JOHNSON 


SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 
155-163 Washington St., Boston, Mass 


- 
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DISTEMPER 
COMPOUND 


Has Your Dog Distemper? 


He deserves the best remedy known. For 32 years 
Spohn’s has been the standard treatment for Di 
Give as a preventive before too late. Cannot posalbty 
harm the youngest puppies. 60 cents and $ ~ 
bottle at drug stores or direct. Write for our free| 
booklet on Distemper and its treatment. 


[Spohn Medical Company, Dept. FS, Goshen, Ind. 


stem a 
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“Strong Heart” Police Dogs 


**‘Known the Wide World Over’’ 


Puppies and Grown Dogs 
of the finest quality at reasonable prices. All dogs shipped 
C. O. D. on approval with 60-day guarantee in case of death. 
Strongheart Training School, Police Dogs and other 
breeds trained for obedience, house manners, protection, 
etc., by expert experienced German Trainer. 


Easton SUN BEAM FARM 
TRONG HEART KENNELS 


New Brunswick 
New Jersey 











133 














We now have puppies of various ages 
from well known bench winning and field 
trial stock ready for delivery which are 
offered at reasonable prices. If any puppy 
we sell does not live to be one year old we 
will give another one in its place free of cost. 
We also offer some brood matrons already 
bred. 

At Stud: HORSFORD HARDCASH, 
black, white, and tan, and HORSFORD 
HARBOURLIGHT, liver and  white— 
usual terms. 

Our kennels are located on the Lincoln 
Highway at Kingston, New Jersey—about 
fifty miles from New York City. Personal 
inspection invited. 


Mail all correspondence to 


CLARION KENNELS 
25 Broadway New York City 


We guarantee every dog we sell to be 100% as represented 
or money refunded 








Sporting Spaniels, Cockers and Springers 





Deets 


Place your order now for an early Spring hunting Cocker or 
Springer puppy. The demand for our Stock is so great we have 
entirely sold ail young stock. ave some lovely puppies of 
these breeds, sir: by our great Sires from Quality Matrons, 
that will be ready for delivery Aprii first. 

a ate your iy he one of our my F ig Show winning 
Sires an eta ro uppies oO ings. Winnebago 
Kennels, Reg., Gox F153, Oshkosh, W . Drea 
Mrs. A. c. G lord, Owners. Pelion 
Quality Not Quantity Our Motto 


SPANIELS TRAINED 


Springers, Cockers, also Pointers and Setters 

ave 300 acres private land, containing Pheasants, 
Goummn, Woodcock and Rabbits. Also lake for water 
work. 

I specialize on Springers and Cockers. Dogs trained 
by me won seven places in Trials at Fishers’ Island, 
Brewster and Poughkeepsie, New York—1924-25-26. 

Write me about your 1927 Field Trial prospect now, 
don't wait—string limited. 

Only 36 miles from New York City. References. 


R. R. LANCON, Prop., Denville Kennels, Denville, New Jersey 
SPRINGER 
SPANIELS 


Ch. Langtoun Leader 
at stud. Fee $75.00. 














shampions out of 
Dame by Champions. 
i d and de- 





ivered anywhere in 
he U.S. at 


$40.00 
to $100.00. Avalon 


Kennels (Reg.) 


A. M. NICHTER 
Canal Fulton, Ohio 








Three months old litter by Ch. My Own 

Peter Manning and out of dam of several 

field trial prospects. 

All of these puppies are eligible for Hunting 

Cocker Spaniel Club’s Futurity Stakes, 
CRAIGDEN KENNELS 

452 Clinton Ave., Albany, N. Y. 











Horsford World-Famous Gun Dogs 
7? FOR SALE—A few Field 
Trial and Bench Show Win- 
ning Springers. Also abso- 
lutely straight-bred Llewellin 
Setters from the entire stock 
I purchased from the 
ms Executors of the late Mr. 
Purcell _Liewellin. ALL 
FULLY GUARANTEED. 
Wivallop Hol. 
Engiand 





Dual Champion Horsford Hetmap 
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HALF A CENTURY’S EXPE- 
RIENCE 


“T HAVE now-bred, broken, and shot over 
spaniels for nearly half a century, and I 
have always advocated this theory, that 
dogs—or should I say a breed—that is to be 
subjected to a restriction in size (I refer of 
course to a sporting dog) the limitation 
should be entirely controlled by height 
not weight, just as is being done with polo 
ponies. If a welter weight wishes to play 
polo, they only measure his pony, they 
don’t weigh it. I will go further and say 
that were bench show people, that is the 
“fancier’’ pure and simple, to stick more toa 
standard height, general type would come 
much more easier and the factor that pro- 
duces this is really the work they are ex- 
pected to do. I can honestly say I have 
never seen a springer that was too big, or a 
cocker that was too small, very good either 
at work or field trials. Probably there are 
exceptions, but I have not so far met them. 
I admit I have seen some better than others, 
but none I wish to take home. Anyhow, the 
weight of average is against them. 
never yet saw a big springer win a big stake 
at trials. Many have tried, but the trials 
are generally won by medium sized dogs. If 
those who breed springers for the show 
bench wish to have them the size of the 
setter, and those who breed cockers for the 
same purpose, want them about the size 
you can put in your shooting coat pocket, 
well and good, but being a practical shoot- 
ing man, I have always chosen to do my 
work, built on lines and of a size most 
suitable for the purpose I require them. 
Probably you will remember that in the 
eighties, the cocker spaniel had not to be 





SPRINGERS AS RABBITERS 


Not only is the Springer Spaniel a first-class rabbit hunter, 
he is an excellent retriever of the legged or wounded 
furred-game that otherwise would be lost to the sportsman 


above a certain weight, if it had to compete 
with success in the show ring. The result 
was that many a poor little fellow had to go 
without any grub the day of the show, 
otherwise there was a fear that he would 
draw the scale against him and be given the 
gate. Could anything be more absurd? 
Then came the worst of it, and cockers got 
very much in-bred or sparingly fed when 
young, became weedy, without courage and 
practically useless for the purpose for whlch 
they had been born on this earth. 


DISLIKES OVER-SIZED 
SPRINGERS 


“M* experience of an over-sized dog, and 
especially if too heavily built, is 
that he cannot last out a full day. On the 
other hand, if he is of lighter build and leggy, 
he is inclined to carry too high a head and 
run over his game, and is far too keen to use 
his eyes in preference to his nose. As a 
matter of fact, I have now a young bitch 
sent me on chance to try, I suppose in the 
hope of my purchasing her. She is like the 
wind for pace, nice flashy style and quick 
on her retrieve. She jumps like a kangaroo 
in high growing bracken and long grass, 


When sent for a rabbit she invariably has a 
good look in every direction before putting 
down her head, and often loses the rabbit 
through doing so. I have met a good many 
who have been very much taken with flashy 





AN ACTIVE TENDER-MOUTHED RETRIEVER 


The Springer Spaniel Horsford Honest retrieving a grouse 
in Scotland before he was purchased for this country. 
Former owner: William Humphrey 


styles, and I have known some judges to be 
taken in by this kind of flat-catcher. But it 
really is all froth, and if yeu put another 
honest worker down on the same ground the 
flat-catcher has worked you will often find 
a few rabbits have been left behind. And 
that makes a difference in the bag at the 
end of the day.” 


IMPORTANT NEW SPRINGER 
KENNEL 
OL. GUSTAVE PABST of Milwaukee, 
Wis., former president of the All-Ameri- 
can Field Trial Club and old-time breeder of 
bird dogs, blood horses and cattle, has 
formed a large kennel of springer spaniels. 
His most recent investment has been a 
draft of seven spaniels from the Avandale 
Kennels, Winnipeg, Canada. Col. Pabst 
has engaged a first-class trainer and all of 
his dogs will be kept for shooting and field 
trial purposes. Not only has young stock 
been acquired, but some brood bitches. 
Among these is one in whelp to Dual 
Champion Flint of Avandale, and another 
in pup to Champion Springbok of Ware. It 
is further said that field trials for springer 
spaniels will be held in the neighborh 
of St. Louis next season. 


DEATH OF G. MUSS-ARNOLT 

prAsey in February the death was an- 

nounced of G. Muss-Arnolt, the well- 
known painter. The deceased will be lon 
remembered because of his portrayals 
many of the more celebrated pointers and 
setters for the last thirty to forty years. 
Mr. Muss-Arnolt came to this country 
many years ago from Germany, and subse 
quently returned to the Fatherland to 
pursue his studies in the art centers of that 
country and in France. Two of his best 
canvasses were the pictures of the pointers, 
Mark’s Rush and Coronation, the property 
of the late George Bleistein of Buffalo, 
N. Y. The deceased also executed large 
commissions for the late George J. Gould, 
and several of the artist’s hound and beagle 
pictures are to be found in the important 
collection of Harry T. Peters, now Master 
of the Meadowbrook Fox Hounds, Long 
Island, N. Y. Not only did this painter put 
wonderful action into his dogs, but the 
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background or landscapes for his pictures 
were excéedingly beautiful and generally 
full of the rick riot of the autumnal colors 
of the soutn. Indeed, he declared that the 
Carolinas were his happy hunting grounds 
for the glories of his pictures. There can 
be no doubt that Muss-Arnolt’s name will 
ever live among the lists of the sporting 
dog artists of America. He also did a lot of 
commercial work, principally in the way of 
pictures of dogs and game birds for al- 
manacs and other purposes. So esteemed 
have these pictures been, that it is quite 
common to see them framed and hung in 
the cabins and shacks of the settlers and 
hunters in the backwoods of this country, 
and especially so in Canada. The deceased 
was in his sixty-eighth year, and is mourned 
by a large circle of friends and admirers. 


AMONG THE GUN DOGS 
Training Dope 
By John B. Thompson (Ozark Ripley) 


HIS thing of training the covert shoot- 

ing dog has really displayed a great 
deal of the ego in the individual who wrote 
it. He asks no forgiveness for alluding to 
himself continually, because they were 
personal opinions, actual facts and _ inci- 
dents that came within his observation 
during a career which covered nearly 
twenty-five years training field trials and 
shooting dogs amidst the big prairies of 
the wheat and in covert where a dog cannot 
be seen by the gunner more than a short 
distance. All of it simmers down to the fact 
that individual preferences and character of 
the country amounted to more importance 
than anything else when the thought of 
training your own dog was uppermost in 
the mind. At the moment I am writing this 
I am in both an observing and reflective 
mood. Particularly looms up before me the 
reasons why some men train a dog according 


to the best methods, and then the dog fails * 


ultimately to produce in the field and 
coverts just as he had expected—just as he 
had taught him and for a time had actually 
correct responsiveness to his dictates in 
every way. I realize, too, what a part senti- 
meat plays, as well as constant individuality 
work; and that is why I offer a few per- 
tinent suggestions for the man who has gone 
to all the trouble of training his dog to be 
staunch, biddable, a perfect force retriever. 
Visualize your field experience and it will 
not be hard to understand that training is 
easy. But keeping a dog trained is a difficult 
task. 

Do you remember the first thing your 
parents tried to teach you years ago? It 
was an aphorism of one of the Fathers of 
English literature. The sentence was 
exceedingly simple, yet it applies so well to 
dogs that it would be impossible to over- 
look it and still have the dog’s welfare at 





NO DOG BETTER FOR DUCKS 


The Irish Water Spaniel remains highly popular as the 
wildfowler’s Br dans "ile is a willing, qqrowiis dog and the 


elements does not seem to affect him 


Field «nd Stream—A pril, 1927 





heart. Pause over it—think, and the 
utterance will come to mind quickly: 
“Neither a borrower nor a lender be!” 
Subject it to your shooting experiences with 
high-class bird dogs and recall how your 
dogs would have trained on every year 
perfectly if you put it into practice. You 
cannot lend a dog and expect it to retain all 
the training efforts involved. Another thing 
is a real friend will not ask the loan of the 
animal, unless some how he has helped in 
training it or is fully competent to handle it 
just as you did. And how many men are 
there of that class? 

Still it is hard at times to refuse a friend 
the loan of a dog, particularly when you 
know he is sincere in his belief that he will 
afford it the same treatment as you. Never- 
theless it must be done. You ought to re- 
gard facts just as they are and nothing else. 
Unless a man is thoroughly experienced at 
handling bird dogs afield—and very few 
are—the chances are that in one day’s 
shooting, all your hard work will be ruined. 
You may let your friend have your dog 
perfectly steady to wing and shot, as well as 
proof against rabbits, then lo! on its return 
it will be committing every possible fault 
because its handler has been far more 
interested in the shooting than in the dog. 

Men mean well when they borrow a dog, 
and will make every promise you ask of 
them. But this cannot be ignored. They 
borrow a dog just because they want shoot- 
ingand nothingelse. If they thought enough 
of a dog they would own one and accord it 
the same care as you did. That old argu- 
ment about it not being worth while to own or 
keep a dog for a few weeks shooting has been 
exploded long ago. Someone has to owna 
bird dog for sport’s purposes, so why should 
the stove league bird dog enthusiast be 
exempted from canine responsibilities? For 
a moment recall the essentials of a bird 
dog and you can readily see why lending a 
dog is very foolish. In the first place, it 
requires time for the very best dog to be- 
come acquainted with a new master. 
Furthermore, most men’s ideas on the sub- 
ject of dogs are different. What suits one 
will not suit the other. But the main thing 
which militates against the poor dog is the 
chap who borrows and cares only for the 
shooting which will be provided for a few 
days and nothing else. The matter of 
trying to get the game in every possible 
way will surpass all tendency to keeping 
the dog’s training education just as it should 
be done. 

The writer has a great admiration for the 
man who trains his own dogs, though for 
years he was a professional trainer and made 
his living from the fellow who left that 
responsibility to another person. The ex- 
perience of the past is what etches things in 
the sportsman’s memory. During those 
twenty years the worst dogs I ever saw 
were ones with natural gifts which had been 
handled well by their owners, but later 
loaned to friends for a few days’ shooting. 
A mental summary of a young setter, 
pointer or springer spaniel will not be out of 
place. As he grows and love for hunting 
predominates, his very exciting intelligence 
urges him to get out of hand. He is so 
brilliant he wants to do everything of his 
own accord, particularly so if his instructor 
is not along to maintain the strong regula- 
tions over him which are essential to in- 
hibitiveness. Imagine if the least liberty 
is given him what will occur, particularly in 
hands that are not considerate concerning 
what efforts you may have expended. All 
this is but a mighty lot of insistence never to 
lend your dog. And now for yourself. 
During real shooting is where most young- 
sters go wrong. Get these ideas into your 
system and make your friends who shoot 
with you obey them meticulously. It is a 
very easy matter alone to control a young 
dog, but the hard part occurs when you are 

























ideal of the Breed’’ 
AVANDALE’S Ti TRIUMPH AT NEW YORK 
Fos the third time our dogs carried off Premier 
~~, loners at America’s biggest Show! We 
py Dogs, ist Novice Dogs, 2nd Limit 
Dogs, tet pen Dogs, Winners Dogs and_ Special 
rizes for Best saotineer Spaniel in show (Won by 
nt 7 L'lle Messenger Boy.) Also 2nd Novice 
es, 2nd Limit Bitches, ist Open Bitches, 
ers Bitches. This showing (made by a team 
of only four of our dogs) proves conclusively that our 
Kennels hold the best Springers in America! nd 
sone & heralds our Dual Ch. Flint of Avandale as the 
Rest peoducing sire of the breed! The splendid 
winning Dog Puppy: as also the winners First, 
Second and Fourth Prizes in the Open Class Dogs 
were all sons of Flint! Buy here, where the Winners 
come from! Send for a new sales list today! 
BROOD BITCHES!! BROOD BITCHES!!! 

Many of our lovely young bitches are now being 

bred b= our great producing sires! Priced from only 
00 up! Order one today, bred to Dual Ch. 
int of Avandale, or to his son Int. Ch. L’lle Mes- 
senger Boy or to Ch. Springbok of Ware, or to Int. 
Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn or to Prince of Avan- 
dale, or to his son F. T. Ch. Dan of Avandale, or to 
Imp. Pierpoint Prince (sire of 2 New York Winners) 
The resulting puppies can all be trained this Fall. 
Take advantage of our very much reduced prices. 
These same dams will pay for themselves this 
Spring! Several trained bitches still available 
PUPPIES!! PUPPIES!! 

Our puppies are being eens up yt at the 
new low prices of $50.00 upwards. hey are bred 
from the World’s Greatest Springers and are guaran- 
teed to make workers and retrievers. Order yours 
now and spend a few minutes daily training him. 
By Autumn you will have a fine hunting dog. Both 
sexes in all colors, 4 to 8 months old. fcrm-reared, 
healthy and strong. 

TRAINED DOGS AND BITCHES 

Some excellent trained’ dogs and bitches being sold 
at much reduced prices! As low as $200.00. Buy 
one now and save yourself at least $100.00. Good 
workers and retrievers of all game. Several r- 
tially trained young dogs at bargain prices. en 
trained bitches, including three fine imported in- 
dividuals. Purchase one now, raise a litter from nd 
and shoot over her this Fall. Our Stud D 
sired hundreds of Winners! Fees $75.00 to 15000, 00. 

Send for sales lists. All our stock is registered. 
Prices $50.00 upwards. No duty on our dogs. 
Deferred payments where necessary. 


AVANDALE KENNELS neS-) 
ye ee Pe oki hy , a ate tanloes. Sat 
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Grangemead Springers SALE 


Several very promising 8-months-old pups sired 
by the great Scottish field champion, DAL- 
SHANGAN DANDY BOY. These pups are out 
of a bitch of real ability. Other pups for sale 
s‘'red by a grandson of DUAL CH P. FLINT 
OF AVANDALE, and out of one of the best field 
bitches ever imported from England. GRANGE- 
MEAD SPRINGERS are bred for performance, 


GRANGEMEAD KENNELS, Hinsdale, 








s 
stuv Champion 
> . > > 
Ridding’s King 
The best bred springer alive 
today. His wins are too well 
known to need description, 
and he's a fast, finish field 

dog to boot. Fee $75.00. 
INVERESK CAPITALIST 
By Dual Ch. Flint of Avan- 
dale. Black and white 43 Ibs. 
a real bench dog and a finished 
worker. Imported July, 1926. 
Fee $35.00. 


E. T. PIPER 
745 Park Ave., Rochester, N. Y. 














Dog Breaking, New York State 
Wm. Humphrey, Jr., and William Gladwin 


handlers of many well-known field trial winners in 
Great Britain, have established a Training Kennel at 


Star Ridge Farm, Brewster, N. Y. 
They are — to take a few well-bred a mg= 
a a sie itia Tri hi , Ey 
Si ve! i a! 

Wm. =. Giedwin was sole man r and head-trainer at 
the world-famous Horsford -_ Dog Kennels, in 
England, for many years prior to his coming to this 
count: 

The Aan established kennel will ~~ accept a 
limited number of dogs to handle. Apply 

HUMPHREY & GLADWIN 
c/o Geo. Hine, Brewster, N.Y. 














AT sTUD 
ALDERBURY DRAKE, (imp.) 


(Picture in Next Issue) 

By Scottish F. T. Ch. Dalshangan any Boy and 
Laverstoke Poppy, a great daughter of Dual Ch. Flint of 
Avandale out of Ch. Laverstoke Pattern 

Springer authorities declare Drake to be one of the 
best bred Springers in the world. 

E. Chevrier says that Drake is the best young dog he 
ev o imported—and that is hundreds 

At Canadian Field Trials, Sept. 26, 1926, this outstand 
ing young dog won Ist in Novice, 2nd in p' UPPY and ir the 
open class on the bench was beaten by '‘Lcoassecie: 
Powder Horn only. 

Freeman Lloyd of New York, the great Springer agtheris } one 
of the judges in the above event and in December Field 
says. Drake is a very ¢ looking Gociager, panes end ee in 

jor and sound in every per. . With a good body, "hi and feet; 
a Springer =< ae ge tk his 
we < > i the, American continent, both as a worker and as a bench 

STUD FEE $50.00 
Bitches will have kind and careful treatment. 

CLARENCE Sante, ame Bik Knoxville Ave , PEORIA, ILLINOIS 
| 9 dd mos. Fuge Bow jes—will make ie. great stud dogs. ¥ 6g Dual Ch, 
lint of Avandale and ime, Ellynn Kathleen. $125.00 e: 


4-Three mos. a “aa —S ~ aa. ling and bunting stock. “Just right 
ase for Fall wor 


HUNTING SPRINGER 


Beautifully marked dark liver and white dog, 
year and half old. Weight fifty pounds. Fast 
hunter, tender and reliable retriever. House, car 
and gun broken. Steady to shot. Partly traine | 
along field trial lines, but needs experience. Sire 








by Ch. Laverstoke Powder Horn, dam by Ch. 
Springbok of Ware. Has sired some splendid 
pups. Ten-day trial, $110.00. 


S. B. Buckner, Jr., Fort Leavenworth, Kan. 
Springer Spaniel Brood Bitches 
For Sale 


We have three very fine brood bitches for sale, 
Bred right up in the purple. One in whelp to 
JAMSON OF WARE (Imp). Others just coming in 
season. Also good Stud now ready to use. All 
priced reasonably for quick sale. 


NISHNABOTNA KENNELS 
Red Oak, Iowa 


7 . 7 
Minot Springer Spaniels 
A draft of Superbly Bred Puppies and Young- 
sters now offered for sale. Mostly “Rivington” 
Trial Blood and bred on true Spaniel lines. Brood 
Bitches for sale and dogs always at stud. 
“Booklet” on “Spaniels,” their training, etc., etc., 


30 cents. 
JOHN STEWART 
§ Ninth Street, S. E. 








Minot, N. D 
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NEW! The Pyd-2ot, Training Collar NEW! 
“TRAINO A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shooting 
dog expert, writes: 

Since using thig collar last ns wr I gett, an not be 
without them for any amount I consider a 

most humane training collar possible to ge od 
better results with less work with them than any “od 

I ever used. (Signed) Grapr W. SMITH. 

The Best Police and Bird-Dog Training Collar erer hast 

Worn reversed, it acts as guard against bites, ete. 
teader and check collar in one. BY Mart PostParp, $2. 50. 


iy Ss tere bu Come Ripley and ot Sportemen. 


r 125000 











Atleast that many enthusiasts 
are reading this issue. 
advertisement of this size 
costs $14.00 per month; twice | 
this size costs $28.00, etc. | 


Let Him be 
the JUDGE 


When you feed your dog 
4 KEN-L-RATION you give 
4 him what he wants and 

what he needs, Just watch 
him eat it! KEN-L-RATION is a perfectly bal- 
anced ration of meat, cereals and refined cod liver 
oil. 

Ask forit by name. For sale by grocers, druggists, 
sport goods stores, veterinarians, feed and grain 
stores, — artment stores and pet shops. 

Write us for FREE sample c . 

CHAPPEL BROS.., 
113 Peoples Ave., Rockiord, mM. 


KEN-L- RATION 


THE DOG FOOD SUPREME 
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hunting with a friend. When you shoot, 
tell him beforehand never to move after he 
fires at a bird until you do. If he knocks 
down a bird and it is only crippled, tell him 
to stand still and not let out the dog to 
catch it and retrieve it until you have 
issued a command to that purpose. 

Never permit your shooting companion to 
wander from you, particularly when you are 
seeking a single, singles, or a marked bird. 
Make him remain at your side instead of 
walking around and trying to flush the bird 
himself, though he fully believes he has 
better finding qualities than your dog and 
possibly will start a bird which even has not 
yet been expected. A young dog will go 
wrong when your friend moves away from 
you to another part of the stubble. If he is 
on point just as soon as he hears the man 
shoot away from you he will leave it im- 
mediately. Also if your shooting companion 
keeps wandering from you every command 
you issue the rascal of a youngster will dis- 
regard and run to him for sympathy. That 
trait of wanting to get out of hand cannot 
be disregarded; it is just the mental and 
physical side of a young dog. Just let him 
once know that you are not on the qui vive 
and he can go to the other fellow and your 
control over him has passed away. 

If you wish the dog to be steady to wing 
and shot, be steady yourself. The pause 





POINTER RIDGEFIELD QUEEN’S LADDIE 


This dog won at the Danbury A. K. C. show 1926, and re- 

cently repeated a like success at the South Florida Fceir, 

Tampa. Laddie is the property of O. W. Von der Bosch 
of New Port Richey, Fla. and Peekskill, N. Y. 


between retrieving ought to be respected 
The same can be said if you have missed 
and want quickly to hunt birds you have 
marked. The same hiatus must be ob- 
served. If you are too eager yourself you 
cannot control the pupil, and that fact must 
regulate all your work with your animal if 
you want him always to be a real broken 
covert shooting dog. 


GUN DOGS AT THE GARDEN 


HE following gun dogs were successful 

in their various classes at the fifty- 
first annual dog show held by the West- 
minster Kennel Club, at Madison Square 
Garden, New York, on February 19, 11 
and 12, 1927. The show was held under 
the rules of the American Kennel Club: 


POINTERS 
Judge—Grover C. Rauch 


Puppies, dogs—Won by Drs. R. H. and 
B. I. Talbut’s Tuckson; Lewis A. Park’s 
Spot Cash, second; Teep Kennels’ Oo-Teep 
Apple Jack, third. Novice, dogs—Won by 
Ed. Outhet’s Ichabod Crane; Meadow- 
view Kennels’ Pohic Ike, second; Oscar H. 
Dronin’s Count D’Estaing, third; John 
Steinbach’s Rumson Farm Duce, fourth. 
American-bred, dogs—Won by Edward 
Harding's Rumson Farm Sue; R. F. Ma- 


loney’s Lansdowne Flash Light, second; 
Oscar H. Dronin’s Hunter, third; P. R 
Harmon’s Doughboys Phantom, fourth. 


Limit, dogs—Won by R. F. Maloney’s 
Lansdowne Flash Light; E. S. Buchanan’s 
New Brunswick Boots, second; Oscar H. 
Dronin’s The Guard, third. Open, dogs, 
under 55 pounds—Won by Rumson Farm 
Kennels’ Champion Rumson Farm Joe; 
Joe Armstrong’s Post Road Jeff II, second; 
R. Maloney’s Lansdowne Fernbank 
Ben, third; Oscar H. Dronin’s Armstrong’s 
Choice, fourth. Open, dogs, 55 pounds and 
over—Won by Joe Armstrong’s Post Road 
Fritz; Firenze Kennels’ Trumpeter of 
Firenze, second; R. F. Maloney’s Spot of 
Strathway, third; E. S. Buchanan’s New 
Brunswick Boots, fourth. Winners, dogs— 
Won by Ed. Outhet’s Ichabod Crane; 
Drs. R. H. and B. I. Talbut’s Tuckson, 
reserve. Puppies, bitches—Won by Lewis 
A. Park’s Gladness Cash; Lewis A. Park’s 
Hillside Pearl, second; John A. Cooney’s 
Midge the Devil, third; Lewis A. Park’s 
Carlingford, fourth. Novice, bitches— 
Won by J. Mack Stewart’s Rumson Farm 
Nancy; Lewis A. Park’s Gladness Cash, 
second; Lewis A. Park’s Hillside Pearl, 
third; John A. Cooney’s Midge the Devil, 
fourth. American-bred, bitches—Won by 
Drs. R. H. and B. I. Talbut’s Manitoba 
May Church; Rumson Farm _ Kennels’ 
Rumson Farm Jane, second; Saddlerock 
Kennels’ Rap’s Princess Daisy, third; 
Mack Stewart’s Black Fells June, fourth. 
Limit, bitches—Won by Goodwin Trent’s 
Terenwither Toots. Open, bitches, under 
50 pounds—Won by Goodwin Trent's 
Terenwither Toots; Drs. R. H. and B. I. 
Talbut’s Manitoba Jane, second; William J. 
Hutchinson’s Carolina Pat, third; J. Mack 
Stewart’s Champion Collins Carolina Belle, 
fourth. Open, bitches, 50 pounds and over 
—Won by R. F. Maloney’s Ferndale Fay; 
R. F. Maloney’s Champion Lansdowne 
Prairie Queen, second. Winners, bitches— 
Won by R. F. Maloney’s Ferndale Fay; 
Goodwin Trent’s Terenwither Toots, re- 
serve. Best pointer—Won by Rumson 
Farm Kennel’s Dapple Joe. 


SETTERS (ENGLISH) 
Judge—W. W. Henry 


Puppies, dogs—Won by Edwin O. Stivers’ 
Bellevue Bob; Miss Jane Louise Stewart’s 
Nugym’s Candy Kid, second; Dr. James 
Edwin Hair’s Albert’s Rowland, third; 
Lewis A. Park’s Hillside Sport, fourth. 
Novice, dogs—Won by Mrs. A. C. Kilner’s 
Sir Gareth; Judge Henry J. Hunt 3d’s 
Huntstone Maryland Boy, second; W. F. 
Gilroy’s Clover Ridge Count, third; Mr. and 
Mrs. H. Tinker’s Brownie, fourth. 
American bred, dogs—Won by Harry W. 
Finchler’s Pontiac; W. F. Gilroy’s Clover 
Ridge Prince, second; R. J. Colardeau’s 
Arjay’s Rambler, third; Mrs. Ethel S. 
Bickerton’s Bickerton King, fourth. Limit, 
dogs—Won by J. Raymond Hurley’s 
Kanandaigua Chief; H. G. Owen’s Rap of 
Ardagh, second; Judge Henry J. Hunt 3d’s 
Gore’s Blue Pal, third; Ervin C. Stickless 
Crackshot, fourth. Open, dogs—Won by 
Mrs. J. N. Pew Jr.’s Champion Glad Jack; 
J. Raymond Hurley’s Kanandaigua Chief, 
second; Lewis A. Park’s Champion Rum- 
son Farm Pilot, third; R. G. Owen’s Rap 
of Ardagh, fourth. Wi inners, dogs—Won 
by Mrs. J. N. Pew Jr.’s Champion Glad 
Jack; Harry W. Finchler’s Pontiac, reserve. 
Puppies, bitches—Won by Arbu Kennels, 
Arbu Sadie Thomson; Hearthstone Ken- 
nels’ Hearthstone Marjorie, second; Chas. 
A. Smith’s Miss Dignity, third; Lewis A. 
Park’s Hillside Lucy, fourth. Novice, 
bitches—Won by Arbu Kennels’ Arbu 
Lizzie; Hearthstone Kennels’ Hearthstone 
Marjorie, second; Charles A. Smith’s Miss 
Dignity, third; Richard Hayes Meagher’s 
Kishawana Lassie, fourth. American bred, 
bitches—Won by Dr. J. L. Weiler’s Lady 
Molly O; Mrs. G. M. Weld’s Maid Marien, 
second; Charles A. Smith’s Miss Dignity, 
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third; Rumson Farm Kennels’ Rumson Farm 
Betty, fourth. Limit, bitches—Won by 
Dr. J. L. Weller’s Lady Molly O; George 
Thomas’s Catherine, second; Mrs. J. N. 
Pew Jr.’s Kingsmill Molley, third; Richard 
Hayes Meagher’s Kishawana Lassie, fourth. 
Open, bitches—Won by Charles T. Inglee’s 
Inglehurst Patches; E. B. Whittman’s May 
of Cedarhurst, second; E. E. Elrod’s Eu- 
gene’s Baby Gene, third; Mr. and Mrs. 
N. B. Tinker’s Lady Iris II, fourth. Win- 
ners, bitches—Won by Charles T. Inglee’s 
Inglehurst Patches; E. H. Whittman’s May 
of Cedarhurst, reserve. Best in winners’ 
classes—Won by Charles T. Inglee’s Ingle- 
hurst Patches. Best setter—Won by Mrs. 
B. F. Lewis Jr.’s Deadora Blue Prince. 


SETTERS (IRISH) 
Judge—F. J. Lefferdink 


Puppies, dogs and bitches—Won by Pat- 
rick Doyle’s Wild Irish Dan; Dr. S. B. 
Grant’s Granfield Barney, second; Dr. S. 
B. Grant’s Granfield’s Terry, third; James 
B. Travers’s Raneagown’s Irish Dick, 
fourth. Novice, dogs—Won by Mrs. Isa- 
belle S. Lake’s Ruddy of Red Hook; Anton 
Fritsch’s Gaylord Tyrone, second; James 
B. Travers’ Raneagown’'s Irish Dick, third; 
Patrick Doyle’s Wild Irish Rory, fourth. 
American bred, dogs—Won by Mrs. Isa- 
belle S. Lake’s Ruddy of Red Hook; Lis- 
more Kennels’ Linsmore Nial, second; 
James E. Charavon’ Raneagown’s Irish 
Dick, third; Willard P. Smith’s Shasta, 
fourth. Limit, dogs—Won by Mrs. Isabelle 
S. Lake’s Ruddy Hook; Dr. F. Strachan’s 
Kerry Law, second; Edward B. McLean's 
Donnall Mac Gruagack, third; Quincy B. 
Street’s Redmont Commando, fourth. Open, 
dogs—Won by Dr. J. D. De Rondo’s 
Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand; 
Mrs. C. F. Neilson’s Champion Bergniel 
Prince Charming, second; Mrs. Isabelle S. 
Lake’s Ruddy of Red Hook, third; George 
W. Laughnanne’s Nicholas of Boyne, 
fourth. Novice, bitches—Won by F. L. 
Meyer’s Dells Colleen Baun; Robert F. 
O’Donovan’s Lassie, second; C. Arnold 
Stone’s Forrest Nanette, third; Mrs. W. J. 
Totten’s Molly Boyne, fourth. Winners, 
dogs—Won by Dr. J. D. De Ronde’s 
Champion Palmerston Connemara Grand; 
Mrs. C. F. Neilson’s Champion Bergniel 
Prince Charming, reserve. American-bred 
bitches—Won by Milsoh Kennels’ Milson 
Patsy IV; Robert F. O’Donovan’s Peggy, 
second; Dr. J. D. De Ronde’s Palmerston 
Beckey Sharp. Limit, bitches—Won by 
Milson Kennels’ Milson Patsy VI; Mr. and 
Mrs. Alfred J. Chatillon’s Honor of Scad- 
bury, second; Dr. J. D. De Ronde’s Palmer- 
ston Meg, third; Robert F. O’Donovan’s 
Sally, fourth. Open, bitches—\Von by 
Milson Kennels’ Milson Patsy VI; Ken- 
ridge Kennels’ Champion Kenridge My 
Dear, second; Harold J. Moakler’s Terry- 
bell of Boyne, third; Dr. J. D. Re Ronde’s 
Nora, fourth. Winners, bitches—Won by 
Milson Kennels’ Milson Patsy VI; Ken- 
ridge Kennels’ champion Kenridge My 

r, reserve. Best in the Winners’ Classes 
and Best Irish Setters—Won by Dr. J. D. 
et champion Palmerston Connemara 

rand. 


SETTERS (GORDON) 
Judge—Donald N. Fordyce 


Novice, dogs and bitches—Won by Wal- 
ter Lund’s Inglehurst Olga; Chantilly 
Kennels’ Inglehurst Lettina, second; Wil- 
liam 3, Allgair’s Inglehurst Trust, third. 
American bred dogs—Won by Frank D. 
Morgan’s Marcellas Bud; Arthur Bock- 
mans Inglehurst Rox II, second; Frank 

ne’s Ted, third; J. M. Campbell's 

ames Joe, fourth. Limit, dogs—Won by 
fs. Herbert R. Crenk’s Inglehurst Jolly 

; J. M. Campbell's James Joe, second. 
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Open, dogs—Won by Frank D. Morgan’s 
Marcellas Bud; Stanley Johnston's Ingle- 
hurst Joker Jr., second; Chantilly Ken- 
nels’ Inglehurst Deadwood Dick, third; 
J. H. Campbell's James Joe, fourth. Win- 
ners, dogs—Won by Frank D. Morgan’s 
Marcellas Bud; Stanley Johnston’s Ingle- 
hurst Joker Jr., reserve. American bred, 
bitches—Won by George E. Kuntz’s 
Inglehurst Chatterbox; James Powell’s 
Ingiehurst Ginger P., second; Chantilly 
Kennels’ Chantilly Gamble, third; Dr. 
Andre J. Richard's Inglehurst Mopsy, 
fourth. Limit, bitches—Won by B. T. 
Hand, Jr.’s Inglehurst Scamp; Chantilly 
Kennels’ Inglehurst Velvet, second; A. 
Triplzi’s Inglehurst Dusty third. Open, 
bitches—Won by George E. Kuntz’s Ingle- 
hurst Sue High E. McLaughlin’s Ingle- 
hurst Gloria, second; Voorhees’s 
Champion Inglehurst Cautious, third; 
James Powell’s Inglehurst Singer P-., 
fourth. Winners, bitches—Won by Walter 
Lund’s Inglehurst Olga; George E. Kuntz’s 
Inglehurst Sue, reserve. Best in winners’ 
classes—Frank D. Morgan’s Marcellas 
Bud. Best Gordon setter—Charles T. 
Inglee’s Inglehurst Marie. 


SPANIELS (SPRINGER) 
Judge—Alfred Delmont 
Puppies, dogs—Won by E. Chevrier’s 
Athos of Avandale; Robert Fox’s Eskdale 
King, second; Norman R. Fowle’s Pond 
Plain John, third; George E. Last’s Watch- 
ful Lad, fourth. Novice, dogs—Won by E. 
Chevrier’s Athos of Avandale; Purpooduck 
Kennels’ Purpooduck Crackers, second; 
Edward J. Madill’s Canada Chuck, third. 
American-bred, dogs—Won by Ralph C. 
Craig’s Butternut Better; Purpooduck Ken- 
nels’ Purpooduck Crackers, second; Ed- 
ward Madill’s Chrisdale Little Shot, third. 
Limit, dogs—Won by Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
ton Ferguson Jr.’s Horsford Historical; E. 
Chevrier’s Athos of Avandale, second; 
Rumson Farm Kennels’ Kemps Eye Bul- 
mershe of Rumson Farm, third; Paul 
Mackall’s Horsford Hercules, fourth. Open, 
dogs—Won by Chevrier’s champion 
Lalle Messenger Boy; Winnebago Kennels’ 
Southwick Don, second; Mr. and Mrs. 
Walton Ferguson Jr.’s Horsford Historical, 
third; Edward J. Madill’s Nawor Firebrand. 
Winners, dogs—Won by B. Chevrier’s 
Champion L’lle Messenger Boy; Winnebago 
Kennels’ Southwick Don, reserve. Puppies, 
bitches—Won by Norman R. Fowle’s 
Pond Plain Rose. Novice, bitches—Won 
by E. J. Placey’s Belmoss Countess; E. 
Chevrier’s Sunray of Avandale, second; 
Mrs. J. L. McVicker’s Veema of Avandale, 
third; E. Chevrier’s Miss Marvel of Avan- 
dale, fourth. American-bred, bitches— 
Won by Purpooduck Kennels’ Purpooduck 
Ginger. Limit, bitches—Won by William J. 
Hutchinson’s Horsford Hostile; E. Chevrier’s 
Sunray of Avandale, second; Paul Mackall’s 
Horsford Hoist, third; Mrs. J. L. Mc- 
Vickar’s Ellwyn Queen, fourth. Open, 
bitches—Won by E. Chevrier’s Champion 
Marvel of Avandale; H. J. Placey’s Bel- 
moss Countess, second; William J. Hutchin- 
son’s Horsford Hostile, third; Paul Mackall’s 
Horsford Hoist, fourth. Winners, bitches— 
Won by E. Chevrier’s Champion Marvel of 
Avandale; H. J. Placey’s Belmoss Countess, 
reserve. Best in the winners’ classes and 
best springer spaniel—Won by E. Chevrier’s 

Champion L’Ile Messenger Boy. 


SPRINGER PUPPY MAKES $1,000 


‘TRE Avandale Kennels, Winnipeg, have 
sold Athos of Avandale to Tom Harkins, 
Hamm Bldg., St Paul, Minn. for $1,000. 
This is the record price in America if not 
in the world, for a Springer dog puppy 
under one year old. He won first Novice 
Dogs and first Puppy Dogs and second 
Limit Dogs at the New York Show. 





POLICE DOGS 


Not only for protection, but for genuine 
ort and companionship, your family 
should be enjoying a Mascot Police Dog. 
These highly trained dogs are the progen 
eed, blue-ribbon stock, import 
direct from Germany. You find the 
Mascot Police Dog gentle as a kitten, yet 
100 % efficient as a guard. 
Send today for illustrated booklet! If you 
already own a police dog, we can train it 
for you-this at a nominal charge. Write! 


MAESER FUR FARMS, Inc. 


130 Maeser Station 
Hackensack, Minn. 











THE NORTHLAND | 
KENNELS 
Marshfield, Wis. 


Exclusive Breeders of 
German pherds 








Circular mailed 
upon request. 


Collies and Wire 


Haired Fox Terriers 
Registered Stock 
Puppies and Grown Dogs. Reasonably Priced. 


GLENGAE KENNELS 
BOONTON, N. J. 


M POLICE DOGS 


Sturdy Northern stock 
} sired by a brother of 
“Strongheart” with 
over thirty Champions 
i in pedigree. 
YON DE ’ VAN DEN NORDEN KENNELS 
POLIZELAkCRS4oze SZi2Tee Ashland, Wisconsin 


Ken-L-Den 


the scientific 


DOG HOUSE 


five sizes. Free, illustrated folders. (15 
breeds registered dogs. 10c for sale list.) 


KENNEL GARDENS 
Dept. F. St. Clairsville, O. 


POLICE DOGS 
Sired by Champien Amor 


Westminster winner and 1925-1926 sensa- 
tion. Out of bitches of the vest bloodline 
obtainab 
can be proud to own. 
whelp to Champion Amor, at le 
ices—One litter pays for the dam. 
‘a by Coampice Amor always 
in demand—one sold for $1,000.00 at 
9 months of age. 




















Box 186 
























At Stud. 
CASSIUS WiNKELMAN, 


POLICE DOGS 


Pups for sale, sired by champion pedi- 

greed registered stock. Write for 

prices. 

HARRY H. BURGE 
Caldwell, Kansas 


Wausau, Wis. 











Box 161 
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Send 10c for Samples and Free Book 
Miller’s A-1 Products 




















ATTLECREEK DOGFOOD 


Battle Creek Health! 
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— with your breadand butter! 


“It gets me—the way folks 
will struggle along and just get 
bread—an’ maybe a little but- 
ter too. You take me—I kind 
o’ like something sweet to 
spread on top o’ mine. 


“Sure, extra money is what I 
mean—but any way you look 
at it SILVER FOXES sure 
give you the answer—Just 
lay in a pair or two—those 
durned critters will just go 
multiplying along, year after 
year, building up an almighty 
supply of jam—just to sweeten 
things up for you when you’re 
tired o’ having things plain. 
Tear out the coupon and send 
it to me—I'll tell you a heap 
about SILVER FOXES and 
making money.” 


C 


Warren Rayner 
Silver Fox Co. 


12 Warren Rayner Building 


Warren Pennsylvania 


PETE HERMAN 
Warren Rayner Silver Fox Co. 
12 Warren Rayner Bldg., Warren, Penna. 


Send me your “STRAIGHT FROM THE 
SHOULDER” letter about making money 
with Silver Foxes. 
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/ For the sixth time Borestone 

' silver-black foxes have been 
officially adjudged finest in the 
country. At the recent annual 
Fox Show in Portland, 31 
Borestones won 34 awards in- 
cluding the Show Champion. If 
you are thinking of entering 
this profitable fox-raising in- 
dustry take a tip from the show 
judges, recognized fox and fur 
authorities, investigate Bore 
stone first. Illustrated Bore- 
stone booklet on request. 





BORESTONE MT. FOX CO, 
Robert T. Moore 
Pres. & Sole Owner 


621 Pacific S. W. Bank Bldg. 
Pasadena, California 


BORESTONE 














Build UpA_ 






Big, Incomes" 
SILVER FOXES 


Get started towards independence and a 
good yearly cash income. Pedigreed, 
Selected Redfeather Silver Foxes are the 
biggest profit makers, but you can also 
make big money with Chinchilla Rabbits, 
Mink, Marten, Skunk and Raccoon. Tell 
us confidentially how you are situated and 
what you want to accomplish and we'll 
tell you what kind of Fur Bearers to start 
with, and send pedigrees, prices and plans. 
There's a big opportunity for you to make 
money, so write at once. 


| 
REDFEATHER 
| §09 California Bldg., Denver, Col. 























Silver Fox News 
Free Copy 


Get the truth about the Silver Fox 
business. Helpful Hints for those 
who are in the business and those 

planning to goin. Send for free 
copy or $1 for 6 issues. 


Write Dep't F 


SILVER FOX NEWS 
38 W.34th St. New York 







| 








| Announcing— 
| YEAR BOOK 
‘SILVER FOX INDUSTRY 


| 1926-1927 Edition 


The Year Book will be sent free to those contemplatin: 
purchase of foxes. The aim of the American Nationa 
Fox Breeders Association, in presenting this book, is to 
give prospective breeders accurate information about the 
industry and about fox raising. 
| 


AMERICAN NATIONAL FOX 
BREEDERS ASSOCIATION 


| 424 McKnight Bldg. Minneapolis 
| Oficial Registration Organization of the Fox Industry 














TARNEDGE FOXES 


ESTABLISHED 1910 


The Prize Winning Ranch 
35 Pairs of Breeders 
31 Pairs of Prize Winners 





Grand Show Champions 
Sweepstakes Winners 
Blue Ribbon Winners 


The Oldest Ranch in the U.S. 
Catalogue SABATTIS, N. Y. 














= BIG PROFITS 


in Raising Silver Black 
Fe Bu: 


and terms. sk for our 
booklet ‘*The Silver Fox, 
What It Is.’’ It is Free, 


CASS LAKE SILVER 
BLACK FOX Co. 
Cass Lake Minn, 





Lister’s Superior Silver Black Foxes 
Pedigreed, Registered and Scored 


A high scoring ranch. We ofter 1927 pups at 
popular prices and a very few adults, outright or on 
attractive ranching contracts. Best references, 
Send for descriptive literature. Dept. A. 

LISTER SILVER BLACK FOX COMPANY 

Quincy, N. H. 





ALASKAN BLUES 
AND SILVERS; 
six bank references; Seattle 
Chamber of Commer-e; many satisfied customers. 
free. Breeder-agts wanted. Shipments from Seattle 
CLEARY BR 


Fox Farms, Empire Bldg., Seattle, Wa. 












If You Are interested in 


FUR FARMING 


you should have our new book **Successful Mink 
Raising’ revised and Amplified. It is highly 
illustrated and full of practical and de- 

iled information. The writer has had 
ten years’ experience in mink raising. 
Mailed, postpaid for $1.00. There isa 
great demand for good breeding stock. 
We welcome visitors and make many 
sales here at the ranch. Davis Fur 
Farms, Inc., St. Johnsbury, Vt. 


Chinchilla Rabbits 


$50 to $100 put into selected Chinchilla Rab- 
bits will build you a fine monthly income. 
Cash or installment terms. Send 50c for 62 
page illustrated Booklet. 


CONRAD’S 
909 California Bldg., Denver, Colo. 

















Raise Fur 


Pick breeding stock that has 
quality—make room for a few pens— 
and you are in line for some real money. 
High quality breeding stock from_am 
honest fur far Silver Foxes—Blue 
i Skunks 









and Chinchilla Rabbits. 
4. G. San 





Galesburg, Michigen 


Box 591, 
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Wire Netting at Wholesale 


A big saving on wire netting in all sizes for any type 
of bird or animal enclosure. 
prompt delivery from our large stocks at Clinton, 
Mass., Chicago, Seattle and Minneapolis. 


Free Catalogue on Crown Pen Materials. 


Crown Iron Works Co. ¢? Minnespelis, 






Wholesale prices and 











1.24 @OOm wo azw ew se le, 












»s at 
or on 
nces, 


VY 






























Field and Stream—A pril, 1927 


More Ducks Come 


only by providing natural 
feeding grounds. Plant their 
favorite foods in the ponds, lakes 
and rivers near you. Ducks 
will not only come, but stay with 
you next fall. Plant NOW! 


Terrell’s Wild Rice 


is large selected seed. Also WildCelery, Duck 
Potato, etc. Germination guaranteed. Planted 
with wonderful success in U. S. and Canada. 
Hundreds of others have developed feeding 
grounds under our supervision—31 years’ practical 
experience. Plenty of seed now ready for shipment. 
Order now to avoid possible pe ey later. 
Write today for free helpful planting information. 


TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
318 D. BLK OSHKOSH, WIS. 


The Mackensen Game Park 














Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowi. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 





Pheasant and Bantam Eggs 


, Before buying eggs get our 
price list first; We have 16 
¥ varieties of absolutely pure 
bred birds and can furnish 
eggs at the very lowest prices. 


MEINER’S GAME FARM 
North Olmsted Ohio 


OFFERS 
Trained Decoys and Callers for Sportsmen, 
Pheasants and Wild Turkeys for Game Pre- 
serves. Fifty species of Pheasants, Ducks, 
Geese, Pea-fowl, Cranes and Swan for the 
Estate and Park. 


Satisfaction and safe arrival guaranteed 
0. W. HOLTON, Owner, Box 134, Middletown, N. J. 


Make Money Raising Squabs 


Highest market ever known. Big demand. 
Big money raising them. Raised in one 
month. Little space required to raise 
them—Homers, Carneaux, White 
Kings a specialty. Breeders shipped 
everywhere. All other breeds. 
Send stamp for catalog. 


Allston Squab Co., 30 No. Beacon St., Allston, Mass. 


BETTER DUCK SHOOTING 


Order Wild Rice Seed Now For 
Spring Planting. Thousands of 
ducks will come to an established rice 
field. Wealso have wild celery, Sago 
Pond plant, Wapato duck potato and 
other attractions for waterfowl, fish 
and musk rats. Plant March 20 to 
June 18. Also parched wild rice for 




















table use. 
.. D. HAMILTON’S AQUATIC FARMS 


Detroit Lakes, Minnesota 


Raise your own! It’s none too 
soon to think of “planting’”’ eggs of 
game birds for Spring hatching. A few 
young Mammoth Bronze Turkeys, 
Ring Neck Pheasants and Wild Mal- 
lard Ducks will add much to the ap- 
pearance of your place next summer. 

There’s good profit, too, in raising 
them. The meat (in season) makes 
fine eating and there’s real money in 
selling eggs and “‘breeders.’’ Order now! 


Eggs for Spring Hatching are from 
best stock only; and safe delivery is 
guaranteed or adjustment made at 


MONTCALM 


Chas. Kirby, Mgr. 


you provide plenty of their favorite foods. 


————=- WISCONSIN AQUATIC NURSERIES 











AQUATIC FOODS—ATTRACT WILD DUCKS & FISH 


You can’t drive wild ducks away from good feeding grounds. 
Many of the same plants provide food and cover for game fish. 


Plant Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Duck Potato 
and Sago Pondweed; 30 other natural foods which are hardy and guaranteed 4 
to grow are described in free illustrated booklet. Write, tell us your prob- 
lems, receive free expert planting advice and helpful literature. YY 


ta 


Z 


Sr Lee” 
GS Aa 


full price. Mammoth Bronze Tur- 
key Eggs, Spring delivery, 50c each. 
Wild Mallard Duck Eggs (delivered 
in April) at $25.00 per hun- 
dred—May delivery, $20.00 per hun- 
dred. Ring Neck Pheasant Eggs 
(delivered April or May) at $25.00 
hundred—June delivery, $18.00 per 
hundred. 


Terms: Net—20% with your order. 
Balance 10 days before shipment. 


Send for our low prices on Ring 
Neck Pheasants for August and 
September delivery. 


GAME FARM 


R. F. D. No. 4, Phoenixville, Penna. 











Thousands will come to your local waters after 


Box 331 Oshkosh, Wis. 








Breed squabsand make money. Sold by millions at higher prices 
than chickens. Write at once for two free books telling how to 
do it. One is 40 pages printed in colors, other 32 pages. Ask for 
Books 3 and 4. You will be surprised. Plymouth Rock Squab 

ompany, treet, M: e Massachusetts. 
Established 26 years. Founder of the Squab Industry 26 Years 
Ago. Largest Business in the World in Pigeons and Pigeon 
Supplies. We ship breeding stock everywhere on three months’ trial. 












For restocking poses only 
Delivery Feb., yee Aprit 
Price $2.00 each. Expressed from Pasca- 
> goula, Miss. Order now, supply limited. 
Free, valuable folder, ‘BOB WHITE 
RESTOCKING,” including letters from 
prominent customers. 
GLE 


BO 
San Antonio, Tex. 
Largest raiser Bob White in 
the worid.) 








Decoys, Callers, Pure Bred 


Older ducks, trained decoys, shot over 
often, 1926 priced 
Wild Mallard, $5.00 pair, $8.50 trio, eggs $2.50 12, 
rate $20.00 100. nglish Caller, $10.00 pair, 
$17.50 trio, eggs $5.00 12, $35.00 100 rate. Black 
Mallard, $12.00 pair, eggs $6.00 12. Goose Booklet 
25c, Duck book 25c. Trained old Wild Canada 
Geese, other breeds of ducks, geese, drakes a 
water fowls. Belgium White Call eggs $7.50-10. 
BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 








Vi 7. _ 
irginia Games 
Fancy Black-breasted 
Exhibition Games, 
Gamey Fighters, 
Several Varieties of Pit Games 
Limited supply stock and eggs 
now for sale 


Green View Poultry Farm 


WAYNESBORO, VA. 











Pheasants —Partridges—Grouse— 





Hatchi 


‘3 
THE POSSUM HOLLOW GAME FARM 
R. F. D. 309 Springfield, Ohio 





‘BROOK TROUT 


(Salvelinus fontinalis) 


Now is the time to plan for the 
spring stocking of trout streams and 
ponds. 

We specialize in Brook trout fry 
and Fingerlings and Brook, Brown, 
and Rainbow yearli of the best 
parentage for the stocking of club or 
other private waters. 

All orders will receive prompt and 
careful attention. 

Hatchery located in the Adiron- 
dacks, between Saratoga and Glens 
Falls, deliveries, made by truck to 
NewEnglandStatesand Pennsylvania. 


Prices and further information cn request. 


GLEN EDEN TROUT HATCHERY 
GANSEVOORT R. F.D.2, N.Y. 


























“Pheasant Farming ” 


New and enlarged edition. Profusely illustrated. 
Postpaid one dollar. One hundred pages of re- 
liable, practical information covering quarter 
century’s experience in game bird propagation. 

Chapter on Hungarian Partridge rearing, first 
authentic information ever published in the 
United States. 


GENE M. SIMPSON 
744 N. lith St., Corvallis, Oregon 
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A Liberal Offer : 


IVE of the leading outdoor magazines of the country , 
are co-operating with the American Game Protective Asso- ; 
ciation in conservation of wild life. 3 
These magazines devote generous space to the conservation 
literature of this Association and permit us to offer subscrip- 
tions in combination with membership in the Association. 
For slightly more than the subscription price of the maga- 
zine alone you can obtain your favorite outdoor publication, 
a membership in the American Game Protective Association, 
and the Association’s bi-monthly magazine, American Game, 
which is devoted solely to protection, preservation and propa- 
gation of wild life, and information on the general subject of 


conservation. 


You will also be helping to promote the conservation work 








of this Association—something every red- blooded American 


should consider a privilege. 


See particulars in the coupon below. If you are a member, 
send in a membership for a friend. 


THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION 


233 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK CITY 


These Subscriptions Not Accepted from Subscription Agencies 











American Game Protective Association, 
Woolworth Building, New York City 
Gentlemen: 
I enclose $... ~s--,-----.t0 cover a year’s membership in the Associ- 
ation and a year” 8 ‘subscription to the magazine checked below. 
Combination Price, including 
ership 





Publication Protestive’ A sseciaties 
Field and Stream $3.00 
eee 2.50 
Outdoor Recreation .. 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Wikiy) ‘(rapshooting) = 


Sportsman's Digest .. 

Draw circle around natiiteatin, mented, 

If you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate and 
wish to renew for one year from the expiration of your subscription, 
please mention that fact. 

Combination offer includes a year’s subscription to “AMERICAN 
GAME”, the Bulletin of the American Game Protective Association. 
Membership (including Bulletin) without magazines listed above, 
$1.00 up. Add 60 cents for Canadian postage ; $1.00 for foreign postage. 


THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 

I believe that a sportsman should 
Never in sport endanger human life. 
Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, and up- 
hold the law-enforcing authorities. 
——- the rights of farmers and property owners, and also their 

eelings. 

Always leave ened ae and game in covers. 
Never be a fish- 
Discourage the ‘ling of game for commercial purposes by re- 
fusing to purchase trophies 
Study and record the natural history of game species in the interest 
of science. 
. Love Nature and its denizens, and be a gentleman. 
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18 Pictures 
Free With a Subscription 


EPRODUCTIONS in full colors of oil paint- 
ings by Lynn Bogue Hunt—there are 18 prints 

in all, constituting the finest collection of pictures 
of American game birds we have ever seen. @ This 
page in three colors does not even attempt to 
present them accurately but only to show their 
nature and subjects. @They are genuinely beau- 
tiful, true works of art. @They measure 13 x 14% 
inches, an ideal size for the walls of home, office or 
club.'@ Each picture has on its back a description of 

the game bird it portrays written by 
Edward Howe Forbush, 
Ornithologist of the State of Massachusetts. 


The Entire Set of Eighteen Pictures 





FREE 


with a 2 Years’ Subscription for 


Field & 
Stream 


America’s Magazine for the Outdoorsman 
g 


FOR ONLY $5.00 


(The regular subscription price is $2.50 per year) 


Or, 18 pictures and a 1 year subscription for $3.25, 
making the pictures cost you 75c. 
If you do not consider these the finest set of Game Pictures you’ve 
ever seen, return them and your money will be gladly refunded. 
Address: 45 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. 
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Remington Tic 
TRAP LOAD 








Remington, Trap 
Load 
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Remington Trap 
. Gun Nol0S , 
Trap Special 


